
Project 86, Caveman jam
You caught me on my way to destroy stagesYou stopped me, bitter-faced, to ask me this:'Yo, I don't understand your agitation.Why can't you write a track that's sensitive?'It isn'tBecause IJust didn't think about itIt isn'tBecause IJust can'tLittle manI wish I couldYou took a step back when I strarted howlingYou turned and told your friends with hostile frowns'This dude is furious I don't quite get itI wonder why he doesn't just calm down.'It isn'tBecause IJust didn't think about itIt isn'tBecause IJust can'tLittle girlI wish I couldI made my way back to the merch booth afterA man confronts me, smiling ear to earThe sweat is dripping from his face in gallonsAnd all he wants to do is shake my hand(Then he) stops to tell me he'd be six feet underThat's if it wasn't for our caveman jams
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