
Get Up Kids, Beer for breakfast
All I wanna do is drink beer for breakfastAll I wanna eat is them BBQ chipsAll I want is someone just to try to protect usYou can try but you'd never wanna try to defend usHey, well I'm brokeBut I'm gonna pay for some rumAll I wanna do is stand in this lieAll I wanna pick is your nose honey, hiSweet little corner, know you gotta be... aha!I'm dreaming of a white ChristmasHoney, well I'm brokeBut I'm gonna pay from some rumHoney, where I'm fromHalle-fuckin-lujahWhere I'm from...Baby boy's fine...Baby boy's drunk...Baby boy's a ... bah bah bahAll I wanna do is drink beer for breakfast
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