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| woke Up to a message of love

choking up from the smoke from above
[m obsessed with the poison and Us

What a mess because there's
no one to trust

Huh uh, come on honey

Huh uh, count your money

Huh uh, what's S0 funny?
There's a riot living-inside of US

| got paranoia hahy
And it's so hysterical
gracking Up under the pressure
Looking for a miracle

Huh uh, come on honey
Lying in & bed of blood and maoney

Huh uh, what's so funny?
We are rivals in the riot inside us

I'm impressed with the presence of none
I'm possessed from the heat of the sun
Hurry up ‘cause 'm making a fuss

Fingers up
‘talise there's no one to trust

Kick the dog when the whistle blows
You're a liar
Feed the creeps with a stick and bone
You're a liar
Baby got the hyperbole
Baby got the hyperhole
Kick the dog when the whistle blows
You're a liar
Rip it up on retribution
Turn it up sideways
Ready, aim, fire
Fire, ready, aim
Stick a hammer in your mouth
You're a liar
Knock your teeth out
To the ground
You're a liar
Bahy got the hyperbole
Baby got the hyperhole
Knack your teeth out
To the grotnd
You're a liar



{m in a crowd full of angels and demons

[m Iooking out for the jingoes and heathens

Nohody move and nobody gonna get hurt
Reach for the sky with your face in the dirt

Everybody is a Star
Gt my money and (m feeling kinda loW

© Everybody got a scar
nin't it funny fiow we're running out of hope?

Yeah oh yeah oh yeah
Yeah oh yeah oh yeah

| got biood on my hands in my pockets
That's what you get
turning bullets into rockets
1-am & kid 0f & had education
The shooting Star of lowered expectation

Everybody is & étal‘
" Got my money and I'm feeling kinda low

~ Everyhody got a scar -
ANt it funny how weTe running out of hope?

Yeah oh yeah oh yeah
Yeah oh yeah oh yeah

'm just a face in the crowd of spectators

To the sound of the voice of a traitor
pirty Iooks and I'm looking for @ payhack
gurning hooks in a bulletproof bacl pack

Everyhody is a star
got my money and 'm feeling kinda low
Everybody got a scar '

Aint it funny how weTe running

Yeah oh yeah oh yeah
Yeah oh yeah oh yeah




_Come mm me on the nf tumgnt ginl
7 Oh how high is your lpW gonna go girl? -
oh come meet mg'on the roof tonmight™
on Imw_hlgh i8) il

I'm hanging W

Gruising down the,strip
smeplng h.a pillow

S0 meet me where the gund 4 18S90
How high'is your low?
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wanma b yOll in the heg
| wanna stab youl i tnen
/Right in the iagdy, boady heart
7 0oh N -
7 For heaven's “rj"
You're just a fake £4
Man, yo nw it 8 ,f right

All hell is breaking Iogse
And heaven only knows -
0 Y mang Steren without g cupre

| | I'don't wanng pe a Romen
90t 3 fever nonbeliever ang it Killing me

i 001 l0ser that will never,

ful

Im hearing vpigeg Up inside my heag
BVer, ever fuck the prgm Queen (0h what yoy thinkin'e]
I need a sugar fix
I'90t the shakes It's making me sick
\‘ And Fam on firg (oh what yau drinin'g) o
> 501 & fegling and it's gangargys | -
RS _Im gonna dance I Wanna drink all the poisgn in the watep
T To Samething wilg - | Wanna choke like a dog that's 0n a collar
I 50t & feeling R 1-am the child of coyote and handitp
And it's dangergug ‘ : I'm drinking whiskey by the rivep
REN Doing yeyg
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My mama said to me

yauTe gonna have your @
don't beg don't folow =~
[ve heard it all hefore
| smashed my fingers in the door
My downward spiral '
Rock ' roll tragedy.
| think the next one could he me
heavens my rivel
1 sing in revelry
| got my OWn conspiracies

What hides in shadows?

oh yeah L L,
ankesonahgh

get back lay down go low
subdivision smile
Drink it in dumb it down

Suck it Up 8 We wath the word bur G

{'m not a soldier
Thi ain't no new worid order
My path don't follow
My name is nohody
My pride is my pornography
Kool-Aid is my motto

_ High on g 1p
Hit me with g fuy dullvl:n'l'ffg
SWeet soul sickness
Gan | get g witness =~
"mn:: 1S the wild life |
nna tak /
Take the money ans mf |
| ‘wnﬂu | dare say please
o en I'm on my Knees
the money and craw) |
 legal tenger | -
Going on a bender
COld bionded Kifgrs
If all mother fuckers |
' & nervous wregk "
Endligh tg makg y '
Take the maney 5
uquea_h it's jus
Ut 1 don't giy
Take the muneyﬂ’arid
YU can take g
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