THE
STILL
DOES A PITTED, RIPPED, AND CORRUGATED STEEL GESTURE OF INDIVIDUAL ITY

DOT HEWAVEO' ER THELAND OF THE FREAKY CLEAN AND THE HOMEOF THE pagg
GAT E SLAVE?

When the clean love freaks come and tell you to work harder
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you are not right
When the clean love freaks come and tell you to keep costs down

When the clean love freaks come and tell you you better stay in school
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you will neverg et anywhere
When the clean love freaks come and tell you who and whatan dw hen to like

When the clean love freaks come and tell you your life could be better
When the clean love freaks come and tell you to be more cooperative
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you are not helpinga tall
When the clean love freaks come and tell you your thought isnot  authentic
When the clean love freaks come and tell you your feeling is not authentic
When the clean love freaks come and tell you your intuition is not authentic
When the clean love freaks come and tell you your Self is not authentic
When the clean love freaks come and tell you your search for meaning isnot  authentic
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you may be getting into trouble
When the clean love freaks come and tell you constructive criticism will help you
When the clean love freaks come and tell you they just want to help ~ you
When the clean love freaks come and tell you they don’t know if they can trust you
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you’ll be all rig ht when you stop smok ing
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you’ll be all right when you giveup jok  ing
When the clean love freaks come and tell you you are not coming from the right place
When the clean love freaks come and tell you all you need is a simple little operat ion
And when the clean love freaks don't come  just look em in the eye and
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Stars

Shine

Bright
On shatter light. An I Am Alive I Wish To Live star screams
On its back: Get it all back! Thee. The. The. That’s get the
Goddamn clean love freaks off your fucking back, folks.



