
My Friend Dave

Toxic Lab Rats

My friend is on the phone again
Complaining about the girl he met

A girl you wouldn't even call your friend
He's screwed he's fucked he'll wind up dead

One date
Her hands are stroking him

Two dates
Her hands around his neck

Ohhh
That bitch is gonna drag him down

First impression last one second
A girl to lay your hands on, he reckoned

One missed call and her eyes were filled with tears
With fear, with a secret motive

Three dates
The sex is killing him

Four dates
He'll scream her name in pain

Ohhh
That bitch is gonna ware him out

First date
Her hands were stroking him

Last date
He screamed her name in pain

Ohhh
That bitch is gonna drag Dave down
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