Strange

I feel strange

I feel dangerous, just can't recognize the faces
Went from cages to bright lights in the stages

I feel strange, I feel the strangers

If you feel deranged like me then let me see you
Strange, strange, strangers, strange, strange

They say you look like Hell, bitch I don't really feel myself
Ate one too many cookies, now the monster want some nookies
Bang, boom, pow, that's the cover how I feel right now

I love my strangers, that's cool to keep it stranger

The type that turning on when they get lost inside of danger
I'm talking about the freaks, geeks, psychopaths

Looking ways and cause trash

People like to stare, best say some prayers

I feel dangerous, just can't recognize the faces
Went from cages to bright lights in the stages

I feel strange, I feel the strangers

If you feel deranged like me then let me see you
Strange, strange, strangers, strange, strange

They say you look like Hell, bitch I don't really feel myself
Ate one too many cookies, now the monster want some nookies
Bang, boom, pow, that's the cover how I feel right now

I love my strangers, that's cool to keep it stranger

The type that turning on when they get lost inside of danger
I'm talking about the freaks, geeks, psychopaths

Looking ways and cause trash

People like to stare, best say some prayers

I feel dangerous, Jjust can't recognize the faces

Went from cages to bright lights in the stages

I feel strange, I feel the strangers

If you feel deranged like me then let me see you
Strange, strange, strangers, strange, strange, goddamn

Uh, I'm out of my element, when I walk in the room, I'm the elephant
Neptune with a screw loose, hit the trap beast now I got a new view
Ten feet tall but it's harmless, got a foot long snake with 2 heads
Turn my friend Jake into Jasmine

Just smoked something strong now we can't stop laughing

Damn, man, I don't understand
I'm feeling waves these days
That got me feeling (Strange)

Not my circus, not my monkeys
(Not my circus, not my monkeys)
Two times now

Not my circus, not my monkeys
(Not my circus, not my monkeys)
Don't touch me

Confetti



I feel dangerous, just can't recognize the faces
Went from cages to bright lights in the stages

I feel strange, I feel the strangers

If you feel deranged like me then let me see you
Strange, strange, strangers, strange, strange
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