
Get Out My Face AKA Bad Kitty

Garbage

We've got no time for this, we got no time for you
We've got no time for your fragile ego
We've nothing to explain, nothing to justify
We have no interest in people like you

We've got our memories, we've got our recall
You hold the power, but we hold the feeling
You've got your story and you're sticking to it
But we've got witnesses, and it's a long list

You have your big dick, we're just little fish
But every wave will wash away

Get out my face, don't mess with me, we're exhausted
Get out
Get out my face, don't mess with us 'cause you've got problems
Get out
We've had it up to here, you're always complaining

Get out
You won't respect us, I'll make you fear us
Get out
You hurt my head, don't mess with us, we're celebrating
Get out
Get out my face, don't mess with me, we're elated
Get out
We'll be the victors, and the spoils are for the taking
Get out
If you can't join 'em, you gotta beat 'em

Fairness is meaningless, you have your prejudice
You loathe sweetness, and you call it weakness
You cling to all your hate, we tremble and we shake
Like trees, we bend, you won't break us

The world can make you hard, the world can make you cold
You have to work to keep your heart protected
We live and live again, we fail, we fall and then
Like holes, our hearts must be defended

Get out my face, don't mess with me, we're exhausted
Get out
Get out my face, don't mess with us 'cause you've got problems
Get out
We've had it up to here, you're always complaining
Get out
You won't respect us, I'll make you fear us
Get out
You hurt my head, don't mess with us, we're celebrating
Get out
Get out my face, don't mess with me, we're elated
Get out
We'll be the victors, and the spoils are for the taking
Get out
If you can't join 'em, you gotta beat 'em

Get your face out of my face now
Or I'll sc–



Get your face out of my face now
Or I'll scream

Get out my face, don't mess with me, we're exhausted
Get out
Get out my face, don't mess with us 'cause you've got problems
Get out
We've had it up to here, you're always complaining
Get out
You won't respect us, I'll make you fear us

Get out
You hurt my head, don't mess with us, we're celebrating
Get out
Get out my face, don't mess with me, we're elated
Get out
We'll be the victors, and the spoils are for the taking
Get out
If you can't join 'em, you gotta beat 'em

Or I'll scream
Or I'll scream
Or I'll scream
Or I'll scream
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