
VIOLENT TREATMENT  
Waiting for a weak link  
But the weak links come and go a little too soon  
Still their defense is a joke  
Their deaths are a waste  
No solution is in my head  
Killing for unknown reasons  
But all that makes me sad  
Is waiting all this time in loneliness for you  
Waiting all this time here longing to be with you  
 
Once off the warfront, I came out less alive  
After my violent treatment, they retreated all the time  
I killed them with machines  
I killed them with my boots  
I killed them with efficiency  
So I could get back home to you  
Allegiance - see it falling all apart  
Allegiance here at home is hard to find 
 
 
LOST 
Lost my way a long time ago 
I got lost along the way 
But everybody knows I’ll even the score 
 
Got my head screwed on tight 
Got my girl she’s all mine 
Got my love 
It’s on the road 
 
 
LET ME DIE 
If I'm lying comatose from an accidental overdose 
Pull the plug 
Don't wanna be a vegetable...uh no! 
Let me die, then go away 
Go back to your busy day 
'Cause I wanna die in peace 
Give me one last solitude escape 
 
Let me die 
 
I'll see you at my funeral 
Kiss me in my open casket 
Don't say a prayer 
It's much too late 
Just lower me in plot 79 
 
 
HATE IN MY HEART 
I got hate in my heart 
So much hate in my heart 
And sometimes it becomes a little too much for me 
 
 
NOTHING ON T.V.  
I need you...  
'Cause I'm running outta holes in my head  
And there's nothing good on my T.V. set  
And nobody better was home  
And I didn't wanna sit here alone  
All the channels had on repeats of crap  
So, I dug your number outta the trash  
I finished off a twelve-pack of beer  
So, by the time you got here  
You looked like a million bucks  
And that is why you left my house fucked!  
It wasn't 'cause I liked you! 
 

EXPECT IT 
Tired of you talking shit 
Gonna shut your mouth up next time I see you 
So you better watch your back 
I’m stabbing back 
Expect it  
When you least expect to see me 
That’s when you’ll see me 
And then we’ll see what you have to say to my face 
 
 
PEEPHOLE 
Hey man who are you talkin’ to? 
I’m talkin’ to you, myself 
What? Are you going cuckoo? 
No just trying to figure it out 
Can you do it silently? 
No I can’t hear myself think 
Are you going schizo? 
No but maybe on the brink 
 
We’re two people trapped inside one brain 
If my head had a peephole, we’d probably look insane 
 
I can just forget it 
I can’t get it outta my mind 
I do not regret it 
It bothers me all the time 
I moved past it 
I’m stuck in the past 
I keep moving forward 
I keep falling back 
 
We are not insane 
We are the same 
 
 
DAY JOB 
If you’re looking for heaven 
Look beyond the sky 
If you’re looking for the truth 
Well, the truth starts with a lie 
 
If I want it to be better  
Then I need to forget her for all my life 
 
I can’t believe  
This rain that’s pouring out of all the darkened sky 
While you’re looking for a rainbow 
In the middle of the night 
 
But, where were you yesterday? 
Where were you today? 
And where are you tonight?  
 
You want me to love you  
What if you’re not around? 
I’d write this song for you  
But you don’t like the sound of my voice 
In the night it’s so shrilling 
Won’t make a killing 
So, I’m not quitting my day job tonight 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



DRINK WITH ME 
If you’re not feeling good tonight 
Come and drink with me 
If you wanna go out tonight 
Come out and drink with me, yeah 
Wanna just hang around tonight 
Hang around and drink with me 
If you wanna get loose tonight 
Let loose and drink with me 
CRITICAL MASS MURDER 
He was a man in a cage stuck on Gridlock Road 
Full of bitterness & rage he can’t control 
Up ahead the intersection was blocked by bicycles 
He grabbed the gun under his seat & took a little stroll 
He opened fire on the crowd 
Now he’s a man in a different cage 
 
 
FIRE AWAY 
You fire away from so far away 
 
 
NOTHING ON THE RADIO 
I need you... 
'Cause my head is runnin’ outta holes 
And there's nothing good on my radio 
And nobody better was home, 
And I didn't wanna sit here alone. 
All the stations had on top 40 crap 
So, I dug your number outta the trash. 
I finished off a twelve-pack of beer; 
So, by the time you got here, 
You looked like a million bucks... 
And that is why you left my house fucked! 
It wasn't 'cause I liked you! 
 
 
THERE IS ONLY ONE SPACE ACE 
So let me get this straight, Tommy… 
You paint your face like Ace Frehley  
Copy his signature stage moves 
Copy his style 
Even his spotlight guitar solo 
Shooting sparks outta your copied guitar 
Vinnie Vincent didn’t pretend to be Ace Frehley 
Do you even know of Jendell?  
Do you even know who you are anymore? 
The crowd doesn’t scream, “TOMMY, TOMMY!” 
They chant, “ACE! ACE! ACE!” 
Then to top it off you try… 
Yes, TRY to sing “Shock Me” 
Like it’s YOUR moment to shine 
You’re not the one who wrote that song 
For you to sing it is just wrong! 
 
 
ADDICTED BY DESIGN 
It feeds me 
But I don’t wanna feed it anymore 
It needs me 
I don’t wanna need it anymore 
I’m just looking for a sign  
 
It hurts me 
I don’t wanna hurt anymore 
It deserts me 
And I just wanna snub it on the floor 
I’m just looking for a sign  
‘cause I’m addicted by design 
 

UGLY LENNY + REVENGE = LOVE 
I’ve got you in my sights 
Gonna getcha 
You will be mine all mine 
I can almost taste it 
It’s so sweet 
Makes my mouth water  
So much I can’t even eat 
 
Do unto others as they’ve done unto you 
Revenge, sweet revenge 
I am in love with you 
 
You fucked me over for the last time 
Soon you’ll regret ever crossing that line 
I’m comin’ for you 
This means war 
It’s payback time 
Time to even up the score 
 
NEGATIVE REINFORCED WALL 
Depression, pain and misery is the only life I know 
Take these things away from me  
And it’s probably my time to go 
 
Don’t tell me it’ll be okay ‘cause I know it fuckin’ won’t 
Your positive reinforcement  
Won’t break through my negative reinforced wall 
 
 
DIVIDED FRONT 
When it finally came to light 
I was the one who was better off for it 
I was tired of living a lie 
And boy did I pay for it 
You were my best friend 
Now you’re my worst enemy 
Once a band of brothers 
Now a band that’s broken up today 
 

DAY JOB (Acoustic) 
same lyric as “Day Job” 
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