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Hey there little Monkey 

U my lil monkey 


I want to chew on the gristle of my envy and just toss the carcass. Then there would be no more lover left. I made the 
magic and I take it away. I made you to be the latest mandarine. In the shadow of your predecessors, you’re just 
another set of teeth. 


I’ve got Soul-Mating Fatigue 

But I’m still drinkable 

Wanna be my Durstlöscher?

Drag me by the nape of my neck? 

Through the sewer of my mind? 


Yea I’m drinkable 

I’ve got all 10 fingers and toes 

A shiny coat 

You can pet me or neglect me 

Tuck me into a small and stinky bed


Okay lets start from hero then
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