Fast Crawl

Yeah, it's a fast crawl
Have another good ball

Have a one for the road
Big fall on your face
It's a quick pace

Hide in the shadows

I feel sin in my stomach
I've got a green belt
I've got a green face

Hey, Mr. subway breath

Please empty your pockets
I've got a tight schedule

In the fast crawl
In the quick pace

In the photographed finish

Of the last race

Yeah, it's a fast crawl
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