USF - The french have invaded from the east and the north they have come to brush off our dirt and show I'amour they
have come to help us speak nasally they have come to make us salute their red, white and blue stay tuned to this station
for news of the invasion parlez voodoo comes for you enchantez in the final days les etats unis du francias sl vous
plait ou a ma petite amie elle est avec un homme de fracais

Squeaky wheel gets replaced - i'm a casualty of last night i'm a complete mess i could melt eyes waking up to the
world of the wind-up work force clock screams time's up didn't read last nights assignment zen and the art of
replacement everyone'll be pissed i'm too tired to look serious i forget how to say i forgot if they hear my thoughtsi’ll
be replaced the low hum from these machines as they wake up makes me wanna throw up when they hear my thoughts
i'll be erased.

Screaming fire in the conference room — hurry up and get out awake from your day dream movie theater is on fire
movie screens are melting lack of exits is alarming so begins this stampede hurry up and nod awake from your day
deep everyone wants your thoughts time ismoney the hours melt away so say you agree

My neighbors The cops - why won't this thing work for me damn these hands i'm a fucking monkey why isn't there a
word for the thought that i just forgot distracted by the things that don't mean a lot my neighbors are cops my doors are
locked there are a million ways for everything to go wrong i’ m locked up until | can think of every one. My neighbors
are cops, my doors are locked

The day i quit my job (disarming bombs) -cut the red (black) one, no cut the green (blue) oh no i don't know cut the
green (blue) one, no cut the white ( yellow) oh no i don't know i'm just gonna let it explode i was never cut out for this
line of work it was never in me to save lives so notify the police notify i'm gonna let it go i'm just gonna let it explode

Eulogy of a trapeze artist - take it take it take it away (take away the net) i don't need it now got’em, got’em i've got
wings i'm about to fly high i'm in a new league i'm gonna change the company i keep a thousand flawless spins over a
thousand dropped chins they will see who wins in the air on the ground in the circus and in life
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