
G.G. Allin, Legalize murder
So many people I want to killMaybe I won't, maybe I willPut the gun up to your headBlow you awayFucking pigs, legalizeFucking pigs, legalizeFucking pigs, legalizeLegalize, legalize murderI heard you say I'm that crazy manSon of a bitch with a gun in his handYou're gonna know who I am todayI'm your enemyIt's all out war on my war pathA lethal kill, a savage blood bathStick a dagger deep in your chestAs life fades awayIn a pool of blood, where you belongIn a dead dead heap, on the cold cold groundWatch you squirm, watch you murmurFucking pigs, legalize murderFucking pigs, legalizeFucking pigs, legalizeFucking pigs, legalizeLegalize, legalize murderSo many people I want to killMaybe I won't, maybe I willPut the gun up to your headAnd blow you awayI heard you say I'm that crazy manSon of a bitch with a gun in his handYou're gonna know who I am todayI'm your enemy... enemy!It's all out war on my war pathA lethal kill, a savage blood bathStick a dagger deep in your chestAs life fades awayIn a pool of blood, where you belongIn a heap on the cold cold groundWatch you squirm, watch you murmurFucking pigs, legalize murder
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