Redecorate my Head

Dirty Swagger

I’ve been down this road before 

Yeah I know the way

Always ready with the proper thing to say

I’ll hit the liquor store before the end of the day

Cause the pig can’t hold me 

No I’ll soon be on my way

As soon as I’m freed

Redecorate my head

I put my hands on the hood

Yeah I did just what I’d been told

Oh, there may be roaches so I best not act too bold

Yeah I got to stay calm

Why they pulled me over I don’t know

But the pig seemed jumpy 

Yeah I wish I was gone

Oh I better not move 

He’s got his finger on the trigger

Oh I doubt he’s going to shoot

But I wish that I was bigger

Oh well

As soon as I’m freed

Redecorate my head

I felt my hip give out and the cement it felt so cold

I was so sure I was clean so the scene seemed way too old

But when the bracelets were clamped and the flap was planted

I got told

That they get what they want

If they want you you’re gone

Oh I guess I’m going down 

I wish I smoked a last digger

Cause the whole thing didn’t go quite like I figured

Oh well

As soon as I’m freed 

Redecorate my head

