
PIG, Scumsberg
I know, I live off things you giveEighteen carrots, what does it take?Come on girl, make my dayDislocate me, desecrate me, masturbate me, celebrate meI've got to fight and I've got to winYou'll never believe this mess I'm inI've got to fight and I've got to winYou'll never believe the mess I'm inShe like fighting and she likes warCome on everybody, lets do it some moreWith a slug in the mug, mace in my faceRacisct thug, what a disgraceGhetto, rape, no escapeThey put you down and bait, bait, baitShe like fighting and she likes warCome on everybody, lets do it some moreYou know I like everything about youThe way you're talking, it's quite excitingKeep me up, hide my faceThe way I'm eating, it's a social disgraceThere's a place we can rock all nightNobobdy's gonna catch you, get a frightFighting on a price, sitting on a stumpSomeone's gonna get you they thump, thump, thumpTwenty one babies for myselfCrawling up on my backI've got to fight and I've got to winYou'll never believe the mess I'm inI've got to fight and I've got to winYou'll never believe the mess I'm inDislocate me, desecrate me, masturbate me, celebrate meI've got to fight and I've got to winYou'll never believe this mess I'm inI've got to fight and I've got to winYou'll never believe the mess I'm inMess it up
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