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i can't make you go


you can't leave me alone


although i'm trying


your will ain't dieing





don't you know, haven't you heard?


you are not my rock & roll whore





make some sense


man you're dense


i would like to see you impaled on a fence


wouldn't it be neat


if you were beat


we could eat you like we eat meat





don't you know, mum's the word


shut your mouth, yeah, don't be heard


what's that you say, this song's obsured?


but what from this have you learned?


