
Oblivion, The great American rock & roll tragedy
I've got a secret, I put it in a box. Rusty chains and locks is where I keep it. It got to you, and now you're telling tales, sending angry mail regarding things I do. 'Cos I let a secret slip out of my mind. Gonna come back to haunt me in a matter of time, oh yeah. I've got a secret, I threw it in the ocean. The earth's green salty potion; no one will leak it. Somehow you found it, and you wont let me forget it; A canister of sweat with you wrapped around it. Now everybody knows about my secrecies, but nothing you can do will bring me down to my knees, oh yeah. I've got a secret. Jealousies don't go away, 'cos if they did, you wouldn't stay. It's happened here more than a couple times. Secrets come and secrets go to secrets told, hey, what do you know? The truth is out, and I think you got mine. Who will defeat you, and send you on your way? Bright will be the day when bruises meet you. You're gonna get it, and you'll be seeing stars, stumbling past cars that swerve around you. 'Cos I had a secret that I kept to myself 'til goody two shoes took it off of the shelf and the secret was that I was planning to get back in line so I could hang up my gloves to hold you down this time. I've got a secret.
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