
Habegale, Leaning on the day's parade
He'd Eat At Kfc, Wore &quot;sally&quot; Clothes and Smelled Like TurpentineTalked a Lot About His Art With a Spitting Image of Ernest BorgnineThey Found Him Dead the Other DayOut Where the Punks and School Kids PlayAnd I'm Here in the ShadeLeaning On the Day's ParadeLeaning On the Day's ParadeKid Spilled Some Mercury He Stole From School Inside His SchoolCovered His Ass He Thought, the School Director's in His Gene PoolBut He Got Too Much On His HandsThe Organ Donor List ExpandsAnd I'm Here in the ShadeLeaning On the Day's ParadeLeaning On the Day's ParadeI Never Thought It WiseTo Wish For Anyone's DemiseEvery Face a Mother'd KissEvery Gesture's Hit Or MissAnd I'm Here in the ShadeLeaning On the Day's ParadeLeaning On the Day's Parade
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