Ten Hands, Badd Stuff

Love, love, love, love, love

Everybody talks about love now.

Love, love, love, love, love

Nobody knows what it means

Sex, sex, sex, sex, sex

Everybody just wants to have sex now.
((use protection)...)

Fear, fear, fear, fear, fear

Is living in you and me

Out with the Badd Stuff

In with the Badd Stuff

Out with the Badd Stuff

In with the Badd Stuff

Think, think, think, think, think

Nobody wants to think anymore

Dumb, dumb, dumb, dumb, dumb
That's all you got to me

Death, death, death, death, death
Death is all around you

And life, life, life, life, life is a cheap comodity.
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