
Local H, Son Of Cha!
If you want it, then it's great
If you don't, you'll have to wait
Doctor, help me medicate
Doctor, give it to me straight

If you got the stink of luck
Find a moviestar to fuck
Come on like a semi truck
I said &quot;all night&quot;

Thinking what you coulda been
Thinking what you shoulda been
Left without a decent friend
Not now, not then

Sell my life in stock and trade
Making like you got it made
If you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be

Bailing through my barricade
Living and in love with me
If you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be
Don't wanna break down

Yeah (x3)

Passin' up your salad days
Creepin' up on middle-age
Chasin' down the latest craze
Oh yeah, all-right

If you want it, then it's great
If you don't, you'll have to wait
Doctor, help me medicate
Doctor, give it to me straight

Living and in love with me
Bailing through my barricade
If you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be
Sell my life in stock and trade
Making like you got it made

If you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be
Don't wanna break down
Sell my life in stock and trade
Making like you got it made
So if you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be

Sell my life in stock and trade
Making like you got it made
If you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be

Sailing down my barricade
Living and in love with me
If you want another
You know me, I got nowhere to be
Don't wanna break down



Yeah (x4)
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