
Stella, Woman with a beard
Politics. That old rotten hat! My ancestors did better than that Bathing in Northern European baths Or bringing wheat germs to the dead Give up on that, don't show your face It`s just the venom of the illiterate They hate the left and they hate the right So they say but they are blind Here comes the woman with the beard Here comes the woman with the beard Yes you can meet me after school You`re not the one to make the rules Neglected, down and done harm to Awfully vain with the things you do Is it the pain or the strife and bond Is it the fear of the songs to come Dont try to predict my future son It`s not your gang where I belong Here comes the woman with the beard Here she comes the woman with the beard
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