Jakprogresso - Psychonaut

{Intro}:

When they entered the car chart, he was so big that he reached up to the le
vel of the second balcony, he was carrying an elephant over his right shoul
der, and a deer and an alligator over his left shoulder

{Verse}

I'm Ted Bundy sworn in, in the court lit

Geeked out like Norbit, and sleepwalk snorin’

Sordid, just went snorkelin’

Woke up, buried under wilted orchids

At the funeral home, door step

With Percival Pringle, by the morgue deep

Snortin’, lines of Cemetery Hill, haunted

On the porn web, trollin' like Gates in that white Corvette
We're four dead (huh?), in the whip, makin' four lefts

The whites of my eyes drippin’, like Lactaid

I'm Hervy Park, in the lab bait

Pink baggies, black flakes

Out the water fried like crack cakes

I live in Putnam County, by extinguished meth labs, and mad lakes
I live that goth life (ahh), wet mogwai

Cocks white, I'm gettin' older in years, I'm still not ripe

| wrote this verse after relapsin' on dust behind the Shopright
I'm duckin' the cops' spotlights

‘Cause my last ex, somehow managed to crawl to the police station, hog-tied
Butcher smock, lopside

I'll gun beat you, 'til the barrel bent in the Glock cock eyed
Rare shit, | drop high like, giraffe anal porn

Contaminants, on basil poured

Purple sky, hazel shore

Tranquilized, with that angel sword



Who else spark death?
| starve trench row with marked men

Fuck Picasso, it's not for the art heads
Piranhas try-uh...



