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Hopping mad

Hopping mad

What the fuck is that?

Does that mean you're mad enough
To run over a stray cat

Does it mean your so mad

You’re drooling and you’re grunting
Like george the animal steele

A turnbuckle you’re hunting

Hopping mad

Sounds like you're insane

| rarely get all that mad

It causes too much pain

It sits inside my stomach

Like a poker from the fire

| simply don’t have the capacity
To entertain that kind of ire

Hopping mad

You clearly have no clue
Actually you’re probably sad

An emotion that is true

People who are hopping mad
Cannot self regulate

They don’t give a shit

At how much turmoil they create

Hopping mad

That’s your new nickname

It is not a compliment

In fact it’s really lame

| suggest you sail across the sea
Into the setting sun

Mr. hopping mad

You are anything but fun



