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You’re a freak,

A freaky little freak,

A freaky little freak,

Ya, you’re a freak.

I was down,

Down and out,

Out in the rain,

Feelin’ no pain.

Then I saw you,

Standin’ there,

Long flowing hair,

No underwear.

Cause you’re a freak,

A freaky little freak,

A freaky little freak,

Yes, you’re a freak.

Cause you’re a freak,

A freaky little freak,

A freaky little freak,

Yes, you’re a freak.

The times we had,

Good and the bad,

And still you’re mad,

I know it’s true.

And now you’re gone,

You’re shit’s been pawned,

It’s fuckin’ wrong,

I’m missin’ you.

Cause you’re a freak,

A freaky little freak,

A freaky little freak,

Yes, you’re a freak.

Cause you’re a freak,

A freaky little freak,

A freaky fuckin’ freak,

Yes, you’re a freak.
