
Stella, O.K., tomorrow i''ll be perfect
This is worse than pregnancy I had imagined it differently When the irrelevances absorb me Then it's truly worse than Christianity We should be better off alone No food, just drinks like Gin, that's easy I've got a plan right here for you A plan's a gift, if you want it to stick Tomorrow I'll be perfect Where is the exit to spectaculum If it's ready or not, here is the last one A big fat trifle takes hold alright But we're again staying home tonight And I can't stay home tonight You must admit when you think about it that you're in my hands
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