
Gabriel Mann, Sex, death and money
(Sex,death,sex,death,sex,death)When I Go to the ShowAll I See On the Screen Is a Stream of Pure VulgarityI Wrote Down a NoteI Complained For a Day to the House of ReprestantivesThey Laughed in My FaceThey Said Son youre One in a Million MinorityThe Name of the GameIs to Titillate to the Brain, Stimulate the ImmortalityI Was So Offended As I Sat For 3 HoursIt Was Mental Cruelty, I Was So ShockedJust a Little More Flesh, Just a Little More BloodA Little Clooser to the Edge, a Little Deeper in the MudIll Never Be the SameSex,death and MoneyMakes the Wicked World Go roundSex,death and MoneyIts the Gospel Here in DragontownSex,death and MoneyHoney, Grease the Wheels and Make Them FlySex,death and MoneySonney, That Is Why We All Are Gonna FryStuck My Nose in the DoorEnded Up On the Floor in the Middle of a Nudie ShowShe Danced On My LapA Couple Hundred Dollars Later I Was Up On a Morals EapI Was So Offended As I Sat For 3 HoursIt Was Mental Cruelty, I Was So ShockedJust a Little More Flesh, Just a Little More BloodA Little Clooser to the Edge, a Little Deeper in the MudIll Never Be the SameSex,death and MoneyHoney,grease the Whhel and Make Them FlySex,death and MoneySonney,that Is Why We All Are Gonna FryThat Is Why We All Are Gonna Fry 2xSex,death and MoneyIt's a Gospel Here in DragontownSex,death and MoneyHoney,that Is Why We All Are Gonna FryThat Is Why We All Are Gonna Fry(Sex,death,sex,death,sex,death,sex)
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