
don’t tell your mama

sometimes too much beauty ‘sworse than ugly and plain
sometimes too much booty gets to be more of the same
there’s truth in the bottle → there’s youth all around
through the deserts of wisdom… old as dirt on the ground
you’re a baby in babylon ~  you’re a snake in the grass
you’re a bad karma steroid for my tired old ass
i’m not wrong in noting your pretty little head
don’t tell your mama…  tell your grandma instead


