Don’t buy for more: it’s called hysteria  
(d’après Don’t cry for me Argentina de A.L Webber, chanté par Madonna dans Evita)


	It won't be easy, you'll think it’s strange
When I try to explain how I feel
That I still need more clothes after all that I've bought
You won’t believe me, 
All you’re seeing is a little spoilt girl 
All pretty dressed up to the fashion 
like all her models and girl friends  _ _ _ _
I had to let it happen, I had to change
all my wardrobe for the next season
Looking out at influencers with the most followers
So I chose Google, 
Running around trying everything new
among Shein, Vinted and Temu
all cheap brand new or second hand  _ _ _ 
Don’t try to reason my mania
The truth is, I don’t feel guilty
for my wild spending, over consumption
I’ve a clear conscience   _ _ _ _
I keep my mind shut   _ _ _ _ 
to the children who make my cheap clothes
in poverty with no future
Though it seemed to the world we take it for granted 
They had illusions, 
We're not the solutions they expected with us
The answer was here all the time
Stop Tiktok, Instagram networks

Don’t try to reason my mania
The truth is, I don’t feel guilty
for my wild spending, over consumption
I’ve a clear conscience  _ _ _ 

Don’t try to reason my mania
The truth is, I don’t feel guilty
for my wild spending, over consumption
I’ve a clear conscience  _ _ _ _ 
                                          _ _ _ _ 
I keep my distance

	But I chose wisdom, 
The day I saw
The so young girls who sew
The sweatshops impressed me so much
I’d never expected it to

Don’t buy for more, it’s called Hysteria ! 
The truth is, I understand now
and apologize to the kids in need
As I stole their lives           

Don’t buy for more, it’s called Hysteria ! 
The truth is, I understand now
and apologize to the kids in need
As I stole their lives _  _  _  _      
As I stole their lives           








