
Bullets And Octane, Song for the underdog
I wake upI get drunkI get drunk and give upSo what's new?So what, you're not fuckin' specialI wake upI get drunkI get drunkI give upSo what's new?So what, you're not fuckin' specialSo whatcha gonna say to bring me down today?I better scream and pray that you should know now my life sucks shitI should thank you with your beautiful face of complimentsC'mon and let me hear it!Sing, sing, sing the song for the underdog, drinks on me all night longSing, sing, sing with me till we all fall downSo what can I really say!?!What a day, what a lifeShould I pray, should I die?What's my religion?So you got it figured out, what your life's aboutI bet it's really greatA great big houseAnd a perfect bitch of a wifeYou love to layI HATE YOU ALL, FUCK 'EM!!Sing, sing, sing the song for the underdog, drinks on me all night longSing, sing, sing with me till we all fall downWhat's to sayWhat a dayWhat a lifeShould I pray,Should I die?Yeah, what's my religion?I wake upI get drunkI get drunk and give upSo what's new?So what, you're not fuckin' specialSing, sing, sing the song for the underdog, drinks on me all night longSing, sing, sing with me till we all fall down
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