CLUNK 


top clunk, clunk, clunk clunk, clunk, clunk, clunk yo J... hey mister, elevate that mind, into a blister, you might need to rest up or pump that chest up because that mental is faded, ego, you over played it, ya buster, ya just can't be trusted, tha drama, your mama must have really been disgusted, but ya got no clue, always screamin' everybody owes you, well kid, i never did, and never will, it's gone too far, it's gone too far and it's on, i never did, well i never did kid, it's gone too far drunken punks when bringin' on tha funk and knowin' you man, you're probably not thinkin', got your lips sinkin', lyrical flyin', over that head you'll be cryin', lyin' in your deathbed now you're just a reject, you bet your fate on mickey dis just to gain a little respect, but ya got no clue, always screamin' everybody owes you well kid i never did and never will, it's gone too far, well it's gone way too far punk, i never did, it's gone too... ya need to drop that freakin' ego before you crash, before tha headlights are simply glarin' in your eyes and youíre goin' down, what's tha matter with tha life that you're leadin', when you're bleedin' everyone's thinkin' how much they hate you, it's not too late, it's just that time for you to zip up that grill take a deep breath, look around, ain't nobody left, just a target, bullseye, still you're walkin' around like a clown in a forcefield, see i'm not crazy, you're tha one who's crazy, institution bound to be tha only way that we can even solve this, had about as much as i can take so do yourself a favor, just do yourself a, a favor won't you, cuz i don't wanna get it out, just do yourself a, a favor, cuz i don't wanna get it out!!! (followed by a dialogue with a person interviewing a band member about distortion) 











