
Yada Yada

That Handsome Devil

Skeleton framework
Sway perception in and out
We fight over the same things
But the words keep changin' 'round

Inward construct
Attempt to rebuild itself
Bottles broken, fists are thrown
Elvis and James Brown

Well, I have my Jack
And you have your vodka
Go do what you want
Yada, yada, yada, yada

Well, I have my Jack
And you have your vodka
Cocaine and marijuana

Blah-blah, blah-blah, yada, yada

We'll get married or buried
We'll have a baby or kill someone
Well, I can't decide what to buy
A ring or a gun

We'll get married or buried
We'll have a baby or kill someone
Well, I can't decide what to try
Commitment or a gun

Skeleton framework
Breakin', fallin' down
You snarl, you snap, twitch, collapse

Then you don't make no sound

Inward construct
Attempting to kill itself
Pool sticks broken, bottles thrown
Elvis and James Brown

Well, I have my Jack
And you have your vodka
Go do what you want
Yada, yada, yada, yada

Well, I have my Jack
And you have your vodka
Cocaine and marijuana
Blah-blah, blah-blah, yada, yada

We'll get married or buried
We'll have a baby or kill someone
Well, I can't decide what to buy
A ring or a gun

We'll get married or buried
We'll have a baby or kill someone



Well, I can't decide what to try
Commitment or a gun

Push
Just a little till you push too far
Until you can't quite push no more
And you forget what you been pushin' for
Commitment or a gun

Push
Just a little till you push too far
Until you can't quite push no more
And you forget what you been pushin' for
Commitment or a gun

Well, I have my Jack
And you have your vodka
Go do what you want
Yada, yada, yada, yada

Well, I have my Jack
And you have your vodka
Cocaine and marijuana
Blah-blah, blah-blah, yada, yada

We'll get married or buried
We'll have a baby or kill someone
Well, I can't decide what to buy
A ring or a gun

We'll get married or buried
We'll have a baby or kill someone
Well, I can't decide what to try
Commitment or a gun

Push
Just a little till you push too far
Until you can't quite push no more
And you forget what you been pushin' for
Commitment or a gun

Push
Just a little till you push too far
Until you can't quite push no more
And you forget what you been pushin' for
Commitment or a gun
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