Automatic

GG Allin

Everything you do is the same, same, same!
Over and over it's like a game, game, game!
Think you're Miss High Society,
Fuckin' all the rock stars that you meet, fuck me! It makes no sense the things you do or say girl (automatic)
Cause everything you say comes back to me (automatic)
Don't go play with me emotionally (automatic)
Or | will make you bleed internally (automatic) Think you are mister know it al, know all!
Standards high but you value small, small, small
Class-A assholestelling you what to do, what to do!
If you're from Boston you gotta be cool, fuck you!

Songwriters
THOMAS, RICARDO/JACK SON, JOHN DAVID/STEVENS, EARL TPublished by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=GG+Allin
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

