BORRISON IVY
SALARY SLUT

| hate it when | open the door

| feel like I’'m nothing more than a whore
“Come inside now, baby!

And see what we’ve got in store for you!”

| hate my job so much

How can | get out of this rut?
| hate my job so much

| am just a Salary Slut!
Salary Slut!

| sit at my desk all day

For something better | hope and pray

Let me out of here!

Oh won’t somebody take me away right now?

Every day | feel like the world is turning insane
Every day into the world we bring in more and more pain
Every day | feel like the world is turning insane
Every day into the world we bring in more and more pain

| hate it when | go back to work

| know I'm going to feel like a jerk

| don’t fit in with the games they play
They do my head in day after day
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BORRISON IVY
JUST ANOTHER OFFICE JOB

Waiting on tables while | get my degree
Now I've finished that I'm just waiting to see
Where I'll end up as | send out my CV
Gonna make a difference!

Everybody says I'm gonna do really well
“Destined for greatness — can’t you tell?
Just keep answering all those ads”

Now see what I’'m doing!

Just another office job

Just another office chore
Just another office job

Just another business whore

Sitting in my cubicle here all day

Wondering why I’'m not yet getting paid

Half as much as they said | would

Even though they tell me I'm really, really, really good

Burn your bridges and burn them right down

Otherwise you're just going to get ground down

You just sit right next to me so why do you ask ‘did | read?’
That email that you sent to me about one minute ago

Why am | even here?

Now I’'m educated - got my master’s degree
Opportunities are going to open for me

At least that’'s what they keep telling me

I’'m still sending out that damn CV!
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BORRISON IVY
WHEN IT’S OVER

t t t time out tonight
Just one too many fights
It all seemed so easy - now it’s so hard to get it right

Now you’ve gone away
Seems I'm here to stay
Should | feel bad if | don’t think of you?

How do | know when it’'s over?
How do | know where you’ve gone?
How do | know when it's time, when it’s time to move on?

| miss miss miss the few good times
But want to feel I'm moving on
| want where I'm going to not be where I'm from
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BORRISON IVY
ASIAN GIRLS

The way she walks - it makes me feel so horny
Under those clothes | bet she’s got a story

I'd like to take her home with me tonight

| know she’d really make me come alive

The way she walks just makes me feel so ah-huh
That little arse just makes me feel so oh-yeah
Cute little bod just makes me feel so ah-huh
Those sexy lips just make me feel so oh-yeah

Blondes and brunettes
Black-haired girls
Asian girls - they rock my world!

Cute little smile playing on her face

She’s all out front - I've got to keep up pace
Long fingers in her hair making a twirl
Tonight | want her to be my girl

Look in my eyes and let me know you want me
| can be whatever you want me to be

Come up close and take me by the hand

I'll be your lover, friend or one-night stand
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BORRISON IVY
DAMNED IF YOU DO

It seems to be everywhere that | go

There’s always a finger being pointed at me

| try to do the right thing as best | know

People looking down on me — | just want to be stone free

Damned if you do
Damned if you don’t
You’ve always got someone going for your throat

| hold the door open just to be polite

The lady looks at me and says "Are you all right?
You’re trying to disempower me and my friend!"
Misinterpretation drives me round the bend

My buddy hits me for a grand when he’s down and out
He pays it back over a year or three

The next time when | see him and | try to help out

He throws it in my face and says "screw your charity!"
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BORRISON IVY
LONELY LONELY DAYS

| feel the threatening silence

| feel the footsteps coming

| feel the darkness taking over my mind

| don’t want to feel the pressure building

| don’t want to feel the walls collapsing

| don’t want to feel myself misfiring in my mind

Lonely lonely days, lonely lonely nights
One of these days I’'m going to get it right
Lonely lonely days, lonely lonely nights
One of these days I’'m going to be all right

I’'m bouncing off the walls

I’m seeing a crack or two

My demons - they have decided to come around again

| don’t want to sit here with my mouth shut

| don’t want to be here if I'm clammed up

I’d call for help, but the thought just never enters my mind

Get it right, all | want is to get it tight
And not fight with my pride

All | want is peace of mind

And | find | will be all right

Leave it home, I’'m going to get it right

I've been thinking of razor blades

I've been thinking of jumping from on high

I've been thinking of the times | tried before, but it did not work
If there’s anyone who’s going to help me get much better

It ain’t going to be my shrink with her b.s. pratter

I've got to help myself, I've got to keep it all together

Day by day
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BORRISON IVY
BREAK MY HEART

You say that you want me and
You say that you need me and
You like it like that
You like it like that

You say that you want me and
You say that you need me and
You need it like that
You need it like that

You say that you want me

But you never believe me

You want to be with me

Just to please/tease me and see me

Then why did you leave me and break my heart?
Break my heart

You say that I'm special and the only one for you
And you want it like that

You want it like that

You say that I'm special and the only one for you
And you need it like that

You need it like that
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BORRISON IVY
IF 1 HAD MY WAY

I’'m getting tired of the murderers

Tired of the thieves

I’'m getting tired of the fools who are giving us grief
I’'m getting tired of the wars

I’'m getting tired of the lies

I’'m getting tired of the waste as life passes us by

| don’t have time for karma
| don’t believe in judgement day
But | could put it all to right if | had my way

I’'m getting tired of the danger

Tired of living in fear

I’'m getting tired of the gangs - can’t we make them disappear
Already tired of religion

And tired of terrorists

And really tired of the ignorant brainwashing the rest
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BORRISON IVY
BRAKE! BABY

You say that I'm the one - and only true love
Like fate it's meant to be - just 'you and me'

Brake! baby - put your love on hold
I'm drowning over here

You're getting out of control

Brake! baby - put your love on hold
Your love is taking a toll

You say you'll do anything - anything at all
To be right by my side - and catch me if | fall

Back off and give me space
Back off and give me room
Back off and give me time
Back off - my life's all mine!

| feel like I'm going under

You're coming on too strong

That's way too much and way too fast
You've got to give me space and make it last
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BORRISON IVY
HOBART, TASMANIA

It's a Saturday night - I'm bored out of my brains
Nothing to do but fight and put up with all the pain
He threw a bottle at me - | threw nothing at you
Stand up for yourself or you're going to be screwed

Someone dropped off all the crims
Someone built up all the hate
Someone dropped off all the crims
On this island prison state

| don't want to be some lonely old man sitting by the bar

| don't want to be some redneck bogun driving way too fast
| don't really want to be standing in line,

waiting on the dole or thinking of crime

| don't really want to be wasting my time!

There's nothing to do but drive round and round
There's no getting out of this sleepy town
People don't fit - None of us fit

Now all we've got are colonial shits: me and you

Shooting at roos 'cause there's nothing to do
Killing for fun? | am the sadist in you

Driving along - sucking on a bong

Drinking too much and puking all day long
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