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[INTRO]

 [VERSE]
Hey Bokal Kessel here the guy that doesn’t know how to use the e-mail
Settings I still prefer to pay these freaking phone people I’m in the
Process of I think getting rid of everything I’ve got as far as Audio Video
I think I’m going to start all over again I have absolutely nothing working
Now so it’s kind of interesting I’ve got a complete whitewash I’ve got
Absolutely no sound coming out of anything right now so I think I’ve
Pretty much blown up everything that I have give me a buzz tomorrow
Morning we’re going to be out of here but given the situation I think
There has got to be something I mean just don’t get sound out of
Anything just weird but obviously I don’t know I took the processor
Completely off line the reason being is that the almighty people at Sears
Had promised me the manual and remote by Thursday I checked with
them Today Saturday and it’s back ordered so obviously it could be like
60 Years before I get it so I’m going to take that thing back and start all
Over some how but I just wanted to see if indeed there is something
Psychotic with what I am doing I think probably a few gin and tonics are
To be in store for the Old fat boy tonight I’m going to rock myself to sleep
Bye

[BRIDGE]

[Repeat VERSE]

[ END]

Music: Radiation Factory
Lyrics: Al Kessel
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