Unhinged

Enter the garbage through my restless head

Were thoughts unfold but they get lost instead
'Cause don't need a paradise, she threw me a pitch
She said, "This world's an illusion, get unhinged"

Your consciousness comes to the tuned out mind
An empty elusive self-illuminating ride

I see the world times nine in a stitch

I'm leaving it behind, I'm...unhinged!

Unhinged!

Oh!

Angry Samoans


http://www.tcpdf.org

