
 
Modern Man 
 
Tried to make it with a modern man 
You got beat the motherfucker with a frying pan 
And he go down slowly from the back of his head 
Blood running out in a ribbon of red 
 
They try to teach me but I turn away 
Back to the bubble of the USA 
Spark my fire & blow away 
Everything I had to say 
 
Yellow diamond & a candy sun 
Sugar treats for everyone 
Plant a daughter & raise a son 
Raise your voices point your gun 
 
We gonna beat you with your own devices 
Use the language that you gave me for your suicide 
What’s the point of your paranoia 
Life bleeds out right here before you 
 
This is the making of the counter culture 
Don’t take that shit back to California 
You got a chink in your money order 
Waving them dollars like you important 
 
 
I Want to Chase Your World 
 
Slip inside the shop mall Sunday 
Things start talking to my money 
Beckoning the answer to my prayers 
 
A simple manufactured passion 
Change my dollars into fractions 
Lift my heart, liberate me from my cares 
 
Ooo I want to chase your world 
 
Just like me and I come alive 
This text of me sent from my mind 
Vibrates your nether soft & voiceless soul 
I like you in your avatar 
We will never drive my car 
Confusion is the music I have sold (you) 
 
Chorus 
 
I do drugs that I can grow 
Don’t sell me your prescription show 
Don’t set your profits on how you treat my heart 
Don’t try & tell me what I need 
Don’t make me part of your TV 
I do my shit in strictly real time 
  



 
 
Conrad 
 
Conrad, I’m alone here, I am the only, I am the one 
 
When you talk about love 
When you talk about hate 
Use the language from the ladies in the real estate 
They get you when you come & when you go 
Loose the dogs in the dark of the night 
Just run to the buzz of the cigarette light 
Pizza man come & deliver me from the wrath 
Of the check out line 
 
Chorus 
 
I met the man with the long black coat 
We wrestled with the reptile making me choke 
Run boy run boy run til you outta road 
Heard the voice in the pop tune song 
Bless my soul, I been doing wrong 
Cruel world make you weep 
And make you moan 
 
Chorus 
 
What she said to me, what I wanna make clear 
You looking for love, living in fear 
She took me by the hand to the underground 
It was cold & dark, avalanche big 
Last thing I heard was her cell phone ring 
Left me there to beat on the old jaw bone 
 
 
Wages of Sin 
 
I know that drugs are bad, I know that people are good 
I know that I would capitalize on them if I could 
A different kind of love to invest your mind 
Your god lives outside of your head, 
My god lives in mine 
 
How many other times before? 
I see the news in the grocery store 
Another black man got shot by the cops today 
 
All intelligent life, lives to feel the joy 
We legalize, monopolize the aspects we employ 
Oh no I couldn’t possibly want this, 
What if I am changed? 
What if all the thoughts in my head somehow go insane 
 
Chorus 
 
I know that drugs are bad, but drug money is good 
Lilly Pfizer Sanofi El Chapo in my hood 
And you could just say no. What a stupid reply 
Best to just to let the bullets from the barrel take a life 
 



 
Dreaming 
 
Once upon in a distant time 
There was this girl I had in mind 
For when I might settle might settle might 
I was amazed to see her there 
Gold in the sunlight of her hair 
The possibilities just floated by 
 
I was dreaming, only in my dreams 
Scheming, tight fit old blue jeans 
Dreaming, only in my dreams 
Crushed red velvet stained with the aubergine 
 
A touch a taste a strap undone 
We both knew we could be someone 
In the springtime, the blossom of our lives 
She was, we was, I was singing 
Lost in the buzz of the church bells ringing 
Time went by & I guess, I got shy 
 
Chorus 
 
A boy dies with a man’s consent 
I got growth at six and half percent 
There are days, I can look you in the eye 
I got a guitar & a TV set, 
I can pray to the god & the government 
They both will be with me when it’s time 
 
Chorus 
 
 
Oh Mercy (Harvey Weinstein) 
 
Harvey Weinstein’s children are a capital offense 
And they’d like to kill him but they mother’s on the fence 
She been stained by her beauty, drop some diamonds in her hand 
Some forgotten booty from the set of Neverland 
 
Hold still she cries to stars, darkening night 
Still chained to a man, should’ve took her life 
And still she screams to the morning for the sun to rise again 
Oh Mercy 
 
Fix her heart in anger, fix your gaze straight ahead 
He don’t mean no harm here, he just come inside her head 
Kick them where they are weakest, kick them when you are strong 
Give them fear in your salvation, teach us how to get along 
 
Chorus 
 
Harvey Weinstein’s funeral was a sack of no one cares 
Made his flesh less useless, he ain’t got no soul in there 
Break his bones in anger fill his veins up with cement 
Set his mind alight in panic, till he learn some damn respect 
 
Chorus 
 



 
Homeless 
 
Oh my friends, take a look at me 
Take my hand, tell me what you see 
Gap tooth smile & the wily hair 
Ain’t no thing going wrong down here 
 
Homeless, homeless 
Living in the in the park by the Walmart water feature 
Homeless homeless 
Taking my cut of the company dime 
Homeless homeless 
Gonna ride this market like a bull in a China shop 
Homeless, homeless 
Plan on spending my time 
 
I walk these aisles of abundancy 
The discount useless, gonna rescue me 
I live my own tickytak parade 
Them tiny boxes, ain’t be where I’m laying 
 
Chorus 
 
Compound interest, ninety nine percent 
See you in Davos, when the rates get set 
You make your sacrifices, honey, I’ll be sticking with mine 
And when the flood comes, I’ll be waiting in the checkout line 
 
Chorus 
 
Please, disregard me 
 
 
Dickie Bennett 
 
Dickie Bennett is burning, in the fires he’s turning 
All the power conferred in him light away from the Lord 
Oxy-snorting September, girlie never remember 
Dickie beat her to bend her, in the light away from the Lord 
 
Oh I seen this, up from Jesus 
Not to please us, make a little room for me 
You & the boys with the shotgun crucifix 
Paving the road straight to hell and back 
 
The pride of the fall, made me a believer 
Keep a bullet in the chamber of the book of love 
So I can level with my redeemer 
 
Whatcha doing next weekend? Got a shipment that Contin 
Meth’ll make your teeth rotten So you better not live too long 
But she feeling that big love, after taking that strong drug 
Now she ready to die young, as a prophet of the the corporate Lord 
 
The blood from her wound is a beautiful rose 
The bloom of the pistols as the violence grows 
Everybody laying dead is people she knows 
They just settling scores from the valley below 
 



Chorus 
 
Don’t say I never be somebody 
All god’s children every have a heartbeat 
Somebody’s got take a fall out for the rest 
Judas 
 
 
Buckets of Sand 
 
I’d rather be, lost to feeling that to break my heart in a frozen meeting 
I’d rather be, lost to all of man 
I can feel the true devotion, some heretic with a secret notion 
I can feel the touch of your dead hand 
 
Buckets of sand... 
 
I’d rather be in the salty ocean, keeling listing closing over me 
I’d rather be lost in my tin can (another Maj Tom) 
Eddy pull me starboard leeward, some arching fin of the cold behemoth 
Eddy pull them seas upon the land 
 
Chorus 
 
Shine a highlight on the halls of plenty, a wishing well choked to the penny 
Shine for what we understand. 
Don’t look to heaven when you hear the thunder, your need for meaning pull you under 
Sail from the shelter of the land 
 
Chorus 
 
 
Racing 
 
You can go to the left. You can go to the right. 
You can go to a hotel overnight, if you want to. 
I don’t mind 
 
You could be singing a song, I could be humming along 
Talk to your therapist all night long, if you want to 
They don’t mind 
 
And I haven’t got an answer 
To questions, I know you’ll never ask 
I sit in judgement of your income & your company 
Cause you will never, you will never never stop 
 
Everybody wants to get wound up 
And go racing, most of the time 
Everybody wants to get wound up 
And go racing, to the red light 
 
I am a slut, I am slave, I machinery in the wave 
And I want you, on my mind 
We are counting the memes, we are coming in teams 
It’s the Jacks & the Jennifers of my dreams 
And I rate them, one to nine. 
 
Chorus 
 



He is losing his mind, he's got a god in decline 
He’s a piece of the scenery in his life 
And he wants to, do it right. 
It is the edge of the night, got a wife by his side 
He thinks how he could have made out with a guy 
At the one time, it just felt right 
 
Chorus 
 
 
People Rejoice 
 
If you wish to catch a fly, you’ll need more honey 
Than the other guy. You’ve got to give the girl a wink. 
So if you ask me why, I’m dancing 
With my alibi. I think we might should fix ourselves a drink 
 
People rejoice, eat a slice of heaven 
You gonna believe us 
Most of the time 
 
So if my lie’s your truth, you angle of 
Belief is proof. Of all the subjects that we must avoid 
Know that your conscious when 
You praying for the downtrodden 
With something some have called some 
Schadenfreude. 
 
Chorus 
 
I got Joel Osteen smile with face of a senator 
Fairweather friending, trending like a monster 
Get me on Snapchat, make me like a murder rap 
Get the best angle for the video content 
 
Oh my people of the dotted line 
Your heart is broken when you sign 
Your love to a contract only you can break 
You keep disappearing when you lie 
You poison the apple of your eye 
A ghost in the shell cold click-feeding for your soul 
 
Chorus 
 
 


