
Mad Caddies, Villans
I hear the rumor mill is turningTo try and stop it is a waste of timeWho fucked who will be on the front pageThe local air is thick with painted liesTruth in disguiseWhen you go out they'll be watching (eyes on you)I feel them all aroundCome tomorrow and they'll all start talking,In this little townNow watch me drownAccusations and assumptionsWill fill you up and start to cloud your mindThe room is filled with stagnant conversationI see right through it with discerning eyesBeyond the lies
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