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I OVERFLOW WITH ALL THE THINGS I NEVER SAY 
UNTIL IT SPILLS ON PAPER IN PARTICULAR WAYS 
BUT I NEVER ACT UPON DEMENTED ENTRIES I MAKE 
BECAUSE I PRAY THE DAY MY SOUL MUST GO, IT’S ONE GOD WILL TAKE 
 
AND I NEVER THOUGHT I COULD, BUT NOW I CARE EVEN LESS 
ABOUT THE DIMES BEING DROPPED BY BUDDIES WHO I THOUGHT WERE BEST 
YET PEOPLE HAVE TO TRY ME LIKE I’M SOME KINDA TEST 
SO TAKE A NOTE, YOU TRICK, CAUSE THIS IS FOR THE NOTE WITH NO ADDRESS 
 
 CHORUS: 
 
          WHAT KIND OF A SAD ASS BITCH WOULD EVER FIND THE TIME 
 TO WRITE A NOTE ADDRESSED TO ME BUT LOSE THEIR SPINE 
 COME TIME TO SIGN 
 
 FOR YOU I DEDICATE THIS SONG 

SO SUCK MY #ICK LIKE A %UCKING BONG 
CAUSE YOU ARE STILL MY FAVORITE WHORE 
MISS YUMA COUNTY @UNT 2004 

 
HOW PATHETIC DOES A PERSON HAVE TO BE 
TO WRITE OPINIONS AND THEN SEND THEM RIGHT TO ME 
REVEALING ALL THEIR THOUGHTS OF NEGATIVITY 
REVEALING EVERYTHING BUT THE PERSON IT MIGHT BE 
 
WHAT DO YOU DO WITH PEOPLE LIVIN’ THAT LOW 
THEY HAVE TO USE MY LIFE TO KEEP THEIRS ON THE GO 
I NEVER FIGHT THE FLEAS FOR I’M A DOG WITH NO ITCH 
BUT I’LL SMOKE ‘EM OUT CAUSE THAT’S THE WAY WE DO IT IN GLITCH 
 
 REPEAT CHORUS 
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