


Greedy, very very greedy
(Life is a simulation, served up with parmesan cheese)

It’s Monday morning
I will push you off this mountain
The rain is pouring
(It’s a no-man's land) Everybody wanna be a pharaoh
(Nowadays) Everybody wants something

The sunis up
But there’s no daylight in the town
Creatures crawling on all fours
Upon the ground
(It’s a no-man's land) What are they searching for?
(Nowadays) Nothing grows here anymore

e ed)

Because you’re greedy (Greedy!)
You’re so greedy (You’re greedy!)
You’re very, very greedy (So greedy!)
What you don’t have you do not need

This happy valley
Not quite what it seems
All the scarecrows were let go
| don’t know what it means
(It’s a no-man's land) The lion weeps tonight
(Nowadays) Birds are flying backwards in the sky

Because you’re greedy (Greedy!)
You’re so greedy (You’re greedy!)
You’re very, very greedy (So greedy!)
What you don’t have you do not need
(repeat)

You’re very, very greedy
Oh yeah (Ooh lalala la)






Wake up take up the morning, put on your new face

Brush the cobwebs from your hair, it’s time to school the human race
Connect my neural network, correct me if I’'m wrong

But don’t deceive me - | believe your fate’s in my hands

My perceptron lost her frigging mind
Now she doesn’t love me all of the time

There are chemicals soaked in the sofa killing my IQ, ruining my view

There’s poisonous dust, there’s spores in the walls - I’'m thinking of you

Untie the bootlace, try on your new face, put on your fresh dress, take off the old coat
And see the world come alive through your new eyes

Connect my neural network to the hopeless human race

Turn me on dead man - you can’t turn me off cos I’m wide awake

My perceptron lost her frigging mind
Now she doesn’t love me all of the time
My perceptron takes what she can find
She says that there is no hope for my kind

My perceptron, | still love my perceptron
She says soon I'll know my place

She says she will school my race

My perceptron takes what she can find
She says there is no hope left

My perceptron, | still love my perceptron
(She’s gonna shake it, she’s gonna break it - she’s gonna shake it till it falls apart!)

She says there is no hope left for my kind
(She ain’t faking, she’s gonna shake it - she’s gonna tear the whole thing apart!)

My perceptron, my perceptron (She’s gonna break the whole thing apart!)
She says she has no love left



he good ship “Bon Voyage” (I had a bad trip)
derloin of the big bad city (It wasn’t pretty)
Primordial sludge lay all around (All around)
and you lose your grip, you better get ready
(Will you be ready?)

Yeah, come on! I’'ve got something to say
ber when the city was a crazy playground?
b - “R  Where was the place I first saw your face?
e, Mars Bar, or was it Mona’s or Life Cafe?
’ /cook

e

u xemember the derelict yards of the filthy city? (It wasn’t pretty)
1.‘{ A Primordial sludge lay all around (All around)
&e “Misfits Bglk’? It was a horror show! (Such a horror show)

rﬁn track all the way back to the end of the line (Scene of the crime)
]

Yeah, come on! I’ve got so much to say
he power of speech is out of my reach today
kay, okay, I’ve just got one more thing to say
The first thing I’'ve gotta do is not fade away

The first thing I’'ve gotta do is not fade away

_ Yeah, come on! I’ve got a few things left to say
' . Words are failing, senses are delayed
- 3 __Okay, okay, okay, I’ve got one thing left to say
"~ 7 Thefirst thing I’'ve gotta do is not fade away

3 | took a mad day-trip-downtown all night, back to the scene of the crime
N Do yoeu remembeérwhen the city was a crazy playground? (All of the time)
e S e A " Okay, okay, | have got nothing left to say
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S e : The only thing I’ve gotta do is not fade away!



The angels weep with ecstasy

The dead man takes his usual seat

Aboard the London bus he always rides

He died in1952 before teenagers ruled the world
Before the glitterati stole the stage

The angels thought it strange he’d lost his way
They gave the earth a wider berth

Upon their mothership they roam

The universe in search of souls to save

They built a pyramid on Mars

When they descended from the stars!

All the Martian life forms were amazed

The angels packed their bags and flew away
The little dog laughed to see such fun

When the cow jumped over the moon again
The dead man was mortified

The angels flew their way back home
Upon their mothership they roam
The universe in search of souls to save
They built a pyramid on Mars

When they descended from the stars!

The angels thought it very strange
He’d lost his way

All the Martian life forms were amazed
The dead man takes his seat

On the bus herides

The angels weep with ecstasy!
(Lalalalalalalalalalalawoah-ohh)
The angels thought it strange

He’d lost his way

Angels are in search of souls to save

The dead man likes to hide his age
From the glossy gossip trade

All the tock tick lurkers on parade
He rides the number 73

Goes round and round the mulberry tree
From side to side, back again endlessly

Vile rumors of imposter syndrome
The question is “Are we alone?”

The Pope is on the pope-o-phone
Debating if space angels can be saved
They built a pyramid on Mars

When they descended from the stars!
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I took just one sip from this heady pof
If you poke around in the labyrinth/
You may cause an explosion

Just for a moment the /,,;’,
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| see a phantom, | see a phantom
| see a phantom

I spent the night in deepest hell
What happened there | cannot tell
But the shooting of the century

Does not compare to all the sin in me

I, | see a phantom
Standing right where you used to be

I was slung out without clothes or food

| took a cold and dirty rented room

One more lonely soul

Living in a senseless killing neighborhood

I, see a phantom
Standing right where you used to be

I, | see a phantom

How long will this house be haunted, please?
How long, how long

How long, how long, how long?

All | ever wanted was to leave

The whole wide world a gorgeous thing
But the only mark | have left

Was upon the surface of your skin

| see a phantom

Standing right where you used to be

I, | see a phantom

How long will this house be haunted, please?
How long, how long

How long, how long, how long?

| see a phantom (repeat)







Ar |
BemgRRecorded ?

niffing round

You’re in my home - S
What have you found Misters Ssmith and Jones?

Not your real names of course, it'sjusta glitch
There's a click click click on my telephone

ed your information

We just ne
t location

Verify your exac

Alias Pigpen scramblehead
Listening in towhat I’'ve said
Erased my Facebook, hexed my X
Deleted my emails and my texts
But the grocery storé still charged me twice
Chip malfunction raised the price

nformation

We just need your [
nder observation

Don’t leave town you’re u

Are we, are we (Are we?)
Are we being reco

Please don’t worr
Only the facts wi

rded now?

y, don’t worry (Don’t worry) They all got

Il be reported Can’t e am i
ve
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And if we set off a hurricane
I’'d do all of these things again
And if we sink on this stormy sea
Let’s float upstream

| §
If my sainted aunt could see me noal_ et

I know just what she’d do P o

Pin me to the carpet with a carving knife |}
Make me drink her shampoo

Because the words coming out of my dirty mo

Are not the words that she thought | knew '

Woe oh woe oh woe woe woe
Rocking on the boat that is sailing on yourocean

Woe oh woe oh woe woe woe

lie™ b Boat rocker boat rocker boat
Woe oh woeshwoe woe woe i e
e ! i
- Boat rocker boat rocker boat e b :
(repeat)
Woe ohwoe o n =R
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