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Drive beneath the sun

Not to be diminished

No one’s really on the run

Just stuck in a book that won’t end

Where are we to go

Now that Las Vegas is down?

Hey, man, where were you

When the blast came into town?

Systems don’t run clean

On what’s left of gasoline

Choking on the last

Radioactive past

We die or we change

Either way, deranged

We die or we change

Fall into our sleep

Not to be diminished

That’s where we all run

Just stuck in a book that won’t end
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Screamers in the cob webs

It isn’t ecstasy

High beamers rolling on what’s left

There’s no more fantasy

My name is Cody

I was a dog

Now, I’m not analog

Sluts are in the gutter

It isn’t safe to touch

Nuts are in there with her

Don’t want to see enough

My name is Cody

I was a dog

Now, I’m not analog

3

They say that I have had my share

But they see it everywhere

Off and on, they fight the war

‘til it comes over here

Feels like I’m locked in yesterday’s sex film

They’ve been around and I’m fresh out of lines

Destined to star in the upcoming death film

Hey, could you run that by me one more time?

They fuck before they leave the
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