Who the fuck is creative?
Some say that life is about to reach our inside harmony 
I say it’s bullshit, if you live like this, you’re fuckin dead to me.
Okay, alright, grab hard that big nothing  and keep holding it tight
All day, all night you’re just useless, a minor lounger, better keep your hands off me
Ref.: 

Seems like it’s strange behavior of a human mind,

As you list your arguments to me
You will get total failure, if you continue
 Proving your rights to live.
If you think it’s a bad habit, let me tell you it’s just a passion of mine,

Creation is my life, as Whiskey Rebels sing create or fucking die. 
Oh well, oh well, full of pocket, but there’s nothing in the head
To the hell, To the hell, imagine there’s a heaven, 24/7, I would rather go to hell.
No planning, no thinking, easy-going proceeding
I am not creative, You are not creative, We are not creative, Who the fuck is creative?

….
Some say that life is about to hope for better days,
Easy come, easy go, don’t be the last one to know that’s like Cocaine served on trays
