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Baby	it’s	too	late	
You	can’t	change	your	face	
Like	the	next	bite	on	her	plate	
No	one	can	escape	the	victimizer!	

It's	the	truth	of	the	crime,	that	girl	needs	to	unwind			
Honey	she	is	gone	worse	than	ever	before	
There's	talk	in	the	town,	the	word's	gettin'	round	
That	she's	going	down	on	her…	In	a	black	garter	belt	

She	cruises	him,	He	cruises	her,	He	cruises	him,	She	cruises	her	
She	uses	him,	He	uses	her,	He	uses	him,		She	uses	her	

Ya	act	like	a	creep	and	then	you	walk	in	your	sleep	
You	say	I'm	stupid	and	dumb,	and	my	mother's	a	whore	
The	word	on	the	street	is	you've	got	what	I	need	
Tell	me	please	baby,	just	how	do	I	score?	

And	here	I	will	create	my	masterpiece	with	you	
You	made	one	mistake.	Too	many	of	my	friends	know	that	I	am	here!	
Sorry	but	they	can’t	help	you…	

If	you	wanna	survive,	don’t	look	in	her	eyes	
If	you	wanna	survive,	don’t	look	in	her	eyes	
Surprise,	she's	got	you	by	the	horns	

Ya	think	showing	your	madness	
Ya	think	showing	your	madness	
Ya	think	showing	your	madness	makes	you	a	bad	ass	


