Henry Fiat's Open Sore, Yes Sir

Oh

Oh-oh

Gotta go

Coz | just don't know about me
And my ways, they kinda stink
Don't you think?

Yes sir

You rule, sir

Yes sir

Make an effort, no don't be a turd
Everybody gotta say Yes sir!

Oh

Oh-oh

Wanna tell

But | can't seem to figure it out
How to prove that you're the man
Understand!

Yes sir

You rule, sir

Yes sir

Don't be sorry 'bout the state of your shirt
You still have the privilege to say Yes sir
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