
Graham Coxon, Song for the sick
Didn't take you long boyTo stop from being a friendI hope you hear this song boyCos I want your life to endAnd as I lie awake nowCrying and bereavingI guess you're happy somehowCause you made me stop believingDie Taylor dieYou ain't no friend of mineYou're a scum-sucking shitty guySo die Taylor dieYou stabbed me in the backYou're lower than a snakeYour brains are in your sacYou two faced fucking fakeYou haven't even triedTo tell me how it feelsI guess that's just your styleTo you it ain't no big dealDie Taylor dieYou ain't no friend of mineYou're a scum-sucking shitty guySo die Taylor dieDid you ever thinkYou'd get away with itYour attitude just stinksYou cowardly little shitConsider this a spellAnd watch where you treadAnd I'll see you in hellI'll be laughing cause you're deadDie Taylor dieYou ain't no friend of mineYou're a scum-sucking shitty guySo die Taylor dieDie Taylor dieYou ain't no friend of mineYou're a scum sucking shitty guySo die Taylor die
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