
D.O.A., Slumlord
the neighbourhood bully is after me waving his finger like a pistol. flappin' his jaw like adolph hitler. slumlord - my overlord. slumlord - i got no choice. slumlord - your reality and your title fits your deed. it's all laid out like a prison block. each little peasant with their plot. slumlord, your title fits your deed. slumlord - my overlord. slumlord - i got no choice. slumlord - your reality and your title fits your deed.
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