Mary Jane

Feel Under The Weather
Without It

Come Baby

Will Be Roll A Joint
I Have The Munchies
Come And Smoke

Mary Jane

In My Shaken Hands
It Will Be Nice Fly
High And High

My Brain

Don 't Perceive Any Feel

I 'm Catching Buzz
Don 't Sweat It

Where Are You

You My Connection
Life Is A Bitch
And Then You Die
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