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Dead-ass rock and roll
Strychnine shots and the UFO’s

Distress / distrust
Distress / distrust

Strangers in paradise
‘n’ the drugs I take blow my mind

More distress / distrust
More distress and distrust

Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye gun!  
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye gun!
Buddhist temples in the east
Salvation brought by a shiny metal piece 

My neuroses stuck inside

Think of Elvis and Halloween parades
The wrong shall fail the right prevail

I saw the icy threads that fell
Looking forward to hell

Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye gun!  
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye gun!
G.U.N!
Breathless, full of trash
Ran amok, what a gas!

Got a badge and I’m on mission from God

Still think of Elvis and the UFO’s
Can’t sleep because of that orange glow  
Distress / distrust
More distress and distrust

Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye gun!  
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye gun!
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye!  
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye!

Goodbye! 
