
Of Montreal, Labyrinthian Pomp
how you wanna drag my style?i am so superior		how you wanna hate a thing?when you are so, so inferiorhow you wanna mess my, how you wanna mess my smartness that you know-oh-oh, oh-ohlet's just sayyou are not the destroyer,not the destroyerlet's just saydo i get denser other legard fleetai've got my bright girl near meshe's so much tallerwith a crisp endorsement from the C-C-A-A booty patrolshe's so mentalreference stand-offshares my strange urgeto smash a window in every house on our blockdeliquent days are here again,how you wanna drag my style?i am so superiorhow you wanna hate a thingwhen you are, so inferiorhow you wanna mess my, how you wanna mess mysmartness that you know-oh-oh,oh-ohlet's just say
you are not the destroyernot the destroyerlet's just saydo i get denser other legard fleetai've got my gorgie fruit onhe's a dark mutationfor my demented pasttimegiving replicator somewhere to gobut we're authenticyou can test my talentagainst your cursive bodythe controller-spheres have disappearedand it hurtsdeliquent days are here againit'd just like to disappear forever but, i'm not afraidthere's two gods for everyoneone, two gods for the beastand all it takes, oh-ohdeflates our x on latitudeon one degree i trusted youno, don't explain, oh-ohmoving in cl-temposmaking sad dreams of the flag appearingcrazy how the symbolism worksdon't look at them,ohhhhohhhh
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