
Bikini Kill, White Boy
Lay me spread eagle out on your hill, yeah
Then write a book about how I wanted to die
It's hard to talk with your dick in my mouth
I will try to scream in pain a little nicer next time
White boy.......Don't laugh......
......Don't cry......Just die!
I'm so sorry if I'm alienating some of you
Your fucking culture alienates me
I can not scream in pain from down here on my knees
I'm so sorry that I think
White boy.......Don't laugh......
......Don't cry.......Just die!
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