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WHY DIDN®T YOU GO?

| told you | was sick, so sick of you
But you came even closer, | couldn't any |onger stand you.

Way didn't you go before
| puked on your shoes?

Way didn't you go before
| puked on your shoes?

| threw up ny breakfast, all ny drinks, nmy dinner and | unch,
it all fold wup neatly, all over your toes in a bunch.

Wiy didn't you go?

Wy didn't you just go as | asked you when we'd | ast net?
You knew | had to vomt, because |'d already adnmitted that...

Way didn't you go?

Now you meke this |oud conplaints about that snelly vomt stains,
but, why didn't you go, when | at first had asked you to?

Wiy didn't you go?
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SOMETIMES

Sonet i nes

| take a wal k downt own

and while | wal k

nost peopl e make nme frown

| can't believe just what | see:
what are all of themdoing to ne?

Most people are ugly, stupid, shit,
decades ago |'ve had enough of it:

To watch them waste their breath of air
nore than enough for one to bear.

Soneti nes

A lotta chix you'd prefer to see naked,

but pl easure only can be faked:

Their style is worse than their skin could be then
makes one wanna puke to finally see them

Sonet i nes
Most guys | ook worse, but are easy to ignore
whenever one turns in he turns out to be a bore.
Just et himbe, what he can afford,
there is nothing as cool as sone old discord.

Soneti nes
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NOT EVEN ME

Cut e Ladi es,

" m stuck in between
like I was a stupid teen
which | ain't.

It's inpossible to decide

What m ght be wong, What m ght be right
Just got stuck in between

like | was a stupid teen which I ain't.

| just wanna have sone fun
wi t hout hurtin' anyone
not even ne ...

Hey Ladi es,

"' mstuck in between
like I was a stupid teen
which | ain't.

It's not that | do not care
sonetinmes it's just too hard to bear
still trying to be fair

and by the way not to despair

| just wanna have sone fun
wi t hout hurtin' anyone
not even ne ...

Dear Ladi es,

" m stuck in between
like I was a stupid teen
which | ain't.

Look into those eyes around:
Was it really love I found?
It's often been ny fears unbound,
where | saw nmy sorrow ground

| just wanna have sone fun
wi t hout hurtin' anyone
not even ne ...

(Repeat "til fade)
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A SATISFIED MAN

ny first one was an acci dent,

me studying |law in Southern Germany,
being at odds with a fell ow student
who nade ne fucking angry:

we were then both alone in a | ecture room
when we heard a sudden sound --

and he turned away for a nonent,

so | beat himto the ground.

to face one of you directly
makes me happy again.

to cut through your throats
makes nme a satisfied man.

he broke his neck on the counter

and he fell dead to the floor,

a big wave of enjoynent took me over
like I've never felt before.

later I went into politics

becom ng one of the nost powerful nen:
it's much easier now getting ny kicks
bei ng a handi capped rol ling nmadman.

to face one of you directly
makes nme happy again.

To break out your teeth
makes nme a satisfied nman.

sitting on my own in ny hone

playing with your teeth in ny pockets --
smling at your skulls in the shelf

with their black enpty eye sockets --

chasing the night and the day --

ny place is full of fellow politicians:
| tracked all of them down, one by one,
| never kill out of distance.

to face one of you directly
makes nme happy again.

To rip out your hearts
makes nme a satisfied man.

sone decade ago | began sl aying sal esclerks --
spendi ng nmy ni ghts behind stores,

| devel oped ny |ifework,

whose fruits |I keep in nmy drawers.
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wor ked ny way up over traders to | awers,
ny collection kept growi ng --

| began to nove over to nayors

but there's still one goal to get going.

to face one of you directly
makes me happy again.

to extinguish all of you
makes nme a satisfied man.

to face all of you directly’ |l make
nme happy agai n.
to wipe all of you off the planet'|ll nake ne

the nost satisfied man.
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DID YOU HAVE YOUR FUN TODAY?

Did you have your fun today?

Thanx to the NRA

Thanx to all the guns around.

They are where the trouble ground'.

You did you have your fun today.
Shot your pals and went "Hooray":
You liked that thuddi ng sound,

When they all fell to the ground.

Bl ood all over
Ain't that fun?
Crinson stains

In the winter sun.

Focus with your AK 47

Bl ow your teachers brains to heaven
Get a grip on your M6

Shoot one or two of those stupid teens

Did you have your fun today?
Thanx to the NRA

Thanx to all the guns around
Bring your trouble underground.

Bl ood all over
Aln't that fun?
Crinson stains

In the winter sun.

Did you have your fun today?

Thanx to the NRA

Thanx to all the guns around.

They are where your trouble ground'.

You did you have your fun today.

Ful filled your own cliché:

Looking forward to the final shot
And to the grave where you wll rot.

Bl ood all over
Aln't that fun?
Crinson stains

In the winter sun.
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UBER ALLES U.S.A.

| am Enperor Adol ph Lousewart
You better believe ne, we had a good start,
Al'l the people know ny nane.

In ny enpire there's no snoking
Bet your ass that | ain't joking —
It's such fun to count the | awers checks.

This is Enperor Lousewart's voi ce,
Get the drift you got no choice
You're stuck in shit up to your necks.

Uber Alles U. S A

You t hought you've chosen health and wel fare
Such a pity that | don't care —
"Il take nore than anyone can bear.

Way are you scared before the war?
It al ready has been fun before:
My granddad shoved the German Nazi s cash

| financed Osama Bin Laden's stash.
So cal mdown, you will be dead,
Wth an Anerican bullet in your head.

Uber Alles U S A

Al'l the blackmail and bribery
| s unavoi dable, can't you see?
You deserve a weal thy governnent.

Saddam s ki ngdom was just a test,
The first proof that we're the best.
There's no cover |eft for anyone.

Since we got the NRA the USA are safe today -

And as long as Charlton Heston stands,
There'll be many nore C evel ands.

Uber Alles U S A
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SWEETEST ONE

all alone for sonme time

I hung around downt own,
drinking lots of beer 'n' w ne,
but never feeling | ow down

no, just the contrary,
despite ny expectations

at last, i was feeling free,
exceeding all limtations

and then i saw her:

Ch, Sweetest One,

it could be such big fun,
if | dared to do

what ny heart drives ne to,
but | still don't

"cos | dunno what | want
neither what to do.

once in a while

I felt a blonde's cute eyes
the touch of her smle

whi ch prom sed paradi se

i smled back at her

and we started to flirt
followed the '"cri du coeur'’
forgot about the hurt

and then she came over:

Ch, Sweetest One...
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ANOTHER PINT

i don't mind to be called defiant
you m ght call ne intractable,

| never liked to be conpliant -
never ever be conpati bl e.

never agreed with your clichés

i knew i was stronger than the world
while i w tnessed your decay,
fromthe begin you started being ol d.

1234 - | et us have another pint,
t hen we drink some norel!

Getting married, driving a car

bei ng at work, never get too far,

having a | over, get a divorce,

what ever you do, you're used to renorse.

i don't mnd to be called insurgent,

|ife holds nore than a bottle of gin:
let's make it two and stop being ignorant,
we are the flowers in your dustbin.

1234!

there's nothing nore to do
than enpty a vat or two

of sone nice freshly brew
t he whol e day through

life itself's bad enough
the tines were always tough
and we | ove to show of f

' cos enough is enough!

1234!
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MONDO BIZARRO

It's been years ago
that | didn't know
How ni ce a padded cell m ght be.

In ny own strait jacket,
"' m bound as a packet,
So glad they threw away the key.

Li fe had been so sad,
| just had to get mad -
To get out of this Mondo Bi zarro

Life was so full of hate,
no way to stay straight -
and to endure this Mondo Bizarro.

Mondo Bi zarr o!

Backi ng up behind the wall,
maki ng nysel f very small,
G uey spittle' s dripping fromny chin.

| don't fear nothing any nore,
'cos that's what |'m here for,
But the worns still crawl under ny skin.

The planet's got stuck deep in shit,
Now it's tinme for ne to split -
so | just left your Mondo Bizarro

Your world is on a blood spree,
that's all just nonsense to ne —
Go, enjoy your Mondo Bizarro.

Mondo Bi zarr o!
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THE MERRY DEAD

it was dark when we awoke,

as we've been lying in our tonbs
since we were the dead ones,

t hese graves had been our hones

no one had had an idea

why t hese events took place
to di scover what happened

we had to get out in any case

unearth yoursel f, break your coffin |id!
smash your urn and clinmb out of it!

sSwi ng your bones and rock your head -
join our Gang of the Merry Dead!

join our Gang of the Merry Dead!

was it high taxes

or water pollution

a state of surveillance
or anot her sol ution?

t he dangers of snoke

or the risks of drinking?
or just a bad joke of which
we can’'t be thinking?

unearth yourself, break your coffin Iid!
smash your urn and clinb out of it!

sw ng your bones and rock your head -
join our Gang of the Merry Dead!

join our Gang of the Merry Dead!

cruising all nite
round the cenetery
runni ng down got hics
makes us so happy!

we’ re corpses, dead bodi es,
zonbies 'n revenants,
doesn’t matter at al

you can hear our shouts:

unearth yoursel f, break your coffin |id!
smash your urn and clinb out of it!
swi ng your bones and rock your head -
join our Gang of the Merry Dead!

join our Gang of the Merry Dead!

11

© Li z Pheronone 2008
WWW. NX7p. net



CHAINSAW CHICK

i fell in love with you

at the very first glance
"though | knew at once our |ove
woul d never have a chance

Wi th your big fat grin
i n your beautiful face
wi th your chai nsaw buzzi ng:
what a charm ng grace!

throw ne to the floor
wi th your roaring saw,
wi th hurting bones

i fall for you!

ny chai nsaw chick, i love you
so!

it makes ne sick, when you're
ready to go!

oh, chai nsaw  chi ck! oh

chai nsaw chi ck! oh, chai nsaw
chi ck!

you don't give a shit

"bout ny inner feelings
hurts nore'n a bit when
you leave ne in a reeling -

t he dark shades your eyes,

your gaze is violence -

It pays to advertise,

and ny heart breaks in silence.

in your big black boots
and a skull'n'bones T-,
putting up your dukes,
you neet your own cliché!

nmy chai nsaw chi ck

i fell in love with you

at the very first gl ance
"though | knew at once our | ove
woul d never have a chance

with your big fat grin
in your beautiful face
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w th your chai nsaw buzzi ng:
what a charm ng grace!

throw ne to the floor
wi th your roaring saw,
wi th hurting bones

i fall for you

ny chai nsaw chi ck! (2x)
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