SO WHERE WERE THE SPIDERS? (3 per verse)

In my chair

In my hair

I see spiders everywhere

On my door-

Knobs and floor

I freak out like a crackwhore

Super-big

Dancing jigs

Even as they write “Some Pig”

I don’t like the way

They trap their prey

In the webs of lies they say

‘Cause it reminds me of you…

In my place

In my face

On some album art by Space

Drunk in bars

Driving cars

(that’s how they got here from Mars)

In my dreams

Sewing seams

Plotting deaths and graves and schemes

I don’t like the way

They wrap their prey

In the webs of lies they say

‘Cause it reminds me of you…

At the mall

On my wall

Crawling up towards my left ball

On my toe

In my fro

Right by my office window

In my veal

As I squeal

Who cares if they are not real?

I don’t like the way

They poison their prey

With the venomous lies they say

‘Cause it reminds me of you…

SO WHERE WERE THE SPIDERS? (4 per verse)
In my chair

In my hair

I see spiders everywhere

Lying flat

On the mat

In my scarf and gloves and hat

On my door-

Knobs and floor

I freak out like a crackwhore

On the street

On my feet

Drawing closer to my meat

I don’t like the way

They trap their prey
In the webs of lies they say

‘Cause it reminds me of you…

In my place

In my face
On some album art by Space

Drunk in bars
Driving cars

(that’s how they got here from Mars)
In my dreams

Sewing seams

Plotting deaths and graves and schemes

Super-big

Dancing jigs
Even as they write “Some Pig”

I don’t like the way

They wrap their prey

In the webs of lies they say

‘Cause it reminds me of you…

At the mall

On my wall

Crawling up towards my left ball

On my toe

In my fro

Right by my office window

In my veal
As I squeal

Who cares if they are not real?

I don’t like the way

They poison their prey

With the venomous lies they say

‘Cause it reminds me of you…

