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When I get up in the mornin‘ with an achin‘ head

´caused by the rockin‘ on last night

I need some coffee and good music to get fine

But when I turn on MTV it’s like a hammer

Hit me on my weary head

´cause she loves Rock’n’Roll and I get mad

So I gotta get a gun for a couple o‘ bucks

To free the world that doesn’t know that –
Britney Sucks

Britney Sucks
So I get into my car

For some cruisin‘ in the sun

I got the tiger in the tank and the weather’s fine

I turn the radio on to get my kicks

The rain begins to fall

´cause it’s that chick again who doesn’t know Rock’n’Roll

So I gotta get a gun for a couple o‘ bucks

To free the world that doesn’t know that –
Britney Sucks

Britney Sucks

She’s not a girl not yet a woman

And she don’t knows Rock’n’Roll

I guess she’s just a Barbie-doll from outta space

I wanna meet her just to show her

That she ain’t no lucky star

And I guess she wouldn’t like the things I’d do

So I gotta get a gun for a couple o‘ bucks

To free the world that doesn’t know that –
Britney Sucks

Britney Sucks
