
America, Monster
The monster exposed himself from undergroundBurning his face as he ran through the townHoping the patrons just dont hear a soundHeart, court and harmony just aint the sameMy black and their green playing some gamesIve got all these pictures I just need the framesThese are the things that youll never doFeeding the wife on the phoneAnd there you are, all on your ownRed and blue, I want to like a hole in the headIt slopes in the middle and is stopping them deadId like to help them; Ive already saidThese are the things that youll never doRunning away from your homeAnd there you are, all on your ownMm, mm. mm, mm.
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