
Deranged

The Tiger Lillies

I am a bad husband I beat up my wife
When I come home drunk every night
It makes me so angry when she looks at me strange
Do you think that I might be a little deranged?
I am a bad son my mother I hit and my father’s throat I’ve thre
atened to slit
It makes me so angry when they look at me strange
Do you think that I might be a little deranged?
I’m a bad father I beat up my boy he always does things which m
e does annoy
It makes me so angry when he look s at me strange
Do you think that I might be a little deranged?
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