Pansy
Tad

You want some candy, get in the truck

And take some candy, we won't go far

Your mother told me to come pick you up

Today you'll ride up front, tonight in the trunk

We'll take a ride by the river of greed
You'll see some sights that you've never seen
Out in the end, were you having some fun?

Or were you terrified, trying to run?

Don't walk here
Don't walk here

She don't want no shovel
She don't want no shovel, kiss
Kiss
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