
Ratrodin’ down the streets of Cleveland

Robin’s crankin’ up the gain

We’re burnin’ through a town near you

We’ll turn your face a shade of Ultra Blue

Chorus: We’re Dead Gumbies

 
We’ll play so loud your ears will fuckin’ bleed

 
We’re Dead Gumbies

 
Come on down we’ll bogart all your weed

We were burnin’ down Biggie’s in the Flats

We were shovin’ CDs up their ass

The scene they had no bloody class

Welcome to the Bombastix clash

Chorus
We’ll make your toes curl, might even make you hurl

So hold your hair if you throw up girl

Dead Gumbies, Dead Gumbies, Dead Gumbies, Dead Gumbies

Get your ass down to a show, it might not even blow

Hey Robin it’s time to go
Dead Gumbies, Dead Gumbies, Dead Gumbies, Dead Gumbies



Johnnie Crow is no friend of mine, he stays inside most of the time

When he comes it’s an ugly scene, uncontrollable, cruel and mean

On my body, you can see, all the things that Johnnie gave to me

A thousand cuts on my wrists, a thousand scars on my fists

Chorus: He’s the rage that lives within

 
A mind of none, but the strength of ten

 
He’s the rage that lives within

 
And he’s a freak, not a man again

People pushed to get their way, they never listened to what he had to say

An insult flies, a challenge rose, and Johnnie comes and he comes to blows

Chorus

Bridge: J-J-J-J Johnnie 
J-J-J-J John Crow 
J-J-J-J Johnnie 
J-J-J-J John Crow the freak within

Johnnie, what have you done, you’ve gone and killed another mother’s son

And when the cuffs are slapped on you, I feel them tighten around me too

Chorus

Bridge

I think I want you, I think I need you

I think I love you, you make my balls blue

M-I-L-F

I see your picture, on YourSpace

Why don’t you come here, and sit on my face

M-I-L-F

I seen you shopping, just the other day

You was checking out some lingerie

A little black beauty with them 

stockings kinda high

Oh baby, baby, baby, Please

Come home with me tonight, tonight

The way you stand there, and purse your lips

I wanna grab you, by the hips

M-I-L-F

To all the ladies on the Internet

You haven’t failed to amaze me yet

The way you shake it 

makes me feel just right

Oh baby, baby, baby, Please

Come home with me tonight, tonight

M-I-L-F
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