Rock Fixation

 

I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

Wanna play my guitar

Wanna drive a big car

I said I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

 

I wanna be a big time celebrity 

See my face on every magazine

Hear my name as a household word

I said I wanna be a big time celebrity

 

I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

Wanna play the guitar

Wanna drive a big car

I said I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

 

I wanna be a big time celebrity 

See my face on every magazine

Hear my name as a household word

I said I wanna be a big time celebrity

  

I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

Wanna play the guitar

Wanna drive a big car

I said I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

 

I wanna be a big time celebrity 

See my face on every magazine

Hear my name as a household word

I said I wanna be a big time celebrity

 

 

 

Look Around

 

The world is a troubled place wherever you look

But all of the answers are found in one book

Widely misquoted and misunderstood

Disguising the evil as those who are good

 

They call themselves Christians with love in their hearts

They use the words of God Himself to split the world apart

The sinners on the dark side the righteous in the light

Judge not lest ye be judged must not apply

 

God loves everyone

God knows what's in your heart

There's no way to be apart from His love

Look around

Look around you

Look around

 

All that we see and the fact that we see it

Was given to us and for only one reason

All that He ask is for us to believe

But He gives us the choice

Cause He made us all free

 

Your body your soul and the look of your face

There's not a thing about you that's apart from His grace

So if you say you love Him then you have to love yourself

And when you do you'll find that you can love everyone else

 

God loves everyone

God knows what's in your heart

There's no way to be apart from His love

Look around

Look around you

Look around

 

 

 

 

Once Around The Park

 

When they're still young and you're number one

You teach your kids to kill

Fill their minds with death until there's nothing left

Give them plastic icons of the glory days gone by

 

Standing there they're unaware the flames that rise

And a child's mind is open wide

So fill it with destruction

Cause everybody else is

And you shouldn't miss your chance to teach your kids to kill

 

Decorate their lives with flashing colors

Entertaining educating animated death machines

 

As they sit there with their eyes fixed on the tube they're hip

Comes as no surprise to see the flames rise in their eyes

You know who's fault it is if they should grow up weird

For best results when they're adults

You teach your kids to kill

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sad Happiness

 

When I saw you sitting solo

Didn't take me long to ask you

What's your name

 

But I never realized

As I looked into your green eyes

It's all a game

 

Cause you are all I've ever wanted

Ever since I ever wanted anyone

The thrill of the chase was everything

But all I caught in the end was frustration

 

You are my only my one and only

You leave me lonely so lonely

I'd give you anything I'll be your everything

If you would hold me so closely

I can't forget you I'll never let you

Slip away from my memory

I close my eyes and you're almost with me

I filled the space you left with Sad happiness

 

I see hundreds of people every day

But no one captivates me like you do

And I'm going crazy I can't stop wondering

What am I what am I what am I to you

 

I still remember all the times I held you

Hoping that the moment never end 

And all I ever wanted was

For you and I to be the best of friends

 

You are my only my one and only

You leave me lonely so lonely

I'd give you anything I'll be your everything

If you would hold me so closely

I can't forget you I'll never let you

Slip away from my memory

I close my eyes and you're almost with me

I filled the space you left with Sad happiness

 

 

 

 

 

Too Much Noise

 

The basic function of the pack is to opinionate and aggravate

With useless bits of fluff presented such a way to irritate

 

It's like a singe point of view without a clue to who is who

And with a style that they invented all the segments are presented

 

On and on and on and on they illustrate the obvious

Reiterate the issue redefine the word redundancy

 

It has to fit a formula conform to all the rules

It has to be precisely patterned after uniformity

 

One more time

Too much noise

Symbolism

Cell division

Repetition

Anachronism

Institution

Contribution

Pure illusion

Mass confusion

 

It's not enough to be alone it never pays to stay at home

It's all around us everywhere and most of us don't seem to care

 

Statistically a counterfeit a system that supports itself

They leave it up to us and then we leave it up to them

 

To understand external pressure there is one way to begin

We must prepare to go without to find the conflict from within

 

It is the business of destruction it's the concept of the cure

Motivating their creation by rotating armature

 

One more time

Too much noise

Symbolism

Cell division

Repetition

Anachronism

Institution

Contribution

Pure illusion

Mass confusion

 

 

 

 

All I Want To Do Is Sleep

 

I wake up in the middle of morning

I lay in bed till mid afternoon

Without a clue I know the day will be boring

It's just another day I'll spend in my room

 

Haven't heard my own voice all day

It doesn't matter cause there's nothing to say

My fingers ache too much to play my guitar

I'm sick of playing with myself anyway

 

Sometimes I spend my days in waiting

Wishing hours would slip away

 

All I want to do is sleep

Staring at my bedroom ceiling

Lying in the fetal position

Can't seem to shake this guilty feeling

 

My telephone just isn't ringing

I might as well not have a phone

A wrong number would be all I'd expect anyway

Anyone I'd call isn't home

 

The hours just give me time to ponder

Turning problems into poison

 

Ooooooo anxiety

Ooooooo anxiety

I've dropped out of society

I've dropped out of society

Alone in my own privacy

I've dropped out of society

Ooooooo anxiety

Ooooooo anxiety

 

All I want to do is sleep

Staring at my bedroom ceiling

Lying in the fetal position

Can't seem to shake this guilty feeling

 

Don't want to do a thing that takes any effort

Just want to wait until the day is all gone

I should have skipped today altogether

Sometimes I think the days are too long

 

I wish I could suspend existing

Till this situation changes

All I want to do is sleep

All I want to do is sleep

 

 

 

 

 

Hey Mom And Dad

 

Hey mom and dad

Have you heard what your kids are listening too

 

Yuk that sound like hell

Somebody actually paid for this

The noisier it is the more they like it

 

If I were you I'd take it away

Those guitars sound like chain saws

 

Oh my that takes real talent

This crap hurts my ears

Sounds like somebody's bashing on garbage cans

What a senseless waste of electricity

They actually brought this crap into your home

 

And your kids are eating it up

Look at them rocking back and forth

Like some kind of loony

Driven by this sickening clamor

It's enough to give anybody a headache

 

This isn't music

There's no melody no harmony

Just that awful grinding din

And that boom boom bang bang

 

Eeiiw

Who in their right mind would listen to this garbage

Are they serious

Why do they waste they're time

 

Hey hey mom and dad

Take a listen to this vial shit

And your kids are enjoying it

 

What kind of sicko would write crap like this

And who would bother to record it

Is that any way to treat a musical instrument

They ought to be ashamed of themselves

 

Why don't they just give up

They suck

 

And who the hell is that idiot

Screaming through the whole damn thing

 

 

 

 

 

Good Thing We All Agree

 

It's a good thing life is a drag

Cause all this depression would all go to waste

 

It's a good thing life is a pain

Puts it all in perspective just how close we are

 

It's a good thing I'm still alone

It's the way I was born it's the way I will die

 

It's a good thing life is so long

It gives us the time to go right if we're wrong

 

It's a good thing memories fade

It saves me the time of reliving the past

 

It's a good thing people don't change

When I see you again I'll know what to expect

 

It's a good thing troubles abound

Without all this practice I might lose my touch

 

It's a good thing you're not around

This time to myself has been good for my mind

 

It's a good thing life is so sad

Cause happiness melts with the guilt that it brings

 

It's a good thing time doesn't stop

It's a constant reminder we're all in the game

 

It's a good thing nobody cares

With all that compassion we might lose the edge

 

It's a good thing nobody dares

The push to the public might cause quite a scene

 

It's a good thing we live in fear

It keeps us together when nothing else can

 

It's a good thing we all agree

It's a good thing we all agree

 

 

 

Ever In The Daylight

 

You don't know what it takes

To be noticed today

It's your life it's your world

Like to be all alone anyway

 

Why don't you let anybody see you

Ever in the daylight

Why don't you

Open up your eyes

For a while

For a while

For a while

Sometimes you don't know

The way to be aware today yeah

 

You don't know what you do to me

You don't know what you do to me

Every time I see you

Every time I hear you

You don't know what you do to me

You don't know what you do to me

It's unreal it's unreal it's unreal it's unreal 

 

It's not right in the night out of sight

People's lives are revealed

 

For some of us

Some of it is good

Some of it is good

But not everything

Everything everything

Everything is real

Everything is real

Everything is real

 

Better watch out

Better watch out

Better watch out

Better watch out

Better watch out

You're gonna see

Better watch out

Soon you will know

Take it from me

Better watch out

Better watch out

 

Better watch out

Better watch out

Don't you want out

Better watch out

Better watch out

 

 

Special Friend

 

I have got a special kind of love

The one that I'm in love with hates my guts

It's like losing my best friend ten times a day

And I can't make this feeling go away

 

You won't take to me

You won't listen to me

You won't look at me

And you won't let me see you ---

Were good to me so long ago

And I couldn't help but let my feeling show

 

I wish that I could make you understand

I'm not looking for someone to command

I don't want anything more than you're willing to give

I don't want anything more than you're willing to give

 

Before you lost your cool and ran away

I never knew what to expect from day to day

Some days were splendid the very best

But I still feel the pain from the rest

It seems I always end up feeling this way

 

I wish that someday you'd let me talk to you

And I'd know that what I'd say was getting though

I don't want to cause you any pain

I only want to be your friend again

 

I don't expect you to pretend

I'll just be your special friend

If you can't love me that's alright

Just being with you makes my life bright

I just want to be your special friend

I just want to be your special friend

Someone on whom you know you can depend

I just want to be your special friend

 

I don't expect you to pretend

I'll just be your special friend

If you can't love me that's alright

Just being with you makes my life bright

I just want to be your special friend

I just want to be your special friend

Call me anytime no strings attached

I just want to be your special friend

 

 

 

 

 

Procrastination

 

Procrastination procrastination procrastination yeah

Procrastination procrastination procrastination yeah

Procrastination procrastination procrastination yeah

Procrastination procrastination procrastination yeah

 

I like to fuck around and fuck around

I can't get anything done

.... tination procrastination procrastination yeah

I can't get anything done

Procrastination yeah

 

I don't want to do it

Procrastination yeah

I don't ever get anything done

Procrastination yeah

I wanted to write a song about procrastination yeah

But I didn't I didn't I didn't I didn't

No no procrastination yeah

Screw it

 

 

 

 

 

Ticket To The Past

 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags

 

They're just trying to be different

It's a chosen way

But God's wrath has come upon them

Cause they've all got aids

 

They're worse than the niggers

Cause they can't be seen

You might not even know

If your best friend is a queen

 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags

 

You must be crazy

if you see it they're way

If you sympathize

You might as well be gay

 

One side or the other

There's no in between

Are you a bleeding heart liberal

Or a fanciest pig

 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags

  

Kick 'em in the ass

When they try to make a pass

Kill 'em if you can

And call it self defense

 

Expose 'em to the public

For the rest of they're lives

Carve fag in their forehead

With a pocket knife

 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags

 

Stick it to the fags it's just not natural

Stick it to the fags and have no mercy

Stick it to the fags it's the American way

So do your duty and stick it stick it stick it stick it

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags 

Stick it to the fags stick it to the fags

 

 

Sun Storm

(Instrumental)

 

A Ton Of Bricks

 

Well I want money and I want a lot

But I don't know if I'm ready for the world or not

I feel so helpless when I tally up the score

It's my own damn fault I should have worked for more

 

I'm afraid of the future cause I know it's coming down like a ton of bricks

Flat on my face in the mud when it hits me like a ton of bricks

One by one I've stacked my problems in a mound like a ton of bricks

All put together they'll come back to get me like a ton of bricks

 

My most valuable possession is my intellect

But sometimes I think my mind has faded from the neglect 

Well I'm not ready for you can't see your point of view

I don't know what to do I don't fit in like you

 

My college education isn't worth a shit

I've had four years and I'm ready to quit

I've got no future cause I screwed away my past

I'm wondering just how long my sanity will last

Sometimes I think that I'd be better off In raving lunacy

At least I wouldn't feel so bad about the worthless life I lead

 

I'm afraid of the future cause I know it's coming down like a ton of bricks

Flat on my face in the mud when it hits me like a ton of bricks

One by one I've stacked my problems in a mound like a ton of bricks

All put together they'll come back to get me like a ton of bricks

 

Well I don't want to work for the big boss man

Push down on the petal and toss it in the can 

Well I'm not ready for you can't see your point of view

I don't know what to do I don't fit in like you

 

I can see myself working in a factory

Under the watchful eye of a high school drop out

Pushing me and shoving me and I'll just take it

Even though it's only minimum I'm glad to make it

Some folks might say I'm looking for a free ride

I just want to know if I can make it on my own

I'm buried to my neck in the sand and it's low tide

The surf is coming in I'm going under alone

 

I'm afraid of the future cause I know it's coming down like a ton of bricks

Flat on my face in the mud when it hits me like a ton of bricks

One by one I've stacked my problems in a mound like a ton of bricks

All put together they'll come back to get me like a ton of bricks

 

Running on a treadmill going nowhere

An endless cycle pushed by apathy I just don't seem to care 

Well I'm not ready for you can't see your point of view

I don't know what to do I don't fit in like you

Cheater Fingers

(Instrumental)

 

Can't Stop Thinking About You

 

Can't stop thinking about you

Well that's okay cause I don't really want to

Can't stop thinking about you

Every day I want to know what you're up to

 

From the time I first met you I thought I might get you

Cause you sure got me 

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

 

When I see you I want to make the connection

But staying lonely is my only protection

Sometimes I think maybe you've figured me out

But then you'd know what my frustration's about

 

I still can't believe it It seems so cliché

This is just the beginning and it's just like they say

I've waited nine years I can't wait one more day

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

 

I psychoanalyze your every suggestion

I notice ever move that others might question

Sometimes I try to lead the conversation

In hopes of learning more about your persuasion

 

From the time I first met you I thought I might get you

Cause you sure got me

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

 

I still can't believe it It seems so cliché

This is just the beginning and it's just like they say

I've waited nine years I can't wait one more day

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

 

It's not like me to be the one who is slow

These things take time I mustn't lose my control

I'm ready any time I get the word go

When the time is right I hope that you'll let me know

 

From the time I first met you I thought I might get you

Cause you sure got me

 

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

Can't stand living without you can't stand thinking about you

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

Can't stop thinking about you can't stop thinking about you

Chubby Boys

(Instrumental)

 

Stuck In A Jam

(Instrumental)

 

Figure It Out

 

I don't know 

I don't know what's happened to me

I'll just have to figure it out

 

Strange feeling somewhere in time

Count slowly backwards from nine

Nine is the measure of things

Eight is the message it brings

Seven is the way to the mind

Six if you don't have the time

Five being so close to four

Four keeps you waiting for more

Three keeps you looking for clues

Two is the number of shoes

One being nine less than ten

Zero starts you over again

 

Funny feeling comes over me

Every time I answer the door

I don't know what I'm 'sposed to be

Crazy people looking for more 

I'll just have to figure it out

I'll just have to figure it out

I don't know what's happened to me

I'll just have to figure it out

 

Strange feeling comes over me

Every time I look at TV

People's lives seem so picturesque

I don't know if I am impressed

I'll just have to figure it out

I'll just have to figure it out

I don't know what I'm 'sposed to be

I'll just have to figure it out

 

Every time I open my mind

Every time I open my eyes

Every time I open my lungs

Every time I open my mouth

I'll just have to figure it out

I'll just have to figure it out

Every time I open my eyes

I'll just have to figure it out

I don't know what gives me the drive

I don't know if I can survive

Don't know if I've got what it takes

I must learn from all my mistakes

I'll just have to figure it out

I'll just have to figure it out

Don't know if I've got what it takes

I'll just have to figure it out

 

Strange feeling somewhere in time

Count slowly backwards from nine

Nine is the measure of things

Eight is the message it brings

Seven is the way to the mind

Six if you don't have the time

Five being so close to four

Four keeps you waiting for more

Three keeps you looking for clues

Two is the number of shoes

One being nine less than ten

Zero starts you over again

 

I'll just have to figure it out

I'll just have to figure it out 

I'll just have to figure it out

I'll just have to figure it out

 

(recorded backwards)

If you've got something to say just say it

 

Painted Blue

 

Tell me do you know what it's like to be painted blue

Wondering if others can see that you're painted blue

No one needs to tell me that I-I'm painted blue

Feeling like this most of the time cause I'm painted blue

 

Painted blue painted blue

 

I live my life inside of myself painted blue

I wonder if there's anyone else who feels painted blue

Keeping all my actions suppressed completely painted blue

Feeling antisocial at best so neatly painted blue

 

Painted blue painted blue

 

I've got no reason got no excuse to be painted blue

I put the blame on nobody else but me painted blue

Sometimes through the clouds I can see sublime painted blue

It's just another color to me when I'm painted blue

 

Painted blue painted blue

Painted blue painted blue

Rock Fixation Too

 

I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

Wanna play my guitar

Wanna drive a big car

I said I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

 

I wanna be a big time celebrity 

See my face on every magazine

Hear my name as a household word

I said I wanna be a big time celebrity

 

I want to be a super sensation

Up on the stage I got a rock fixation

My only dream and aspiration is

I want to be a super sensation

 

I want to be a super sensation

Up on the stage I got a rock fixation

My only dream and aspiration is

I want to be a super sensation

 

I wanna be a big time celebrity 

See my face on every magazine

Hear my name as a household word

I said I wanna be a big time celebrity

  

I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

Wanna play my guitar

Wanna drive a big car

I said I wanna be a rock-n-roll star

 

 

 

 

 

Here Is Now

 

Everywhere you look there's sunshine and air

 

Everywhere you look there's sunshine

Sunshine sunshine sunshine sunshine ......

And air air air air air air.....

 

Everywhere everywhere everywhere everywhere...

 

And we are there and we are there and we are there...

 

Everywhere you look there's sunshine and air

And we are there

And there is here

 

And here is now
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