
Mess around

Get off your couch now
Get out of your beer now
Get up from your gloom now
Get out of your joint now

Forsake your girl, your boy, your mum, your kids, your job 
And go with me to the cellar

Take your carnivorous smile
Take your sparkling eyesight
Take what you hide under your shirt
And...don't be afraid of the dark

Mess around...mess around...mess around…

Forsake your girl, your boy, your mum, your kids, your job 
And go with me to the rooftop

Forget your burial face
Forget your boring boss
Forgive your neighbor hunter
And...don't be afraid of the eyesight

Mess around...mess around...mess around…

You don't know him ? Mess around with him !
You don't know her ? Mess around with her !
You don't know them ? Mess around with them !
And then ?


