
Marilyn Manson, Mobscene
We are the things the shapes to comeYour freedom's not free-a-domThis depression is greatThe deformation ageThey'll know my nameAll to this comin peace of marriage of the pain?Pain- they want itPain- they want itPain, pain, pain, pain, painYou came to see the mobsceneI know it isn't your sceneIt's better than a sex sceneAnd it's so fucking obsceneObscene, yeahYou want commitmentPut on your best suitGet your arms around meNow we're going down, downtownYou want commitmentPut on your best suitGet your arms around meNow we're going down, downtown[Cheerleaders:] Be obsceneBe, be obsceneBe obscene, baby...*Tainted loveOpen your eyesAnd watch the world endWe have our places,But we have no friendsThey told us is not goodWe know it's fake*....drugs*...take our placePain- they want itPain- they want itPain, pain, pain, pain, painWe came to see the mobsceneI know it isn't your sceneIt's better than a sex sceneAnd it's so fucking obsceneObscene, yeah[Cheerleaders:] Be obsceneBe, be obsceneBe obscene, baby
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