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WHO THE FUCK ARE YOU?!

The question is, "now who the fuck are you?"
You're looking good with your eyes both black and
blue.
So step in front and enjoy a little taste.
I'm gonna wipe that smile right off your face.

Uh, one of these, one of these for you to choose.
And either way, one way you're gonna lose.
You'll search and search for something you'll never
find.
And as it is, when you're going on for the time.

A time best to wait to plead the fifth.
Afraid to choose, well that's a fucking myth.
Now what you see when you're laying upon your back?
WELL STEP BACK, DON'T NEED NO MORE OF YOUR
SLACK!

MY MOMMA SAID THAT THERE'D BE DAYS LIKE THIS.
AND NOW I'M PISSED, SO WATCH FOR MY ANGRY FISTS.
IT'S WHAT YOU GET MAN, IT'S ON, IT'S OVERDUE.
THE FINGER'S POINTING RIGHT STRAIGHT AT YOU!

YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.

YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.

Get this, sugar and spice and everything nice.
Uh, step back and don't make me tell you twice.
To get your raps right out of my fucking face.
Before I put you right back in your god damned place.

You walk around with an air of arrogance.

But when exposed then we'll see you for ignorance.
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I'm freaked out and I got you on this here.
I DON'T SUPPORT YOUR CRAP, I'M SEEING RED!

MY MOMMA SAID THAT THERE'D BE DAYS LIKE THIS.
AND NOW I'M PISSED, SO WATCH FOR MY ANGRY FISTS.
IT'S WHAT YOU GET MAN, IT'S ON, IT'S OVERDUE.
THE FINGER'S POINTING RIGHT STRAIGHT AT YOU!

YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.

YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR FUCKING
MIND.

My momma said that there'd be days like this.
And now I'm pissed, so watch for my angry fists.
It's what you get man, it's on, it's overdue.
The finger's POINTING RIGHT STRAIGHT AT YOU!

YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC.
YOU AIN'T FINE MAN, TRIPPING OUTTA YOUR MIND.

SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC!
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC!
SIT BACK, RELAX, NOW TAKE YOUR FUCKING PROZAC!
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