
28 Days, What do you want from me
What do you want from me you dick?Do you want to make me chuck?Do you want to make me sick?It's no secret that you suckYeah your closed minded reservationsJust prove just prove to me you're weakMy suspicions and confirmedEverytime you go and speakAnd i struggle up and downJust to pay the rent each weekThen i play a pop song cause i wannaSome little rich ass freakTells me how his mate thinks that we've sold outIn their 40 dollar band t-shirt from americaNo doubt you went and changed your puck rock styleYou used to live for nofxNow you are far too good for thatOnce you even wore an xYou went a month without drinkingAnd put texta on your handsWashed them off, went on a pub crawlWhen you heard that drinking bandWhat do you want from me?
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