
Hetane, God-forsaken
/hey!/
put the kettle on
put the kettle on! hey!/
make me coffee !!
make me coffee
in a torture cup
Ill choke it down...
but put some alcohol, please...
necessary
put a pinch of bile                   
ohh my neighbor curse...
make me coffee  !!
god-forsaken
god-forsaken
little man surrounded by pigs in piggish windows...
little man spied by hogs in hoggish peep-holes...
 god-forsaken
It's a long-term consumption
it's like gobblin up one's own stomach, one's own liver...
it's a long-term  consumption       
it's a long  self-consumption .
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