
Ten Times A Day, Dysfunctional
Who has control where was the trust 
That we left behind where did we leave 
Where do we stand are we on common ground. 
Twisted by your making obsessed 
With the art of taking you cannot be seen 
As a human now what the fuck are you doing... 
We can't see eye to eye 
We're so fucking we're do fucking 
We're so fucking dysfunctional
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