
Fall, I feel voxish
A pillbox crispOffer, offer, it was not an unreasonable offerA pillbox crisp, that french gitThe spikes he left in the bathroomAnd I never heard from him againOffer, offer, it was not an unreasonable offerBut it made me hungryFor victuals could not raise nor buyI feel voxish, stack-heeled hari krishThose disgusting [vegan newyouth punks]Caught my life mould, give me silenced lecturesOffer, offer, it was not an unreasonable offerBut it made me hungryFor victuals could not raise nor buyIve been sharpening a knife in the bathroomOn a brick I got from the gardenNo one will fuck with me againOffer, offer, it was not an unreasonable offerBut it made me hungryFor victuals could not raise nor buyFeel vox crispAnd voxish
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