Flapjack, Crook

Your eyes are bigger than your belly,
Insanity in form of chastity

You keep your chin up as you act lika hog,
You want My daddy to be your dog,

You want my sister to be your

whore,

You want her only child to be

your toy,

Takin' care of your own as you see on your telly ‘cuz you eyes are much bigger than you belly.
Crook, Crook (you're nothing but a ...)
You want to live your life lika king

With milk &amp; honey from summer to
spring.

You want my mother to be your

slave,

So how dare you fuckin' tell me That
you're brave

Flapjack - Crook w Teksciory.pl


http://teksciory.interia.pl/flapjack-crook-tekst-piosenki,t,571036.html

