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RED CARPET

Goddam evil trend

By a wire a drone | suspend
Man-on-man, end or mend
On this red carpet we strand

Scrub brush, dead hole
Noblewomen hustle their dole
Turn tail, get bare

Arm mines, handle with care

It tears up and levels tears up

Loud are the waves in this night, so rejoice

Crashing these rocks, they are spreading their voice
All the arrivistes and bootlickers shake their bad asses
They oscillate and hypnotize: take your own aim
Airlines and crankgears, invoiced and cranes

Ruby are feelings, so irradiate flames

Ride on Holy Joes, piggyback, whiplash, jog trot

Level these tears up

DON'T YOU WANT TO DEVOUR THIS WAR?

and now get out, isolate
get out information
fuck you, out!

forget your bad supersoul
move on absolution
fuck you, out!

and now a cuss, grainy cross-grain
your nail and its taste
the superman flies high

get down, lil' girl, to supervene,
you godsend, bright as grace
so crash-land me

ajar, a beam, a giddy-great-head
you ride out the faith
then fuck you, out!

rebate this used and stupid cloak
colleague, free the nation
the superman

strain your car and see
don't you want to devour this war
huh?

and now get out, concentrate
get out, destination
tease it out

and thrill and shout
and never stop
walk on to the most
perfect quake

strain your car and see
don't you want to devour this war
huh?

What is
about
superman?

LUCE

Can you see the fun

of a green and endless sun?

I will leaf thru my moods again
That's a harsh and mean

way of getting in

I will leaf thru my moods again
A deadly-pale face peers
every morning thru my fears
Heading off my bent

for the aqueous climbing plant
I will leaf thru my moods again

Yeah, not really half bad
Stray

Concavo-convex
Slippery is sex
I will leaf thru my moods again

Fingers vanish much

sooner than they touch

I will leaf thru my cracks again
I will leaf thru my cracks again

Staring at the goats
Staring 'til they explode

That's a harsh and mean
way of getting in
I will leaf thru my moods again
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Don't stun me babe

Don't you see the starry sky?

Don't shop with me

Don't you know | could misguide?
Don't rock me babe

Would you really meet the thirst?
Don't mock me babe

'‘Cause | could hide under your bed.

Don't fool me ba-ba-baby

Have you seen all your little scars?

| know you were born from a blow-job

You better ask your dad

Call me motherfucker and I'll cover you with lead
I'll dig you in a kitchen and destroy your teddy-bear
Your stupid screams are making me sick

Don't touch me babe

Don't you know I'm made of slime?
Don't hurt me babe

Don't you know I'm made of fire?

Just till you dig deep-deeper

Dig deeper than your deepest scar

| will never have enough cause your cunt shines
Shines into my eyes

it's the mighty sun that dims the other stars in sky
Your vacant personality's not convincing as much

You think that I'm your puppet and | like to let you think
Cause you're my toy

My favourite toy

| use you to feel better
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DON'T YOU WANT TO DEVOUR THIS WAR? QUINTO MISTERO DELLA GIOIA
LUCE .GOD IS NOT A GOOD SHOT
.MODA BORDERLINE .ALICE NEVER

AL

. %
3030 Gnauinorised Canying. hiring. renting. public poriormance and broadcasting of this record prohibited A[:lm[:[]BRA
ol




* %

*% 0%
$ 1
#
+% "( &%
$%
2'% (&% '+%

*+ 3. &+

+'% +

(e (

*)'&E&' . $*

$
()% @+
+' 4%
[

5)

0+






