Big Dick

You lookin' so fly

Cocky and proud

Acting all wise

You know you better not lie
Your mummy was right

Should take her advice

You know who you are

If you don't have your car
When your games have been lost
And nobody calls

It's a big dick you throw
Yeah I've been to your show
But tell me where does it go
When you're sad and alone?
When you're sad and alone

Oh, I wish we could talk

I wish that you know in your heart

That I don't mean you any harm

But no, there are too many walls

And I don't have the tools or a number you can

So this will be all
I'll let you go
Whoever you are
You're on your own

call
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