
Subb, Open Book
You want in, you want out? 
Your ranking's just beginning 
You ask me, don't ask me 
I don't know what I'm saying 
Hate tobacco, love tobacco? 
It ain't your opinion 
You wanted out, well your out 
So would you stop complaining!!!!! 
You hate me, I hate you 
But I hate you more than you do 
What about love, what about us? 
That leaves me out, there's no use 
I don't think so, I don't think so 
You're just a fucking noname 
I can read you, you can read me 
We are just two open books, yeah, you are!!!
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