
Gaza Strippers, Automat
There's no warning, no sign 
yeah!
Whiplash, reflex, cherry wine
Servant sees voodoo dance
Motion shaken in a trance
Like a stag that's in a rut
I'm inside but there's no fun.

Automat, Automat
I'm just a well worn piece of ass
Automat, Automat
Confessions at a Sunday mass
Automat, Automat

Forgive me father, I have sinned.
You bet your sweet ass, I'd do it again.
Like a ? hits the stage
Every dog that's in a cage
A ? burning through our club.
I'm really high, but there's no god.

Automat, Automat
I'm just a well worn piece of ass
Automat, Automat
Confessions at a Sunday mass
Automat, Automat

He's on automatic.
Senior automatic.
He's on automatic.
Senior automatic.
Ye-e-e-ah.

Automat, Automat
I'm just a well worn piece of ass
Automat, Automat
Confessions at a Sunday mass
Automat, Automat
I'm just a well worn piece of ass
Automat, Automat
Yeah, yeah.
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