Posthuman (Explicit)

Marilyn Manson

She's got eyes like Zapruder,
Mouth like heroin.
She wants me to be
Perfect like Kennedy. Thisisn't god, thisisn't god,
Thisisn't god, thisisn't god.
God isjust a statistic.
God isjust a statistic.Say show me the dead stars,
All them sing:
Thisisariot,

Religious and clean.God is a number you cannot count to.
Y ou are post-human and hardwired.She's pilgrim and pagan,
Soft worn and social.

In all of her dreams.

She'sasaint like Jackie-O.Thisisn't god, thisisn't god,
Thisisn't god, thisisn't god.

God isjust a statistic.

God isjust a statistic.Say show me the dead stars,

All them sing:

Thisisariot,

Religious and clean.

Show me the dead stars,

All them sing:

Thisisariot,

Religious and clean.God is a number you cannot count to.
God is a number you cannot count to.

God is a number you cannot count to.

Y ou are post-human and hardwired.(All that glittersis cold.
All that glittersis cold.

All that glittersis cold.)Say show me the dead stars,
All them sing:

Thisisariot,

Religious and clean.

Say show me the dead stars,

All them sing:

Thisisariot,

Religious and clean.L adies and gentlemen,
Omega and the Mechanical Animals:

Songwriters


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Marilyn+Manson

Jr. Bier;Brian Warner;Jeordie WhitePublished by
DINGER & OLLIE MUSIC Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

