
The Arrogant Sons Of Bitches, Better Off Dead
Get up.
Get dressed.
Go to school.
Go home.
Jerk off.
Go to sleep.
Do it all again.
Get up.
Go to work.
Smoke a butt.
Go home.
Jerk off.
Go to sleep.
That's my fucking routine.
Go out to the pawn shop.
Sell your soul, buy a gun.
Take it home, say goodbye.
Point it at your head.
Whoever said life wasn't easy was right
Fuck living, you might as well be dead.
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