SONS OF BUTCHER — SKIDS EP
ALL LYRICS

1. DENIM DREAMIN’

VERSE 1

I was born in a jean jacket

Been wearin’ one ever since | was a kid
Bornin a jean jacket

I was born in a jean jacket

Growin’ up into a heavy metal skid |
Wore out my jean jacket

CHORUS 1

Too cool for school so | never went
Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

Hitchhiked from coast to coast instead
Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

| been lookin’ for trouble

Since the day | was born

The day | was born in a jean jacket
VERSE 2

A part of my identity

A cloak of denim security

Bornin a jean jacket

Got patches from the bands | seen

It’s a living history of me all laid out on a jean jacket
CHORUS 2

Too cool for school so | never went
Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

Hitchhiked from coast to coast instead
Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

| been lookin’ for trouble

I’m always lookin’ to score

People think I'm a rebel

But it's the way | was born in a jean jacket
CHORUS 3

Too cool for school so | never went
Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

Hitchhiked from coast to coast instead
Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

I’'m wearin’ denim til I'm dead

Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

The denim will outlive me yet

Whoa, Denim Dreamin’

2. MAKIN’ BACON

VERSE 1

| am the Baconator

Seeking the Bacon Flavour
Bacon the great persuader
Give me some fuckin’ bacon



CHORUS 1

Makin’ bacon

Makin’ bacon

(I’'m makin bacon)

BRIDGE

Bacon makin’ makin’ bacon I’'m about the bacon takin’ hell awakens stomach ‘quakens’, give me all
remaining bacon, heart failin’, self hatin’... (would someone get this guys some bacon?)
I’m eating bacon everyday

It helps to clog the pain away

VERSE 2

| am a garburator

Fuck all the bacon haters

CHORUS 2

Makin’ bacon

Makin’ bacon

('m makin’ bacon)

PRE-OUTRO

| hear the sizzle, extra gristle...

| wanna eat all the bacon

I don’t want none of that fakin’ bacon

Real bacon, | need real bacon

Let’s make it now because my hands are shakin’
Veins are aching

Life is taken, by bacon, forsaken, RIP

CHORUS 3

Makin’ bacon

Makin’ bacon

('m makin’ bacon)

STEELTOWN HANDY

VERSE 1

I was walkin’ along it was a sunny day in the Steeltown

I was walkin” alone it was down at the King street and Locke

There was a kind old lady she was walking beside me said this a nice day
Without skippin’ a beat she looked me right in the eye and said ‘How bout a handy?’
CHORUS 1

Five buck handy, five buck handy

Cheap but it grossed me out

VERSE 2

She said she’d be in the change room down by the baseball diamond mound
Anytime between two and six were the hours | wrote down

It’s not that | didn’t wanna but | had some meat to pound

CHORUS 2

Handy, Five buck handy

BRIDGE

This is the city that’s all about handy’s

The whole city is run by some handy’s

Who needs money if you're good for handy’s

We could all use a Steeltown handy

CHORUS 3

Steeltown handy, is a five buck handy



Its cheap and handy

To have a five buck handy
CHORUS 4

handy, five buck handy
can’t afford to not get one

PEPPERCORN STEAK

VERSE 1

I like my peppercorn steak

I like my steak with the pepper on it

I like my fuckin’

CHORUS 1

Steak, with lots of pepper on the top
How many do | make?

And how much pepper have you got?
And on the size I'd have...

POST CHORUS

STEAK, with the peppercorns on the top
That's how I like it now

Steak, with the peppercorns on the top
That’s how | like it these days

BUILD

Steak ! (chant)

CHORUS 2

Steak, with lots of pepper on the top
How many do | make?

And how much pepper have you got?
And on the side I'd have...

POST CHORUS

STEAK, with the peppercorns on the top
That's how I like it now

Steak, with the peppercorns on the top
That's how I like it dude



