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Out on the street,

Out in the heat, yeah.

All the day long,

Singin this song, yeah

And then,

Your fryin in the heat

Your fryin, your dyin,

In the heat

Zoomin around,

Like an on fire clown, yeah.

Not thinkin too straight,

Aproachin hell's gate,

And then,

Your fryin in the heat

Your fryin, your dyin,

In the heat.

Mmmm your fryin,

In the heat,

Your fuckin dyin,

In the heat,

You don't know,

How much you can take.

Your startin to fry,

Beginin to bake.

And then,

Your fryin in the heat.

Your fryin, your dyin,

In the heat,

In the heat,

In the heat.

