Crusher

Junkie XL

Gonna crush yaToxic up key, you can't touch me
Freak show, peep show
Flash of casino, al | know
These streets aren't paved with goldMetal head, dead beat, you can't hurt me
Black crow swing low
Dark echoes, next thing | know
I'm not your stepping stoneRaging in the city, Saturday night
Take your chances, do or die
Tomorrow comes
And nothing stays the sameHi, | think | bruised alife
Keep your septic lullaby
It'sacrusher
Gonna crush ya, gonna crush yaPoison and tease, | see through me
Moving, | scream
Running through the glit stream
All 1 know, this place is like a zooFright path, psychopath
Y ou don't see me
Skinny mirror, dark stinger
I know what | want and it isn't youRages in the city, Saturday night
Take your chance, boy, do or die
‘Cause tomorrow comes
And nothing feels the sameTake a chance, fool's paradise
Used to be afriend of mine
It's a crusher
Gonnacrush ya, I'll just crush yaGonna crush yaRages in the city, Saturday night
Take your chance, boy, do or die
'‘Cause tomorrow comes
And nothing feels the sameTake a chance, fool's paradise
Used to be afriend of mine
It'sacrusher
Gonna crush ya, I'll just crush ya
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