Come To Me

Gather alle around me listen what I say

It's about the pretty girls who tried to come my way
All T need is a toothpick a nail or a stone

Cause I am a ravin madman who keeps them for his own
When a girl looks my way

I don't care if it's night or day

I can't help it I just say

Come on come to me

I tell them I am a sweet boy never do you no harm
But when I get the chance I lose that lovin charm

I cut them with a razor hit them with a brick

And as I leave them lifeless that's when I get my kick

So I say
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