
Therapy, God kicks
Naked as I am, I'm a happy, sad bulk of a man And I can show you everything, but I'm just doing the best that I can And there are no escapes, come join me in my world And the exits are all blocked off, my girl You were very young when the law came to take you away You had that stuff in your hair, get you in troubles some day There's no let up, or no respite, no answers in any way God bless you God kicks with both feet, God kicks with both feet God kicks with both feet and keeps his shoes clean God kicks with both feet, God kicks with both feet God kicks with both feet and keeps his shoes clean
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