
Rob Zombie, Feel the gods
She's a zombie babyDead ringer in my headAnd now we're rollin'we're empty playin'Yeah!Hey yeah, like a zombie breathin'Hey yeah, been thinkin'of your lifeHey yeah, like a desert monkeyHey yeah, We go down insideLike a creep or solar centerOoh, a dirty little sisterWow, I'm gonna kill itI'm gonna kill it, damn (dead?)Freak out and feed the godsDo you know what it means to feel like god?Creep on the wheels of love,Do you know what it means to feel like god?Hey hey yeah, like your hands on my back andHey hey yeah, be a bigman or bleedHey hey yeah, like a days last momentHey hey yeah, give me what I, I needTo suckup and give outOoh, a dark creep loverI'm gonna kill itI'm gonna kill it yeahFreak out and feed the godsDo you know what it means to feel like god?Creep on the wheels of love,Do you know what it means to feel like god?Yeah, Get a load of thisGonna get awayOne hell beast shot over meYeah,In another lifeGonna break youdown, smash all over meYeah, gonna bleed from lifeA Shrapnel woundI wasn't made to suffer, huh!Shootin' on the runGonna wreck 'emYo, you can't just dump 'emFreak out and feed the godsDo you know what it means to feel like god?Creep on the wheels of love,Do you know what it means to feel like god?Hey yeah, It's alone in my headHey yeah, and I think of the pastHey yeah, I'm a dirty mouthHey yeah, because I'm alive and...Yeah, I'm only people's sole assassinOoh, a dirty little witchI'm gonna kill it,I'm gonna kill it, yeah.
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