
Urge Overkill, Viceroyce
Two hungry girls, like a two headed torso
one blond, one redhead
handed me that bephemaline pandrine, so-ho ready
sister says you wanna
come on and get it with us
like it's hardly gonna mean it,
just hop on the bus
I don't need no sympathy
what I need is a little place to be
I ain't even hungry mama
I've gotta sit on my hat
Hey got belly if you want it
just hop on the bus
Little Jimmy wanna take a ride, he can take it with us
your daddy says you wanna
can take your chickie with me
little jimmy wanna take a ride he can take it with me
Viceroyce
In a blackened voice
take it down once
Viceroyce
didn't have a choice
Viceroyce
didn't have a choice
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