Love song
Wingnut Dishwashers Union

This is a love song to the rubble we've been building and to ev
erything broken, or breaking, or falling apart, like we are. An
d well I don't think that it's ever gonna end, the way things d
evour each other again and again. But I'm praying for something
more, lying down on the kitchen floor, or maybe for the end of
the world. I'm not really sure. 'Cause it seems that all that'
s left, to save people like us. To save people like us.This is
a love song to every junkie plottin' revolution and to the muta
nts who live in the ruins just waiting to strike in the night.
And we'll struggle. Can only run on desperation, while our live
rs are rotting, there's banks to be robbing. It's all just empt
y talk 'till then but I'm praying for something more, laying do
wn on the kitchen floor, or maybe for the end of the world. Wel
1, I'm not really sure. But it seems that's all that's left, to
save people like us. To save people like us. Like us!
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