
“Real Sugar”

So many beverages to choose from,
I find myself confused.
Such a simple task at hand,
to quench the thirst of an average man.
Substitutes won't due
and I'm thirsty as it were…
I want the real sugar.

Feels like I'm burning up in the hot Sun
in the middle of the day.
I'm reaching out for a bit of moisture,
and that sweet, familiar taste.
People make big claims
and there's a way to know for sure…
I want the real sugar.

With the way that soda pop is made these days
I've got to make my preference known.
I see the modern trend is turning sour
but precious honey from a flower becomes mature.

I want the real sugar.

I'm gonna find out for all the people who've got class like me.
Did you even know how good it can be?
Oh, you're living in a bad dream.
It’s rising up from underground,
crystalized and then procured.
I want the real sugar.

I feel a chronic sense of urgency.
It's bringing people to their knees.
I've been sampling the foreign stuff.
You know I just can't get enough
and that's my curse.

I want the real sugar.



“Artist Statement”

Sweet Latvian Queen,
in a cosplay dream,
all the way from Russia with love.
Something she heard.
One English word
and she knows what's going on in Japan.
That's right.
Make no mistake, man…

My artist statement 
says all the best things that you could say.
Words from a song can never be wrong.
Something was said that went to her head.
It's my artist statement.

Sometimes she gets the chance to say a lot,
she says too much. 
(Ooo, it's good. I know more than I should.)
You learn a bit more and then you start to want to touch.
(Touch. She looks so soft.)
Listen up close and she'll tell you private things, yeah.
I've trouble keeping my mind clean.

My artist statement 
says all the best things that you could say.
Words from a song can never be wrong.
Something was said that went to her head.
It's my artist statement.

Anastajya, what's your world filled up with?
I wanna know. You've got me curious.
I'm calling out to you from a bridgetown.
When it's morning here it's night there and
you're removing your makeup and laying down.
Well I guess that's the way it goes
when you know something you should never know.
I've got one thing left to say...

My artist statement 
says all the best things that you could say.
Words from a song can never be wrong.
Something was said and it went to her head.
I'm making my own way.
With nothing left to say except for
my artist statement.



“Sweet Simple Things”

You know I'm gonna try my best.
I always wanna make you cum.
I never wanna leave you there
thinking of someone else.
I'm gonna snap a few.
I wanna put you in a video
but that's for me.
I won't show no one else.
I do it for you, it's all for you.

These simple things I do for you.
Sweet simple things.

Why don't you come up to my room?
And lock the door.
I've got a gift for you but it ain't cheap.
I made a dirty list, fulfill my darkest wish.
Open your heart up baby, don't let your legs betray me.
Oo, you're more precious than fame to me.
I wanna make you feel good.
I do it for you, it's all for you.

These simple things I do for you.
Sweet simple things.
All these secret steps I'm taking, special plans I make. (Oh yeah)
Sweet simple things.

That's how we got here.
I'm gonna keep it up. I won't let you down, no.
Do what you want to until it's Wednesday night and
I've got you bound up.
That's my favorite game to play.
I hope you trust me whenever I say it...

These simple things I do for you.
Sweet simple things.
All these secret steps I'm taking, special plans I make. (Oh yeah)
Sweet simple things.



“Love is Bad”

If you waste your time with me  
you're gonna get a big surprise  
I'll swallow your heart up, girl  
and you can tell the world  
that you really knew me  
and I was your best friend until I changed.  
I started acting kinda strange  
and you don't know why and you cried.
If you fill your days and nights  
and meals and dreams with me  
you'll never get em back again 
but you can tell your friends 
that I did some sweet things 
and I was good to you 
when you fell and hit your head.  
Mention your favorite things I said  
then tell em what I must've meant instead.
I made you sad and that's wrong.  
I shouldn't even have to say that.  
You gave me everything that you ever had  
then you found out my Love is bad.
I called your cell phone  
to say some nice things 
but you told me I was out of line.  
You said that you was going fine.  
without me there.  
But I don't believe you 
and Spring is coming soon and that's a hint.  
Bring back the bicycle I lent 
and we can talk about it a bit.
I made you sad and that's wrong.  
I shouldn't even have to say that.  
You gave me everything that you ever had  
then you found out my Love is bad.
I broke the rules and it happened fast 
but don't throw out the magic that's come to pass.  
I didn't mean to make you feel so bad.  
Don't let yourself drown with the plans we had  
Just take back your one request…
I made you sad and that's wrong.  
I shouldn't even have to say that.  
You gave me everything that you ever had  
then you found out my Love is bad.



“Sheila”

When she showed up at the door of the rental truck.  
In that Alice Cooper shirt and started asking us,  
"Are you moving in or are you moving out?" 
You know I couldn't speak a word,  
I just looked away.  
If I could've made a sound,  
I wanted to say,  
"I wanna know about ya. Won't ya tell me everything?"
This is the story of how I fell in Love.  
I thought you might like to know.  
It's a lot to tell, but I might as well.  
Here's how it happened...
Ooo I finally touched her at the sand bar,  
in the Summer time.  
Later that night, in the cemetery when I asked for more...  
When I woke up she was gone  
Was it too rushed? 
I wondered what I had done wrong.  
Did I reveal too much? 
If I only knew then just how wrong I was.
This is the story of how I fell in Love.  
I thought you might like to know.  
It's a lot to tell, but I might as well.  
Here's how it happened...
Aw, I got caught up when I wasn't expecting it.  
"Mon petit chou" was whispered in a voice like a child.  
We found the Lost Lake and I wasn't faking, oh no.
That's the story of how I fell in Love.  
I thought you might like to know.  
It was a lot to tell, and I tell it well.  
That's how it happened. Yeah.
I won't forget our Summer in Laurel Hurst,  
the day we met, or our rooftop cigarettes.  
People say I'm a fool for losing my grip on you.  
Don't you forget our Summer in Laurel Hurst.



“Never Spayed”
I don't have the time to give ya.
From the start I could tell it was wrong
but I just had to have ya walkin' at my side.
Remember all the things they were saying?
Someone actually thought that they knew
but I don't care about that cause it ain't true.

I gave you a food bowl and a tag that said your name.
I care about you baby.
I'm never gonna get you spayed.

There’s only so much a friend can do.
I lift you up so you don’t forget
to thank the stars you’re the one I picked and I care.

I gave you a food bowl and a tag that said your name.
I care about you baby.
I'm never gonna get you spayed.

Oo long time, why don’t you turn in?
Gotta get you back, behind the curtains.
Two months but you’re still gone away.

I gave you a food bowl and a tag that said your name.
I care about you baby.
I'm never gonna get you spayed. 

 



“All The Girls”

All the girls who got raised in the 50’s were good.
All the sisters and maids in the 50’s were good, so good.
All the girls who got raised up along with you saw it on the internet.

All the kids in 62’ had no idea what to do.
They had to make it up as they went along.
All the kids who got raised up along with you saw it on the internet.

All the girls who got raised in the 50’s were good, so good.
All the girls who got raised up along with you saw it on the internet.

“Like That's Okay”

I wanna be there when the luck runs out for you.
I wanna see you at the worst you've ever been.

I know you don't expect it with your smile like that's okay.
With your heart on your adventures but you throw the rest away.

Empty your pockets and watch em get filled up again.
People been talkin'. Yeah, don't you think there'll come a day?

I know you don't expect it with your smile like that's okay.
With your heart on your adventures but you throw the rest away.

I don't want to say that one thing. (no..)
Who would want to say that one thing? (I don't know..)
I don't want to say that one thing.

I know you don't expect it with your smile like that's okay.
With your heart on your adventures but you throw the rest away.



“The Middle”

It's a long way down from the top to the middle.
You'd better hang on some how. You'd better rise up a little
cause you don't wanna end up like all the rest, stuck in the middle.

You say it's hard.
I understand.
You gotta make your move the best you can.

If you can budget to feed another mouth.
Here's a magical solution I think you should know about.
Just dip em in it twice a day -yeah- and they'll be clean again.

You say it's hard.
I understand.
But you gotta make your move the best you can.

When you bring em home and the coat is wrecked.
They've been in the mud. What did you expect?
You'd better chain em up in the corner and spray em down.

Put on some gloves and squeeze it out.
You're gonna banish filth and kill your doubt.

When you bring em home and the coat is wrecked.
They've been in the mud. What did you expect?
You'd better chain em up in the corner and spray em down.


