
Orgy, My way with you
It's the typical ones who want out'Cause its getting criticalAnd the curious running awayThey are the furious onesIt's the perfect disguiseKnown as fearIt's a shame, it's a phenomenonSlapping our faces, and laughing away at us allWhat does this meanTo have my way with youDistance me, yeahDiscovering the truthArranged for something newCause it makes me feel good nowI get excited by the signsAs the provider of random sexThey're getting skepticalSince you joined my parade I can laughYour heading my wayIt was perfect inside, now I feelIt's a shame you're a phenomenonShallow embracesA innocent plan for us all(Chorus out)
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