Under Fire- Diner Drugs, 2019

My mind is poison and im spitting venom

| never wanted to be part of this system

| hate my clothes and the way that | dress

| never wanted any of this

We try so hard but we still hate ourselves

So we try a little harder But nothing will help

We waste our time When there’s nothing to do

If you say this is living | fully refuse to define my life

By the days of the week I’'m getting tired of

The way that you speak down to me

When there’s nothing to lose If you’re gunning for me

Then I’'m coming for you Looks like I’'m in a rut

And | keep coming under fire, undesired

Shut your mouth And take your shit somewhere else another morning and im starting to snap | never
thought id be the type to crack another breakdown while stuck in traffic
Another day and | just cant take it

We try so hard but we still hate ourselves

So we try a little harder But nothing will help

We waste our time When there’s nothing to do

If you say this is living | fully refuse to define my life By the days of the week
I’'m getting tired of The way that you speak down to me When there’s nothing to lose If you’re gunning
for me Then I’'m coming for you

Looks like I'm in a rut

And | keep coming under fire, undesired

Shut your mouth

And take your shit somewhere else

Gump Truck- Diner Drugs, 2019

She smelled like cigarettes and a cheap motel on New Years Eve
That shit just did not do it for me

Lt. Dan lost his head when he heard her say | was dumb

| didn’t think he even liked me

Well | was a fisherman, and | made a pretty penny too
Despite these accomplishments, all | want is you

Jenny will you please stop teasing me

I’'m so worked up that | came too soon

Jenny will you unhook your bra for me

I’'m so worked up and nervous that | came too soon

Well | was a fisherman, and | made a pretty penny too



Despite these accomplishments, all | want is you
Jenny will you please stop teasing me

I’'m so worked up and | just came to say | love you
Jenny will you unhook your bra for me

I’'m so worked up and nervous that | came too soon

Well | came too soon
Yeah | came too soon
And | came too soon

Jenny will you please stop teasing me

I’'m so worked up and | just came to say | love you
Jenny will you unhook your bra for me

I’'m so worked up and nervous that | came too soon
Well | came too soon

Yeah | came too soon

And | came too soon

Rotten Eggs, Diner Drugs, 2019

Say what it is you want to say

And play your tricks for getting laid

Can someone have these dogs Spayed and neutered please
Another mutt’s not what we need

Thought | was kind but then | threw that part away

| spoke my mind but now | don’t know what to say

| drew the line but now My pen is out of ink

Another mutt is all that | will create

So stay away from me

For a few more days

And please

| beg

You'll leave those dogs alone

Say what it is you want to say

And play your tricks for getting laid

Can someone have these dogs Spayed and neutered please
Another mutt’s not what we need

Thought | was kind but then | threw that part away

| spoke my mind but now | don’t know what to say

| drew the line but now My pen is out of ink

Another mutt is all that | will create

It won't take long to find someone Who is sowing spoiled seeds



Your eggs look pretty rotten ma’am
So please don’t preach to me
| wish that | could say that | was Born with worthy genes

Need Time Lyrics — Diner Drugs, 2019
1,2,3,4

Start every day like Russian roulette.

You grind your teeth til there’s nothing left.

Life is short so full of regret.

Keep on smoking all those cigarettes.

Heavy is the heart Hollow is the head,

Depression tucks me back into bed.

Busy is the mind busy are the hands.

It’s like she came and she never left Dirty dishes are piling by the sink.

| need time Need time to think.

Little problems gonna push you passed the brink
Need time Need time to think

Little problems gonna keep you up at night

| need time Need time to think

Keep on searching for a brand new place to hide

Lock and load for another day.

You prayed to god and he made you wait.
Looks like you’ve found your albatross.

A Burden carried with a mental rope.
Television keeps feeding lies.

Don’t be compelled to close your eyes.
Dial tone is a welcome sound,

| like it better when your not around.
Dirty dishes are piling by the sink.

| need time Need time to think.

Little problems gonna push you passed the brink
Need time Need time to think

Little problems gonna keep you up at night

| need time Need time to think

Keep on searching for a brand new place to hide

Jack of All Trades — Diner Drugs, 2019

Scenery here has such nice appeal
I think I'll stick around for awhile
You're a jack of all trades



And | appreciated your rustic style

And | don’t know what to feel and | don’t know what is real
And | don’t know what to feel and | don’t know what is real

I’m 100 miles away from these blue skies and nothing feels right
And I’'m wasting away, can’t touch the ground, Turning Inside Out

And | don’t know what to feel and | don’t know what is real
And | don’t know what to feel and | don’t know what is real

And | don’t know what to feel and | don’t know what is real
And | don’t know what to feel and | don’t know what is real

Medicine — Diner Drugs, 2019

Deal gone wrong just like you wish

Sold our souls to those big fake tits
Karaoke gravity

You can play your songs just not in here
My livers acting up and my breath is short
My body isn’t well and my skin is sore
Lungs are black and my nerves are shot

But I still got a brain and | still got a heart
| want medicine x 4

Livin off of table scraps

Do the best dump in the trash

Nothing seems that dark again

| hope you go down so we can load back in
My livers actin up and my breath is short
My body isn’t well and my skin is sore
Lungs are black and my nerves are shot

But | still got a brain and | still got a heart
| want medicine x 4

Back on the Blues — Diner Drugs, 2019

Friday Evening I'll Be howling at the Moon

Sunday Morning Il be Trapped in my room again

| don’t Know, what are we gonna do?

| guess were drinking, well were back on the booze



Don't feel the same today

These pills are deceiving

Were out of games to play

We’re no longer sleeping

My visions Hazy But My sights are set on you

The night will Rage again Once your consumed
The cracks in this foundation Can’t be fixed with bills
They say that looks can kill But so do cheap thrills
Don't feel the same today

These pills are deceiving

Im out of games to play yeah

We’re no longer sleeping

Back on the booze, ive got the blues
Back on the blues, Ive got the booze

Come back No Sleep, and No Money

I’'m tired and my face is numb

Empty promises, oh like empty bottles
Leave all that broken glass For tomorrow

Cell Maid - Diner Drugs, 2019

Here we are running Circles Again

Like a rat in a cage | just can’t get ahead

I’'m not stupid I’'m just stuck in a haze

But if we don’t leave now Then there’s Nothing to save

I’m glad your comfortable inside your own skin But I’'m falling apart
Please teach me to live

You'll feel comfortable one of these days
In an empty apartment or an early grave

You gave me shelter

When | needed some shade

And | took you in

When you were going off the rails

I’'m not saying I’'m better

But your fucking crazy too

| used to be a contender

Now I sit on the sidelines looking through

All the light slipped out through the cracks

And it left me with darkness A new kind of debt
We broke the cycle, As we strayed from the path
Now blindly we wandered Sicker than sick



Going forward is as hard as it seems But I'm not a leader
Why are you following me? Smiling faces will bring no relief
When you’re not quite yourself Its as hard as it seems

You gave me shelter When | needed some shade
And | took you in When you were going off the fucking rails

| don’t think we can rewind this
And put the tape back on the shelf
I'll pull the ribbon out And find another one
If the speakers weren’t all blown
And my mind was by itself
| might be in a dream But I’'m not part of one, not part of one
| said I'd set you free but I’'m a prisoner here myself

And I’'m happy in my cell

If help is what you need

Then you should find somebody else
Because I’'m happy in my cell

Here we are still standing today

After endless amounts of our lives on display

The neighbours gossip As they stand in their yards

And share their opinions On who exactly we are

Still comfortable or worse for the ware? The structure is sturdy But in need of repair
The buildings empty Just like the look in your eyes

Will someone please tell me How does vanity die?

You gave me shelter

When | needed some shade

And | took you in When you were going off the rails

I’'m not saying I’'m better But your fucking crazy too

| used to be a contender Now | sit on the sidelines looking through

In the end were all rats in a cage

Either wilfully stupid Or just stuck in a haze

We broke the cycle But we strayed from the path

Now blindly we wandered Sicker then sick

Going forward is as hard as it seems But I’'m not a leader

Why are you following me? We lost the compass

As we strayed from the path Now blindly we wander SICK. *****

You gave me shelter When | was looking for shade
And | took you in When you were going off the fucking rails



| don’t think we can rewind this And put the tape back on the shelf
I'll pull the ribbon out And find another one

If the speakers weren’t all blown And my mind was by itself

| might be in a dream But I’'m not part of one not part of one

| said I'd set you free but I’'m a prisoner here myself
And I’'m happy in my cell

If help is what you need

Then you should find somebody else

Because I'm happy in my cell



