
The Germs, Circle One
I'm Darby CrashA social blastChaotic masterI'm Darby CrashYour meccas gashProphetic statureI'm Darby CrashA one way matchDemonic flasherDeep, deep, deep, in my eyesThere's a round, round, round,circle of livesIt's a tame, tame, tame sort of worldWhere you're caught, bought,taught, as it twirls...I'm Darby CrashYour meccas gashProphetic statureSnap, crackle, popSnap, crackle, popSnap, crackle, pop-in hereSnap, crackle, popSnap, crackle, popSnap, crackle, pop-out there
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