
Sunday's Best, Saccharine
So who is the new toast of the town?
Who is new face of rage?
Why do need familar sound?
Why do we need another anthem for the crowd?

&quot;We want it and we want it now!&quot;

Why do I smile when I know it's sour?
(I was too drunk to fight you)
We &quot;savages&quot; don't need a saint.
(I think someone should try to)
I'd like to think this is our hour--
(I am too dumb to spite you)
so here it is a saccharine anthem for the clowns.

Now. 

Another anthem for the clowns.
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