
Sweatshop Union, Office Space
Picture perfect
She gets to work
And lifts her skirt
To sit near a sick pervert
That spits when he talks
But the prick's her boss
And that's why she doesn't get pissed off
That he gawked when she passed by

'Cause if she shows panty hose
And exposes herself
And goes with the flow
Then the quality tits and A
She'll probably get her raise
Gobble the dick for days
Great, whatever gets the pay

But what happens when she loses her assets
Stops uses her ab flex
And her boobs and her ass get
Old and he finds that
She's past her prime
And that she can't rely
On her ass to climb
Up the corporate ladder
She been travelling up
Since she was sixteen
Drunk and sick in the clubs
With the same fuckin' prick
That's her boss today
They graduated from the clubs
Into an Office Space
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