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ANTI LOVE CRUNCH
(McDonald/Kreutzer/Hangach)
Checkin’ you out you be looking so fine

Call me dessert babe if you wanna grind

Got my new freedom but it ain’t no freedom to me

Wanna do it but you’re just not gonna listen

and it doesn’t really matter

cause we won’t do more than kissin’

Oh, it’s not up to me anti love

(Chorus)

Anti love crunch

Anti love

Anti love crunch

Been whining and pleading and begging to score

The color is red baby need I say more?

Got my wings on but we ain’t gonna fly tonight

Say you want me and you want more than the kissin

but it doesn’t really matter

cause I gotta keep you wishin’

Oh, it’s not up to me anti love

BAD REPUTATION
You’ve got a bad reputation

That’s the word out on the town

It gives a certain fascination

But it can only bring you down

(Chorus)
Turn yourself around

Turn yourself around

Turn it upside down

Turn yourself around

You got bad breaks

Well, that’s tough luck

You’ve played too hard

Too much rough stuff

You’re too sly, so cold

That bad reputation has made you old

LITTLE MAN
(McDonald/Couch)
Long haired baby, mad gone crazy

you turned my head around

Flat on my back, you took what you got

and walked without a sound

Dizzy and blue, I shoulda known you’d

throw me a line

I bought it big time

But one thing I never said

(Chorus)
You’re a little man, little man

You’re a little man, Oh a little little man

Now I may sound bitter but this was a kicker

I still kind of hold a grudge

I should ‘ve seen it coming

But you, you’d buy the booze

and honey, I would lose it

I still remember, you weren’t that fucking great

I won’t give up my mind for you,

oh no little man

This time you’re on your ass it’s true

oh yeah little man

Little man, little man a little man

You’re a little man, little man a little man

The best part of you was left on the sheet

Who you gonna please with that thing? Yourself?

STRANGE WAR
(McDonald/Couch/Nielsen)
Why does this always have to fall upon my head

Isn’t it enough that it’s somewhat living hell

Yeah, it’s kinda scary being driven by a fool

It doesn’t really matter babe got better things to do

(Chorus)

Yeah, you know the place when the lights go down

it’s another world we’ll be in

See your face ‘til the sun comes up

We’ll find our way tomorrow

From day one of history 

it’s always been the same

Everyone you know

and everyone you’ve met

is driven by their own thing

like the rulers and the kings

the highest one takes the sun


we all get the disease

The old man’s soul lives in the ground

He says hello, my name’s unknown to you

There is no win there is no lose in this world

An eye for an eye is all you get

Forget about the lines between love and hate

Love and hate

IN THE LIKES OF YOU
(McDonald/Haren)
I’d rather die than to give it to you

I’d rather die than to be true

I’d rather die than to be in the likes of you

I’d rather die than to give you my soul

I’d rather die than to give you control

I’d rather die than to be in the likes of you

in the likes of you

Love is so devine

but not in the likes of

I’d rather die than to swap your spit

I’d rather die than to take your shit

I’d rather die than to be in the fucking likes of you

In the likes of you

(Chorus)
Love is so devine

but not in the likes of you

Love is so devine

but not in the likes of you

Fuck you

Fuck you

MOVE OVER
You say that it’s over baby

You say that it’s over now

But still you hang around

Well come on now

Won’t you move over

You know that I need a man

You know that I need a man

But when I ask you to you just tell me

that maybe you can

Please don’t you do it to me babe

Please don’t you do it to me babe

Either take the love I offer

or just let me be

I ain’t quite ready for walkin’

I ain’t quite ready for walkin’

Just walk on through my life

Lord just dangling

Make up your mind honey

You’re playing with me

I said now make up your mind darlin’

You’re playing with me

I said now, now either be my lovin man

I said let me honey, let me be, yeah

(Repeat verses 1 thru 3)

I said won’t you, won’t you let me be

Honey you’re teasing me

Yeah, you’re playing with my heart, yeah

I believe you’re toying with my affections honey

I can’t take it no more babe

And furthermore, I don’t intend to

Just how do you think you got my love
on the end of a string honey

You expect me to follow you

like a goddamn mule

I can’t take it no more babe.

BLEEDING FROM NOWHERE
(McDonald/Kreutzer/Hangach)
Excuse me,

Yeah, I know what you’re thinking

Tried to buy me then you denied me

twist my mind but that’s okay

Excuse me,

Yeah, I know what you’re running from

You can hide it then lie about it

Go to hell and I won’t mind

Where is my tomorrow?

This is my tomorrow

(Chorus)
Cut down the middle

I’m bleeding from nowhere

I’m bleeding from nowhere

I’m bleeding from nowhere


Excuse me

Yeah, I know where you’re going

Hell’s gonna find you sneak up behind you

turn the tables ‘round this time

Excuse me

Yeah, what the fuck you lying for?

Speak your mind but don’t waste my time

Go to hell and I won’t mind

Where is my tomorrow?

This is my tomorrow.

FAIRIES WEAR BOOTS
Goin’ home late last night

Suddenly I got a fright

Oh I looked through a window

surprised what I saw

Fairies in boots were dancing with the dwarves

allright now

Oh, fairies wear boots and you gotta believe me

Yeah I saw it I saw it, I tell you no lies

Well fairies wear boots and you gotta believe me

I saw it I saw it with my own two eyes

allright now

Yeah fairies wear boots and you gotta believe me

I saw it I saw it, I tell you no lies

Well fairies wear boots and you gotta believe me

I saw it I saw it with my own two eyes

Allright now

So I went to the doctor 

see what he could give me

He said “Girl, girl you’ve gone too far

Cause smokin and trippin is all that you do”.

Yeah.

GOING MAD
(Couch)
Time is running faster

It’s out of our hands

No point in looking back

Don’t care where we’re going

Can’t stick around to see anything else

Despite confusion we haven’t got a chance

Running to nowhere

told not to go there

(Chorus)
We’re going mad

We’re going mad

We’re going mad don’t you see

Don’t try to stop this

Just let it be

Can’t overlook this one

What’s to be said

Why all these shadows hanging around

No it’s not easy to comprehend

Been kicked too many times 

the world’s upside down

Running to nowhere 

Told not to go there
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