
Das Moon, Street 
You can be examined for free
for free you can avoid treatment
state does it ?cause state?s worried
and waiting makes state exited, exited

I fuck you fuck i was fucked
if not a thought maybe not me
if not a thought i?m negative
we could bulit our own city

Green chairs are here cold fore sure
and their plastic have a taste
people look and see themselves
two months ago when they did fuck, fuck

I fuck you fuck i was fucked
if not a thought maybe not me
if not a thought i?m negative
we could bulit our own city

What if this man is dead
I have a feeling closing my mailbox
that everyone?s gone bad
and to raise from the dead isn?t simple

I fuck you fuck i was fucked
if not a thought maybe not me
if not a thought i?m negative
we could bulit our own city
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