No Beer in Hell

Greasy/Buckshaw/Frank-O

I’m so bored

With everything today

Got me a shotgun

Gonna blow my brains away

Leaving only skull chunks 

Splattered on the wall

I’ve got my driver’s license 

And some alcohol

I can’t take this evil world

Gonna take the easy way out

I’ll be stuck in purgatory

With no hope of getting out 

Gonna make it quick and painful

Leaving only bloody remains

I know I’m going straight to hell

For my evil ways

My soul is burning

Eternal lake of fire

My blood is boiling 

As the flames are growing higher

My only big regret

The only thing I fear 

It’s getting hot down here

There ain’t no goddamn beer


Come on Beelzebub


Gimme some of that barley/hops


Come on Beelzebub


Don’t make me lick my chops


                        -repeat-

Beer will keep us together

Ain’t no beer

It’s getting hot down here


-chorus-

