
ALL MY LIFE 
 
For all my life, 
For all I can,  
I wanted to be in a cool as fuck band. 
Like the Psychic Furs 
And XTC, 
Like Freddy Mercury’s and Kiki Dee’s. 
 
Chorus 
Gravel and grate  
Banter and scream  
Frolic and Fuck 
And fulfill all my dreams. 
My dreams. 
My dreams. 
 
Part of my life I spent getting a tan, 
Primping and pruning – trying to catch me a man. 
Delila’s a liar, Peter’s a Saint. 
Shut the hell up and open the gate. 
 
Chorus 
 
For all my life, 
Wanted to sing like “the man”. 
Stagger and breech and get off the can. 
Now Elvis C. is my first inspiration  
To be bigger and badder is my own destination. 
 
Chorus 
 
For all my life. 
For all my life. 
For all my life. 
For all my life. 
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