Even Rude, Smooth

| grew up wholesome, middle class, Mid-west. The 4.8.1.9.7. is where my folks rest. I'm always on
Don't you wanta be dead when we get it through your head and you hear the beat this is where yol
Smooth as you are, you won't go far.

Little Johnny Lunchpail, just like the next one, checking out the goodies just trying to get some. Snt
C

1,2,3,4 What the hell are we?

Fuck you, I'm smooth!
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