
eels, Son of a bitch
Mother couldn't love meBut that didn't stop meFrom liking herShe was my momAnd i was no son of a bitchDaddy was a drunkA most unpleasant manAsleep on the floorJust imside the front doorWith a smile underneath his red noseThe wrong look his wayWell that could really wreck his dayAnd believe me when i sayIt would wreck your day tooGrandma took me inThough times were pretty thinSaid i was no son of a bitchDown on my kneesBegging god please
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