Jeremy's, Do Your Daddy

You think you know who you're against
but babe | know about you plans

With Betty, Sally, Peter too,

Now there's just one thing left to do
You got your ego, me got guns

I'll blow them hard to come undone
The sacrifice is pretty big

But still, though backhair make me sick

I'll do your daddy

Do your daddy good
You don't seem to care
So | think | should

Do your daddy

Do your daddy right

| will scream out loud
With your dad inside

And without a sign of jealousy

| watched you cheat, betraying me

At first | didn't know revenge

But later on | had the chance you
Were with Sally, mum with Brad

| dropped off things and met your dad
Looked him in the eye to see

The big fat pervert wanted me

| said 'hey, | don't like you're pants'

He dropped ‘em off, and then we danced
Felt his manly pain du stok against my leg
and then we fucked.
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