Twisted Mind

I live here with my mummy

She doesn't move no more

I think she must be sleeping

I left her on the floor

She slept there for a long time,
She's getting very thin

Black holes where her eyes should be,
The flies are crawling

I cut their arms and legs off
And cut up all the rest

I thought my mum was pining
Because daddy went away

So I went down to his gravesite
And dug him up one day

I laid him down with mummy
Together on the floor

Went back to the graveyard

And got a couple more

Sat them round the table
Then took one up to bed
Played my naughty game
Then she lost her head

I've got to tie you up

Cause you'll only run away
And then when you stop crying
We can start to play

I know that you don't like me
But I don't really mind

Call me lots of names

And that's not wvery kind

I think you're very pretty

I'm very glad you came

But I think you'll look better
When we play the punching game

Thought my mum was sad

Cause my daddy went away

So I went up to the graveyard
And dug him up one day

I laid him down with mummy
Together on the floor

Then I went up to the graveyard
And got a couple more

I've got to tie them up

In case they run away

And then when you stop crying
We can start to play

Twisted mind don't feel no pain

Twisted mind kill again

Twisted mind ain't got no fear

Twisted mind I'm feeling glad that you're here
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