
Chaos UK, Head On A Pole
I'm tired of the chatter and bullshit you talk 
Signing contracts in a very big way 
Give me a knife, I'll show you where I'll stick it 
In your throat, make no joke 
You're a money-making bastard and another has been 
Get off your ego trip and fuck-off the scene [x3]
I hate your guts 
[x2]
Put your head on a pole and throw a party 
[x2]
Thought we were nothing but jokes to you 
You just took the money and ran 
Money-making bastard and you live in an apartment 
We're gonna screw you any way we can 
Just fed-up with your bullshit and your fucking regime 
Get off your ego trip and fuck off the scene [x3]
Stanly knife wanker all over your body!
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