
IGI, Dream butcher
Did You Know That Plastic Men Use BloodIn Their Fountain Pens...tell You How They'reOn Your Team and Seem to Mean It ?Please Don't Believe All You Hear.Now That You're Clothed and You've BeenFed, Here Comes the Candle to Light You to Bed.How That You've Gained Your Higher Ground,Here Come the Butcher to Cut You..Down An Out and in a State of &quot;easyTo Manipulate&quot; : Take the Cash and Learn ToCrawl... Small-print Smiler Smiles WhileHis Knives Never Show.Big Wheels See You're On Your Own InGreen Fields. Fat the Calf the Butcher Laughs ALoud Mouth Watering, Slaughtering YourDreams.Work It Out... Can You Afford to SellYour Self For Small Reward and OnlyHave Yourself to Blame ? - Shame OnSomeone.
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