
DICKISH – the Curtis EP

hijinxx
crystal slits!
a club that's called Niteshade
Dr. Karl Heinz is pacin' the floor
leather trixx!
the bottles that we've slain
well, gimme gimme - gimme some more!

oh yeah - well c'mon

sukk!
unh!
hiiiiiiii... well, hijinxx yeah!

(repeat first verse)

oh yeah - fuck yeah!

hijinxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx

big brass tit bomb in the sky
big brass tit bomb in the sky
Wissler takes a toke and wonders why
the sky..

is pink and brown
and mauve and soft and white now
in my eye

unh!
unh!
do it

duck fight
hey, why don’t you come on over?
we’ll call up Bobby and Janey
you could bring a brand new tv
we’ll have a duck fight, yeah

do you have any aspririn?
I’ve got pork nuts for Billy
maybe we’ll go to the grocery store
we’ll have a duck fight yeah

duck fight, yeah

I walked over to the beach
and I picked up a sand dollar
and what did it say underneath?
“you’ll have a duck fight, yeah”

let’s make a wish upon your dishes



let’s clean my whole goddamned floor
pour yourself into my blue jeans
go have a duck fight, yeah
I want a duck fight, yeah

GO!
go!

you’re fat
M: hey, how’s it goin?
J: you’re fat
M: oh really?
J: yeah, you’re fat
M: hey man, what’s goin on tonight?
J: you’re fuckin’ fat, bro
M: So, what are you doin for Thanksgiving?
J: you’re fat
M: I just got this new vegan fetish..
J: you’re fat

hey you it’s okay
I need a celeste
So once Curtis and I were driving across the city and
we were moving truckloads and I was stopped at a stop
sign and started to go out of turn and this guy tried to
beep at me and say “hey!” and Curtis leaned out the
window and said,:

“hey you, it’s okay!”

I KNEW it!
oooooo, u said it was right I knew it was wrong
u said it was slit I knew it was schlong
I grab for the pipe u grab for the bong
I knew it! ha!

goin out on a voyage with my teenage rectum
I try to eat enough sea squirrels for my riboflavin
wellaaauughgh!

I knew it ..
ha ha ha

well let me tell ya, she pulled back on my mental foreskin
our liver lips locked and I gave up a pound o’ bacon, yeah!

<something> ..pushing up around my pubis
<something> ..and I wind up homeless

unh!
I knew it..



english muff
In days of old and lands of Scott
English Muff doth conquer Twat
I dismiss your manic hightops
Something black came out of me!
ahhhhhaaahh!!!

thank GOD for peggy lee
I used to sit around all day and play with teacups
Sometimes I’d look in the mirror and think that I’m a monkey.. Nooo…
I never thought that I’d end up in such velvet handcuffs.. Yeah
When I look back to those days, goll dang it was tuff
But now I wake up each mornin’ circumcised by moonbeams
I think I’m feeling naughty, let’s fuckin’ Lick some Butt
la la la laaa

thank god for peggy lee

- - - - - - - -


