JOHNNY' S QUT CRUI SI NG

JOHNNY' S OUT CRUI SI NG DOWN THE FAST FOOD STRIP; HE RIDES A H GH WHEELER
FOUR

HE'S DOWN HERE EVERY EVENI NG SI NCE THE SCHOCL LET OUT;
ORDlI NARY MEN WOULD BE BORED
JOHNNY GOT' THE HUNGER OF THE HI GH SCHOCOL HEART,

AND A TANK FULL OF M NI MUM WAGE, SO I TS SI X LI GATS DOMN AND SI X
LI GHTS BACK

PACI NG LIKE A LION I N A CAGE.
HE'S RUNNI NG ON A TETHER, TEARI NG AT THE GROUND
TRYI NG TO FIND A WAY TO BREAK THE CHAI N
THI'S HOALI NG | N THE DI STANCE IS A CAPTI VATI NG SOUND
CAN' T TELL IF IT'S ECSTASY OR PAI'N, SATURDAY THEY' LL ALL BE BACK AGAI N
ALL THOSE ENG NES PULLI NG ALL NI GHT LONG
STILL MAKES A SLOW MOVI NG TRAI N
THEY CAN SCREAM OQUT THEI R FREEDOM WHEN THE LI GHT TURNS GREEN
BUT THEY' RE BOUND TO COME ' ROUND AGAI N.
STANDI NG AT A DI STANCE THERE' S THE DARK- HAI RED Gl RL
JOHNNY DOESN' T KNOW HER NAME
HE HOALS HI S ENG NE LI KE A BI G BLACK DOG,
CHOKI NG ON HI'S COLLAR BY HI' S CHAIN.

TS LONELY LI KE HUNGER DRI VEN TO THE SAME OLD PLACE; RUMBLE LI KE
THUNDER,

DON'T YOU THI NK THAT THE ANGELS HEAR THE PASSI ON OF THI S HUMAN RACE.
HE'S RUNNI NG ON A TETHER, TEARI NG AT THE GROUND
TRYI NG TO FIND A WAY TO BREAK THE CHAI N
THI'S HOALI NG | N THE DI STANCE | S A CAPTI VATI NG SOUND
CAN' T TELL IF IT'S ECSTASY OR PAIN,
SATURDAY THEY' LL ALL BE BACK AGAI N.

SATURDAY THEY' LL ALL BE BACK AGAI N.






