
Gabriel Mann, Inmates
It's Not Like We Did Something WrongWe Just Burned Down the ChurchWhile the Choir Within Sang Religious SongsAnd It's Not Like We Thought We Was RightWe Just Played With the Wheels of a Passenger TrainThat Cracked On the Tracks One NightIt's Not Like We Ain't On the BallWe Just Talk to Our ShrinksHuh They Talk to Their ShrinksNo Wonder We're Up the WallWe're Not Stupid Or DumbWe're the Lunatic Fringe Who Rusted the HingeOn Uncle Sam's Daughters and SonsGood Old Boys and GirlsCongregating Waiting in Another WorldWith Roller Coaster BrainsImagine Playing With TrainsGood Old Boys and GirlsCongregating Waiting in Some Other WorldWe're All Crazy We're All Crazy We're All CrazyLizzy Borden Took An Axe and Gave Her Mother Forty WhacksAnd Don't Think We're Trying to Be BadAll the Innocent Crime Seemed Alright At the TimeNot Necessarily Mad Not Necessarily MadWe Watch Every Day For the BusAnd the Driver Would Say&quot;That's Where Lunatics Stay&quot;I Wonder If He's Talking About UsIt's Not Like We're Vicious Or GoneWe Just Dug Up the Graves Where Your Relatives LayIn Old Forest LawnAnd It's Not Like We Don't Know the ScoreWe're the Fragile Elite They Dragged Off the StreetI Guess They Just Couldn't Take Us no MoreGood Old Boys and GirlsCongregating Waiting in Another WorldWith Roller Coaster BrainsImagine Digging Up GravesGood Old Boys and GirlsCongregating Waiting in Some Other WorldWe're All Crazy We're All Crazy We're All Crazy We're All CrazyWe're All Crazy We're All Crazy We're All Crazy We're All CrazyWe're All Crazy
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