
Lowered Expectations

The Dead

Expectations are low
You gotta take what you get
In daylight a plumber
But a goddess in bed

a wet dream for your ripper
A soft tongue to give head
For you it's necessary
And she will be glad

The skin's milky white
And her cheeks are red
Your nose is invaded
By an odor of sweat
Her crack stinks like Hell
But you don't really care
She is your destiny
And good sluts are rare

Lowered expectations
Go fuck that crap
Or train your arms
To beat your meat
Her ass stinks like hell
But you don't really care
She is your destiny
And good sluts are rare
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