
Henry Fiat's Open Sore, Born Drunk
I was born as a man without any fun 
But alcohol made made my body run 
After my first drink I was thrilled 
All the borin' times got killed 

Born drunk - I don't care 
Born bad - Losin' it again 
Born drunk - I don't care 
Born bad - Losin' it again 
Its bad... bad, bad, bad 

I dedicate my life to alcohol 
It makes me feel alright, jawohl! 
But no rum and cola or pia colada 
Don't got the cash, oh, I've got nada 

Born drunk - I don't care 
Born bad - Losin' it again 
Born drunk - I don't care 
Born bad - Losin' it again 
Its bad... bad, bad, bad
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