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Pr el ude

There's no earthly way of know ng
Whi ch direction we are going
There's no knowi ng where we're going
O which way the wind is bl ow ng
Is it raining? Is it snow ng
Is a hurricane a-bl owi ng
Not a speck of light is show ng
So the danger nust be grow ng
Ch, the fires of hell are gl ow ng
Is the grisly reaper now ng
Yes! The danger nust be grow ng
For the rowers keep on row ng
And they're certainly not show ng
Any signs that they are sl ow ng!
Stop the boat!

Cake and Sodony

| amthe god of fuck, I amthe god of fuck
Virgins sold in quantity, herded by heredity
Red neck burn out md west m nd,
who said date rape isn't kind?
Porno nation, eval uation
What's this time for segregation
Li bido, libido fascination, too nmuch oral defecation
White trash get down on your knees, tinme for cake and sodony
Time for cake and sodony
(I amthe god of fuck, | amthe god of fuck)
VCR s and vaseline, tv-fucked by plastic queens
Cash in hand and dick on screen, who said god was ever
cl ean?
Bi bl e-belt round angl o-waste, putting sinners in their place
Yeah, right, great if you' re so good explain the shit stains on
your
face
Wiite trash get down on your knees, tine for cake and sodony
Time for cake and sodony

Lunch Box

On we pl ow
The big bully try to stick his finger in ny chest
Try to tell me, tell me he's the best
But | don't really give a good goddann cause
| got ny lunchbox and I'marned real well
| got ny lunchbox and I'marned real well
| got ny lunchbox and I'marned real well
| wanna grow up
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| wanna be a big rock and roll star
| wanna grow up
| wanna be
So no one fucks with ne
| got the pencils in nmy pocket, try to put me down
Wanna go out, gotta get out
To the playground, gonna throw down at the pl ayground
| wanna go out
Next not herfucker gonna get ny netal
Next not herfucker gonna get ny netal
Next not herfucker gonna get ny netal
Next not herfucker gonna get ny netal
Pow pow pow, pow pow pow, POwW POW pPOW, POW POW POW
| wanna grow up
| wanna be a big rock and roll star
| wanna grow up
| wanna be
So no one fucks with ne

Organ Ginder

| amthe face of piss and shit and sugar
| do a crooked little dance with ny funny little nonkey
What | want, what | want is just your children
| hate what | have becone to escape what | hated being
Cal i openi s envy from your daddy
You' re not gonna hear what he don't want to hear
What | say disgusts him
He wants to be me and that scares him
Lets do a funny little dance with ny funny little nonkey
The bl ack keys
Here is ny real head, here is ny real head
| wear this fucking mask because you cannot handl e ne
Here is ny real head
They try to blink ne not to think ne
Don't want to bring ne out
| amthe rotten teeth, nmy fists are lined with suckers
My prison skin's an eyesore mrror sketch pad
| am your son
Your dad
Your fag
Your fad
Here is ny real head, here is ny real head
| wear this fucking mask because you cannot handl e ne
Here is ny real head

Cycl ops

Cycl ops woman got one eye in her head
Mascera-clotted vision she is fed
Cycl ops wonan can't see nothing at al
She got a pin prick spiral hole
She can't see nothing, nothing at al
She can't see nothing, nothing at al
Cycl ops wonman dying in her shel
Quilt got her trapped in nailed in well
Cycl ops woman is the eye of the world
Who's reflection's in the retina?
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She can't see nothing, nothing at al
She can't see nothing, nothing at al
D al ate, dialate

Dope Hat
| peek into the hole, | struggle for control
The children | ove the show, but they fail to see the anguish in
ny
eyes

Fail to see the anguish in ny eyes
| scratch around the brim | let ny mnd give in
The crowd begins to grin, but they seem to scream when darkness
fills

ny
eyes
Seem to scream when darkness fills nmy eyes, it's no surprise
Fail to see the tragic, turn it into magic
My big top tricks wll always make you happy, but we all know the
hat
IS
wearing ne
My bag is in the hat, it's filled with this and that
My vision's getting fat, the rabbit's just a nonkey in
di sgui se
Stars and pills and needl es dance before our eyes
They wll bite the hand if it is slower than the quickness of
their
scrutini zing eyes
Fail to see the tragic, turn it into magic
My big top tricks wll always make you happy, but we all know the
hat
IS
wearing ne
Chicanery will always nmake you happy, but we all know the hat is
weari ng
me

Get Your @unn

Goddamm your ri ghteous hand
| eat innocent neat
The housewife I wll beat
The profile I wll kill
What you don't do | wll
| bash nyself to sleep
What you saw | will reap
| scar nyself you will see
Il wish | wasn't ne
| amthe little stick
You stir nme into shit
| hate therefore I am
Goddamm your ri ghtous hand
Goddamm, goddam
Goddamm, goddamm
Pseudo-noral s work real well
On the talk shows for the weak
But your selective judgenents
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And goodguy badges
Don't nmean a fuck to ne
| throwa little fit
| slit ny teenage wi st
The nost that | can |earn
Is in records that you burn
Get your gunn, get your gunn
Get your gunn, get your gunn
Pseudo-norals work real well
On the talk shows for the weak
But your selective judgenents
And goodguy badges
Don't mean a fuck to ne
| amthe VHS
Record nme with your fist
You want me to save the world
["mjust a little girl
Pseudo-norals work real well
On the talk shows for the weak
But your selective judgenents
And goodguy badges
Don't nmean a fuck to ne
Get your gunn, get your gunn
Get your gunn, get your gunn... get

W apped in Plastic

Quilt is a snake we beat with a rake
To grow in our kitchen in the pies we bake
Feed it to us to squirmin our bellies
Tw sting our guts make our spines to jelly
Stay, don't want to go now
Drove the children fromtheir chores
Handcraft ed housew ves into whores
Fear of the beast is calling it near
Creating what we're hating, it's only fear that is here
Stay, don't want to go now
Come into our hone, won't you stay?
| know the steak is cold but it's wapped in plastic
Come into our hone, won't you stay?
| know the steak is cold but it's wapped in plastic
I"monly as deep as the self that | dig
I"'monly as sick as the stick in the pig
Thin and so white, thin and so white
Daddy tells the daughter
Wil e nonmy' s sl eepi ng at ni ght
To wash away sin you nust take off your skin
The righteous father wears the yell owest grin
Don't wanna go now
Stay, don't wanna go now, stay, don't wanna go now
Conme into our hone, won't you stay?
| know the steak is cold but it's wapped in plastic

Dogna
Burn the witches, burn the witches, don't take tine to sew your

sti ches
Burn the witches, burn the w tches
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Good is the thing that you favor, evil is your sour flavor
You cannot sedate all the things you hate
Burn your bridges, burn your bridges, don't take tine to sew your
sti ches
Burn your bridges, burn your bridges
Good is the thing that you favor, evil is your sour flavor
| don't need your hate, | decide ny fate
You cannot sedate all the things you rape

Sweet Tooth

Her heart shivers in ny hand
She's nelting on ne |ike cotton candy
| make the faces that make you cry
| want you nore when you're afraid of
My di sease, disease is draining ne
Anynore you're not so 'pretty pl ease
D sease, disease is draining ne
| want you nore when you're afraid of ne
Il will break you inside out
You are m ne, you are mne
I will break you inside out
You are mne, you are nne
Her hair hangs in swollen strings
"m choking on her, it feels so sickening
| make the faces that make you cry
| want you nore when you're afraid of
My di sease, disease is draining ne
Anynore you're not so pretty, please
D sease, disease is draining ne
| want you nore when you're afraid of ne
Il will break you inside out
You are m ne, you are mne

Snake Eyes and Si ssies
Wench is just a household God but | carry mne with pride

| don't work but I can work with it to split your smle
Run you down without a twitch, your car's just not as big as

m ne
Tear the son out of your bitch and sprinkle your remains wth

lime
| ain't no workin' man, | do the best | can, | got the devil's

hand

Rol lin" sixes

| am the habit man, | use up all | can, | got the slacker's

hand

My afternoon's renote contr ol
Daydream m | k and genoci de
Tranquility with broken knees, silly putty enem es
Butter knife in your side
What | got | got for free, mddle finger technol ogy
What's yours is mne, yours is mne, told you fucker, yours is
m ne
Snake eyes for sissies
| ain't no workin' man, | do the best | can, | got the devil's
hand
Rol lin" sixes
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| am the habit man, | use up all | can, | got the slacker's

hand
| amthe pedophlle's dream
A messi ani ¢ Peter Pan
Just a boy, just a boy, just a little fucking boy, | can never
be a
man
| ain't no workin' man, | do the best | can, | got the devil's
hand
Rol lin" sixes
| am the habit man, | use up all | can, | got the slacker's
hand
| ain't no workin' man, | do the best | can, | got the devil's
hand
| am the habit man, | use up all | can, | got the slacker's
hand
(Gh no, Ch no)
My Monkey
| had a little nonkey
| sent himto the country and I fed himon gingerbread
Al ong cane a choo-choo, knocked ny nobnkey coo-coo
And now ny nonkey's dead
At | east he | ooks that way, but then again don't we all
(what | nmake is what | am | can't be forever)
| had a little a nonkey
| sent himto the country and I fed hi mon gingerbread
Al ong cane a choo-choo, knocked ny nonkey coo-coo
And now ny nonkey's dead
Poor little nonkey
" Make you...break you...nmake you...break you...|ookout"'
(what | rmake is what | am | can't live forever)
We are our own w cked gods
Wth little g's and big dicks
Sadi stic and constantly inflicting a slow den se
| had a little a nonkey
| sent himto the country and | fed himon gingerbread
Al ong cane a choo-choo, knocked ny nonkey coo-coo
And now ny nonkey's dead
The primate's scream of consonance is a reflection
O his own m nd' s di ssonance
M sery Machi ne
Man in the front got a sinister grin, careen down highway
666

We wanna go, crush the slow, as the pitchfork bends the needl es
gr ow
My arns are wheels, ny legs are wheels, ny blood is pavenent
W're gonna ride to the abbey of thelema, to the abbey of

t hel ema
Bl ood i s pavenent
The grill in the front is my sinister grin, bugs in nmy teeth make
nme
si ck

sick sick
The objects may be |arger than they appear in the mrror
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My arnms are wheels, ny legs are wheels, ny blood is pavenent
W're gonna ride to the abbey of thelema, to the abbey of
t hel ema
Bl ood i s pavenent
| amfueled by filth and fury
Do what | will, I wll hurry there, there
My arns are wheels, ny legs are wheels, ny blood is pavenent
Bl ood i s pavenent

VEIIl, there it is, Marilyn Manson's POAAF |yrics, for comments,
corrections, etc,

emai | ne at PSYCHOACQUSTI ([ at ] JUNO. COMI ater, if anyone has the tab
for snake eyes and sissies please send it to ne. later, and sorry
for the

screwed up witing but this archaic email service just screws up
t ext

stuff

Eri ¢ Newman
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