
PIG, It tolls for thee
I like to get down on my anusAnd ask god to enlarge my penisI sing the praise of this song to you'Cos I want to have one that's as big as youI don't care I'm a mindless fuckGive me a tube and I'm ready to suckThe big right wing, the big right wristAs getting sore from rubbing that thingI'm waiting, I'm waiting, I'm waiting...Just waiting...Republican like a South AfricanCut me open and see my hateOn your knees I hear you say pleaseAnd on your neck it's squeeze, squeeze, squeezeI got my job, car and money to burnMy hands are clean when I cut off your ballsI got a muscle in the back of my neckRub the little muscle in the back of my neckGod, I feel healthy, I feel fineThat sweet little conillions, mine, mine, mineGang rape, no escapeThen put you down and bait, bait, baitWaiting... you are waiting!I'm Pigbreath, I'm PigbreathPigbreathPigbreath
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