
Love Spit Love, Little fist
I've got lipstick on my front teethI'm full of pills but i don't feel good yetTied up running out of good luckEyeliner tears are running down my neckMake up, chewing gum and hair sprayI know tomorrow's gonna taste like thisWrap the world up in a suitcaseAnd there's a million wanna shake my fistThere's a world in front of meI know tomorrow's gonna taste like cakeThere's easy money for the freaksA million friends that don't know what my name isI could be flavor of the weekendI smell like roses and i taste like cakeWake up sleeping on the pavementEverybody needs a friend down thereI don't really wanna leaveI know tomorrow's gonna taste like cakeThere's easy money for the freaksThere's television on but who cares anyway?There's a world in front of meI know tomorrow's gonna taste like cakeThere's easy money for the freaksA million friends that don't know what my name isI don't really wanna leaveI know tomorrow's gonna taste like cakeThere's easy money for the freaksThere's television on but who cares anyway?
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