
Guided By Voices, Sing for yur meat
When you write about the boysUnder friendly fireDress 'em up in suitsAnd seek her to killFreedom of the willOurs and yes yoursYesterday todayOnward marching onCome here Leon,Don't paint your skinTo the color of confectionAnd turn away from every ghost you've beenAnd sure enough I saw your headAt the tent sale and fire auctionFor a taste and a chaserYou're a solid gold debaserCan you ever be a boy againOr have you stopped?Trade lost hours for a dareBurn the water, cook the air?And 21 is the legal age to kill yourself slowlyBut 18 is the legal age to dieWould I cast my vote into the inside shitI'm often wont to crawl - that's allDon't leave me now to drag my chainsTo a rhythm never changingLost from found and beaten downWhen you writeAbout the boysUnder friendly fireDress 'em up in suitsAnd seek her to killFreedom of the willOurs, and yes, yoursYesterday todayOnward marching on
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