
Throbbing Gristle, Slug bait
Slug baitCan't waitSlug slug baitCan't can't waitI crawl up the grass to your windowAnd then open up your room very slow.Slug baitCan't waitI walk into your bedroomThen I look at you with your seven months pregnant wombSlug baitCan't can't waitI get your husband to your front bedroomI cut his balls of with my knife KNIFEI make him eat them right thereIn front of his pregnant wife WIFEHe's into his balls offI look at him very slowSlug slug baitCan't can't waitAs he bleeds to death on the floorI want you to say don't do any moreSlug slug baitCan't cannot cannot waitI look at your big heavy stomachIt's already moving a little bit with your babyI use the carving knife from your kitchenI start to perform the operationYou say &quot;No, no don't do that!&quot;I say, &quot;I don't give a ... cat's whiskers.&quot;Slug baitCan't wait [Note: yes this is actually what he says!]I pull out your babyI chew his hand off with my teethI lick him cleanIt's obsceneAs you bleed to death I kill itI'm just a wicked boySlug slug bait baitCan't can't wait waitSlug slug baitCan't Can't waitSlug bait
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