
Nuts

Brooke Candy

I go nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go fucking nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go nuts, nuts

Built an empire
Just to knock it down
Light it up and burn it to the ground
Kill the infrastructure, fuck the crown
They told me sit down, they told me listen
Well motherfucker who's listening now

Lining 'em up, shoot it out
And trust your gut
I could never find a fuck to give

Not your business how I live
Wind it up, scream it out
And shout with us
Run it like a gutter punk
I bet you heard I'm fucking nuts, well

I go nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go fucking nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go nuts, nuts

Now nobody standing in my way

Pocket knife, I'll cut out what you say
[?] have it's day
Sipping your venom, seven eleven
Parking lot pimping like everyday

Lining 'em up, shoot it out
And trust your gut
I could never find a fuck to give
Not your business how I live
Wind it up, scream it out
And shout with us
Run it like a gutter punk
I bet you heard I'm fucking nuts, well

I go nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go fucking nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go nuts, nuts

Lining 'em up, shoot it out
And trust your gut



I could never find a fuck to give
Not your business how I live
Wind it up, scream it out
And shout with us
Run it like a gutter punk
I bet you heard I'm fucking nuts, well

I go nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go fucking nuts
They call me nuts
I go nuts
So don't you wanna go nuts, nuts, nuts, nuts, nuts
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