
The Automatic, Trophy wives
Im shaking hands with a heart attackSlow twists and did a flipTreadmill on the conveyer beltCant walk, your jeans will ripWe are aiming for your eyes, for your eyesFor your eyes, trophy bullets, trophy wives (second time say trophy wives twice)(x 3)Were aiming for your eyes!!!We are aiming for your eyes Inside the airway fightingIts a battery for the seasonIve shot down another programGuillotine punishment for treason!You whine 'cause no ones runningGot no cigarette for a reason? And you laugh'Cause you need fireLets Guillotine Ugh! (Woaaaaaah!)We are aiming for your eyes, for your eyesfor your eyes, trophy bullets, trophy wivesWe are aiming for your eyes, for your eyesfor your eyes, trophy bullets, trophy wifeWe are aiming for your eyes, for your eyestrophy eyes. waaooh
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