
Static-X, Dirthouse
My dirthouseWatch it happen from the boxMind wandersDirty dirty wordMy dirthouseThis is where it all comes downLook into my eyeYou feel my skin, its dirtDrive me wildRemember when you blew my mind?Cut through meLiving in the dirtThese dogs are curled up in a little ballThese dogs are freezing their asses offGo, go , goPick up the piecesI wanna call this my homeGo, go, goPick up the piecesI've got some pain of my ownOpen the boxSee whats insideYou make the callSick of it all againTear me downPushing on my every nerveScares meI hope i don't get burntLook closerLook into my dirty mindFeeling sick insideMy blood has turned to fucking dirt
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