
Puffball, Unglued
New drugs but it's all the same.
I'm on the chillpill but I'm breathing flames.
Same symptom, 24 hour stress.
Too much anger in a too small chest. 

Step back, you know I am the baddest of the batch.
And you know my numbers match.
One more thing and I blow my top.
It's gone too far and I can't cool off. 

Unglued. Unglued. Unglued. 

Going ballistic, but I'm born this way.
A regular freakout on a normal day.
Adapt the mindbomb, yeah set it off.
Tear off my nails cuz I've had enough. 

Step back, you know I am the baddest of the batch.
And you know my numbers match.
One more thing and I blow my top.
It's gone too far and I can't cool off. 

Unglued. Unglued. Unglued.
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