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They think they know me, I’m an easy mark

Creep into a corner, and hide out in the dark

I’m such a slacker, a total waste of air
Grab some coffee, sit around and stare

But there’s a side of me I never show

There’s a side of me they’re never gonna know

I’m really not who I pretend to be

That’s my alter ego – it surely isn’t me

They think they know me, I’m a worthless guy

Pointless as a pimple and more useless than a sigh

A mushroom on a rotting log – a lump or less

A malodorous, malcontented, major misanthropic mess

But there’s a side of me they will never meet
An artistic amorous athlete

A bonny bon vivant whom they’ve never met
But they know my alter ego – and that’s all they will get
[bridge]

Smashed and small
I spend half the day in a bathroom stall

That’s all there is to me

Or so they think but it’s all they see

Broken, bruised, and over-used

Twisted, tormented, totally abused

I’m barely even a bio-form

Maybe I’m dead, or maybe it’s, maybe it’s

Maybe it’s the calm before the storm

So let them think anything they please
Let them believe I’m a dog-dead dying disease
And I’m gonna let them have their own conception

Only a dog would dash their dead-wrong dopey deception

Well, there’s a side of me they will never see
A rowdy raving rock and roll chimpanzee
Now you’ve got the goods on who I really am
It ain’t my alter ego – that shiftless, shirking sham
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