
People Who Should Probably Be in Jail


I’ve lived on the edge

Of the vicar’s right shoulder

I’ve pushed down on his ribcage

Trying to stop him from breathing

I’ve painted the roses

I’ve charged them in traffic

I’ve never been caught

And I’m never leaving


Oh but you can’t blame me

Oh but you can’t blame me

Oh but you can’t blame me

But I’m the guilty one


I called her a boy scout

She charged me with vanity

I stole all the mirrors

Now they fill each others’ seats

Your guns are all blanks

You sail past the ocean

I made you watch TV

Now isn’t that sweet


Oh but you can’t blame me

Oh but you can’t blame me

Oh but you can’t blame me

But I’m the guilty one


I think you’ve misjudged me

You thought I was gone

I played with your statues

I sent them to hell

I paid for your senators

You carry me on horseback

I’ve spent most of my lifetime

In a 6 foot cell


Oh but you can’t blame me

Oh but you can’t blame me

Oh but you can’t blame me

But I’m the guilty one


