
No Doctors, No Doctors
got blood on my walls
rock and roll in my balls
hole in my socks
got a mouth full of rocks
came in the room said take off your clothes
so I punched that doctor right in the nose
gave him a kick straight to the head
lyin there bleeding tell you what I said
im tired of all you medical bastards 
with your fancy shirts and your ugly shoes
im gone kill all you doctors I aint got nothin to lose
ran out of time
ran out of pills
dont wanna pay
medical bills
came in the room said take off your clothes
so I punched that doctor right in the nose
gave him a kick straight to the head
lyin there bleeding tell you what I said
im tired of all you medical bastards 
with your fancy shirts and your ugly shoes
im gone kill all you doctors I aint got nothin to lose
im tired of all you medical bastards 
with your fancy shirts and your ugly shoes
im gone kill all you doctors I aint got nothin to lose
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