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Yeryfine
Overbearing egos? We juast overlook
them anyhow When it all seems 80
surreal I can tell that you don't
want to be here You want to be gone
I want to stay You want to be gome
now I want to Time goes when you
dont want it te You said you could
go with it I saw your golden eyes
You wore my sweater You looked down
I wanted to die You say I move too
fast now I know how that feeling
goes You say I move too aslow to
fuck it up I ¥now how that feeling
goes You tried to explain style
height age difference 'Said I seemed
80 much better on a 7" record

Blood Flows Slow (left)
Do you wanna fight with Calvin Krime
You’ll look real cool with a fist
in your eye Do you wanna fight Do
you want the Beat Step on up if you
crave defeat You've got a pencil in
my eye and a finger in the other
eye You’ve got a rag shoved in my
mouth and a nail for each eardrum
The pulse of your blood flows slow
smell taste and feel victory With
this pain I take the chance of great
acrobatics I wish so much to see
your face and my hands around your
neck I wish so much to hear your gasps
Gasps of ghastly breath I wish so
much to see your face of bulged eyes
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Sing bing ;
Lock down snap! Beep...Intermittent
chime Seal the capsule and we're
ready for space time Rounded grooves
where heated arms feel the grasp
Feel the belt grip reflexive to the
crash Are you going down Take it to
the middle It's too late Slip and
slide we’re going down Slip and
slide we’re going down Everybody
taken without a say Crashing
towards the asphalt waiting to be
saved But no one will come when
they’'re saving themselves I kmow
the median Great wall of gray Bubt no
one is sure if you want to be saved

Fight Song (right)
Time blast equals when we found out
you were the one who kicked my ass
and broke my glasses in the old
Fiasco 8choolyard The fight all
started when we argued over who had
the better video games I got mad
and made up insults I said you were
an Arsenio Hall fan I didn’t care
that you were s0 much taller even
though your crustache seared I had
to stand up for my sixth grade
morals No Sega game can step to
Excitebike THEN YOU GOT MAD YOU HURT
ME BAD I CAN FEEL YOU HURT ME BAD I
felt my pretty right eye swell up to
the size of a black&blue golfball My
chubby little hand hit the concrete
My friends say I had a seizure I got
up and walked away I learned nmy
lesson Never insult the crazy kid whose
beed addicted to white glue sniffing
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