Breakfast

I went down to the Bi-Lo, and I picked up a brick of scrapple

Some eggs by the dozen, and a half price rotten apple

I’m gonna get me some breakfast, some pancakes galore

I was bombed out of my tits when I was walking through the fucking store

Caroline and Erin, make some breakfast if you please
Just a bit of sausage, and one of your assorted teas

I picked up some maple syrup, I picked up a loaf of bread
You told me to wake you, so now it’s time to get out of bed
I’ve tried to be polite, not it’s time to be rude

So get your ass out of bed, and make me some fucking food!

Caroline and Erin, make some breakfast if you please
Just a bit of sausage, and one of your assorted teas



