
966-1000 

Nicotine squirrel 

 

Rodent ate my smokes 

Drank my coffee too 

bastard quadruped 

Hear me yell fuck you 

And now i sit here watching 

As you dance a screech and twitch 

Hey there motherfucker 

Nicotine’s a bitch 

Your little heart is racing 

You’re running to a fro 

You’re not unlike an addict 

Who snorted too much blow 

I’m laughing at your antics 

Peta’s on my trail 

It’s not my fault you’re all messed up 

Your theft is now your fail 

I loathe you little rodent 

You’re a nasty cuss 

But i won’t say another thing 

I won’t make a fuss 

The nicotine is working 

The caffeine’s working too 

And your tiny squirrel face 

Is turning deepest blue 

So goodbye mr squirrel 

Goodbye you smelly rat 

The drugs have done their dirty work 

And the bed you just shat 


