
Get Your S**t Together

Danger Danger

Hey, hey, honey
Think you’re so funny
Pass yourself off as a queen

Jukebox junkie
Find another flunky
I’m tired of that old scene

Hear! kitty kitty
You’re so damn pretty
But your looks ain’t gonna last

You booked a first-class ticket
To the promised land
Buty ou’re goin’ nowhere fast

Lines on your face
Gettin’ clearer honey

Nites turn to days
And they ain’t so sunny
How big a price, big a price
Are ya willin’ to pay

You better get your shit together
Pull your head out of the sand
Get your shit together
Do it while you can

Dime store floozie
Temper like an uzi
Tell me who said life was fair

You’re a little bit bolder

But that chip on your shoulder
Ain’t goin’ anywhere

Fingers snappin’
Jaw keeps a flappin’
Ya pile it up so high

You got your head buried
So far up your ass
Wonder why the sun don’t shine?

Clock on the wall
Keeps a tick-tock-tickin’
You’re goin’ down

But you’ll go down kickin’
Ain’t no prize for a life
You’ve been pissin’ away’

You gotta get your shit together
Pull your head out of the sand
Get your shit together
Do it while ya can
Get your shit together



Stop wastin’ all your time
Get your shit together
Get yo’ ass in line

Get your shit
Get your shit together
Dig!
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