Fun to Sell

Dirty

It feels like there’s something in the air tonight, yeah

My head don’t feel so good, well

But I know how to make it right

And I’ll share it with you for a reasonable price


I said it’s always


Fun to sell


It was sweet as hell


It’s always 


Fun to sell


It was sweet as hell


And it’s ours

Well I got a buddy that’ll always come through, yeah

He’ll swing by in his van

With a digital scale he’s accurate man

And he’ll always throw in an extra gram


-chorus-

Well I got a place we can hang all night, yeah

And we can smoke from a bong

That the band called Clutch gave to my girl

Cause they couldn’t take it across the border


-chorus-

