
Wired God

Tad

I'm thinking, I'm God's son
I'm drinking and I'm driving
CB calling me
Don't eat, don't sleep
Got that smell on my clothes
Wired God, no one knows

They're after me
After, after me

I'm thinking, I'm God's son
I'm drinking and I'm driving
CB calling me
Don't eat, don't sleep
Got that smell on my clothes
Wired God, no one knows

They're after me
After, after me

I'm grinding, I'm grinding
I'm grinding, I'm grinding, I'm grinding
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