
You’re on your own 

Jump in the car with no seat belt 
I-95, 66, hit the road 
It’s like nothing you’ve ever felt 
Hey kid, you’re on your own. 
You’re not the same 
You’re not the same 
You’re not the same anymore 

You’ve got your gas 
Now hit the road 
You’ve got your gas 
Now hit the road 

Pilgrimage 

Come on everybody get off your ass let’s go 
There’s only one place in this town to go 
Come on everybody just hitch a ride let’s go 
Come on everybody just make it last let’s go 
Come on everybody let’s get away 
Come on everybody gonna make it today 
Come on everybody let’s twist and shout 
Come on everybody let your energy out let’s go 
Let your energy out 
Just make a life just hitch a ride let’s go 
Make a life say hitch a ride let’s go 
Don’t care what you say let’s go 
Get me out of the house let’s go 
Get me out of the house let’s hitch a ride let’s go 

Conflict 

When the conflict overshadows 
And you’ve gone too far apart 
When you’re young it’s so cool 
But when your old man, it starts to suck 

Can’t stop this pain in my head 
It’s time to jet 
My fingers start to bleed and they’re already there 
I’m thinking of a world outside I wish I was dead 
I’m Dreaming of a girl that I wanna be near 
So now that we’re here they’re gonna be scared 
This is place is madhouse 
Can’t barely even sleep 
I wanna do what feels good 
My life anyway 

Time to jet 
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New Breed 

Whatcha waiting whatcha waiting for 
You’re just standing standing on the dance floor 
Let’s get started changing one by one 
Don’t you worry about the chips anymore 
We’re getting started 
We’re warming up all the cold hearted 
All the hate and the mess 
It’s your chance to have a real cool time 
’Cause one day the need breed’s gonna be authority 
One day the new breed’s gonna be authority 

Make it every minute count 
Let’s not make the same mistakes everybody has up to now 
Rock all the stubborn brains 
Gotta knock chips off shoulders any way that we can 
I know we can 

We’re going backwards  

Dharma Bum 

I rarely read a page in my religion class 
Hey man it’s a wonder that I even passed 
But one page from Kerouac 
Yeah one page from Kerouac 
I’m not well read but I wanna change that 
’Cause I wanna be a Dharma Bum 
I wanna be a Dharma Bum 

Grade School Rock ‘n’ roller 

Well I’m twelve years old and I’m rock’n’a’rollin’ to school 
I just sit here at my desk and my teacher’s never taught me no rules 
I can play the guitar and write some tunes 
And I can make love too 
C’mon hear me baby oh yeah 
C’mon hear me baby oh yeah 

I can play the guitar and write some tunes 
I drive a fast car it’s shiny and new 
Make love under the stars 
With only you 
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Bombs (Planes over England) 

Listen people when I’m talking to you now 
I’m sick of this shit on the radio now 
Filling their minds with infantry songs 
And all you care about is military bombs 
Our bombs are bombs aren’t filled with radiation 
We’ve got the sound for the next generation  
Our bombs are bombs aren’t filled with radiation 
We don’t wanna destroy a fucking nation 

We’re dropping our bombs on the USA 
We’re dropping our bombs on the U.K. 
Saddam Hussein fucker you’re insane 
We’re dropping our bombs so that we can play 

Can’t you see the children are weak 
They’re way too weak to fight in the streets 
With your naïve plans to control this land 
But you’re so blind you’ll never understand 
That you can’t win with politics  
So you make your own country suffer for it 
Until one day you’re gonna explode 
And set this world on a nuclear road  

Tonight 

Rockin’ around with Mark causing trouble tonight 
James turned sixteen then we had a ride 
Friday night I’m feeling fifteen tonight 
Enter Kelly  
Sittin’ beside ‘ya at the movies tonight 
Wanna kiss you baby  
Been thinkin’ ‘bout you all night 
Tailgate bump 
530 AM alright 
Whatcha doin’ tonight 
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Getting Over You 

I will draw you pictures 
And I’ll write you poems everyday 
And I will always try to laugh at you  
In the most usual way 
I’ll always come to your house with a coffee cup 
And I will always wake up extra early 
Just to pick you up 

And It’s true 
I think i’m getting over you 
Please god to fool me, and believe that this time it’s true  

I see you walking to your classes almost everyday 
And when your eyes meet you always look the other way 
You try to act as though you never ever see me 
But you don’t understand that this just feeds me 

It’s true 
I think i’m getting over you 
please god to fool me, and believe that this time it’s true  

And it’s true 
I’m never getting over you 
Please god don’t lie to me, and believe that this time it’s true  

I am not the only who his shot this arrow in to my heart 
Let me unfold that love thats close to you never apart  
I’m do the best things that I really can 
I always understand it’s yea yea yea yea 

It’s true 
I think i’m getting over you 
Please god don’t tear me, and tell me that this time it’s true  

I see you walking on down the road 
There’s  a lie or life untold 
Why can’t you stand that it’s true 
All I want to do is be with you 
And it’s true 
I’m never getting over you 

It’s true 
I think i’m getting over you 
Please god to fool me, and believe that this time it’s true  

It’s not fair 
Getting over you 
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Clinton’s Penis 

The scandal rocks the nation with an invisible beat 
I feel the world around me hey it’s under my feet 
Got a lot of people no room to defeat 
Gonna rock the nation with an invisible beat 
Alright it’s the time 
The time for change 
Gonna wake one day 
Won’t be the same 
  
Radio DC all the way to Hong Kong 
Changing rock’n’roll with every song 
Got a lot of people no room to defeat 
Gonna rock the nation with an invisible beat 
Alright it’s the time 
The time for change 
Gonna wake one day 
Won’t be the same 

It’s Clinton’s Penis 

Viva Los Banditos 

You’re just sittin’ around  
Minding your own business 
Spinning the wax all night 
Keeps the table in fitness 
Rockin’ tunes give me something to do yeah  
Spillin’ out the speakers 
When the music’s playing oh so loud 
I can see clearly 
Viva Los Bandits 

Such a Shame 

Christopher Bandit wants anarchy and I can’t see it his way 
Ronald McDonald is selling capitalism all over the world 
There’s a stick up in Kingston 
And that was very rude man 
Contradiction, Love & hate 
The roadblock of success 

It’s such a shame to waste your talent 
It’s such a shame to waste your intellect 
It’s such a shame to waste your brain 
It’s such a shame to waste your days away now 

You can’t change the world in a catatonic state 
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Kinky Song 

Hey Tulie babe I think I want you to know 
I want to take you home and rip off your clothes 
I really need you girl i’ve got to be inside 
I want to make love to you tonight, tonight, tonight 
Oh alright 
And I can see any plans you’ve got disguised 
I can see it your eyes 
  
Hey Tulie babe won’t you come on in 
Been lookin’ for you since the day’s begin 
I really need you girl I think you know you’re the one 
I want to make love to you under the sun yea 
Whoa alright 
And I can see any plans you’ve got disguised 
I can see it your eyes 

Hey Tulie babe I think I want you to know 
I want to take you home and rip off your clothes 
I really need you girl I think you know you’re the one 
I want to make love to you under the sun yea 
Whoa alright 
And I can see any plans you’ve got disguised 
I can see it your eyes, your eyes, it’s no surprise (alright) 
It’s in your eyes, it’s no surprise (alright)  
Hey Tulie babe don’t you love me too 
Hey Tulie girl I want to be with you  
Alright 

Dylan’s Song 
It doesn’t matter what you say 
Just as long as you rock 
And then you‘ve got a passion 
The energy I felt 
That’s what I want 
I want to give it  
Give it to the people 
Because I love to give 
Give to people 
The energy I felt 
That’s what I want 
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Connect Four 

Nana-nana-nana-nana- nana- na-na 
Ah-na-na-nana-nana-na-na 
You can be anyone that want to be 
You don’t have to listen to what other people say 
You don’t have to go to the working week 
You don’t have to destroy what you seek 
You can have anything that you want 
You don’t have to waste all of your fun 

I’ve got it all and it’s right up here 
You’ve got nothing but yourself to fear 
Hey Right 

So many think life’s about cash 
So many people just wanna kick your ass 
You don’t have to settle for reality 
What you make of yourself is what you’re gonna be 

Tell me what you gonna be 
Tell me what you gonna see 

Vinly 

What he was said or thought he was said about Vinly 
Rock’n’roll records from the 50’s they’re are on vinly 
Vinly my friend alright we’re gonna play some rock’n’roll 
Vinly my friend I believe that you started rock’n’roll 
Vinly my friend alright we’re gonna play some rock’n’oll 
Because without you my friend there’d be no rock’n’roll 
Oh No! 

What he was said or thought he was said about Vinly 
Rock’n’roll records – all about vinly 
Vinly my friend alright we’re gonna play some rock’n’roll 
Vinly my friend I believe that you started rock’n’roll 
Vinly my friend alright we’re gonna play some rock’n’oll 
Because without you my friend there’d be no rock’n’roll 
Oh No! 
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