
Gabriel Mann, No more mister nice guy
I Used to Be Such a Sweet, Sweet ThingUntil They Got a Hold of MeI Opened Doors For Little Old LadiesI Helped the Blind to SeeI Got no Friends 'cause They Read the PapersThey Can't Be Seen With Me and I'm Getting Shot DownAnd I'm Feeling MeanNo More Mister Nice GuyNo More Mister CleanNo More Mister Nice GuyThey Say He's Sick , He's ObsceneI Got no Friends 'cause They Read the PapersThey Can't Be Seen With Me and I'm Getting Shot DownAnd I'm Feeling MeanMy Dog Bit Me On Leg TodayMy Cat Clawled My EyeMy Mom's Been Thrown Out of Society CircleMy Dad's Had to HideI Went to Church IncognitoWhen Everybody Rose, the Reserved SmithHe Recognized MePunched Me in the Nose
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