Crank

She said goodbye

And promised me she wouldn't cry

I said something

I don't remember what

But she made a face like hitler
Turned around and ran away

It was just like when I met her
Nothings changed much since that day

She gets by on codeine

Says it helps her when she sleeps

I got by on knowing

At least I didn't make her flesh green
I like the color of her eyes

She always so cheap

A pretty crank when she would vise

She's so cruel
When she shines
She's so cool
In her mind
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