
Truth Hits Everybody

No Use for a Name

You had me thinking like a purple ocean
Oh, what a line for me to start this song
You may be sleeping by an open door and ...
You may be saying that these words are wrong.
Take a look at my new toy
It will blow the head off of a boy
Truth hits everybody, truth hits everyone.
You had me thinking in a backwards motion
You use no Scope to smell you daddy's breath
She does not choose to use no suntan lotion
If you don't like the words, then you can guess
Where you want to be, can't you ever see?
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