
big Mouth Strikes Again

Chumbawamba

I caught you with your head down the toilet as you were gulping up dirty words, then later 
dressed in suit and tie, whilst playing to the laughing crowds, you were gargling, spitting, 

fingers down your throat, making yourself so sick. Vomiting the words that you'd sucked and 
slurped all over the cops at the back!

Big mouth, big mouth, big mouth strikes again
Big mouth, big mouth, big mouth strikes again

'To' is a preposition
'Come' is a verb

'To come' is a verb intransitive
To come, to come

Did you come? Did you come good? Good!
Did you come? Did you come good? Good!

Don't come in me, don't come in me
Don't come in me, don't come in me

It takes technique to thrill me!
Did you come? Did you come good? Good!
Did you come? Did you come good? Good!

Did you come, come, come, come, come good?
Big mouth, big mouth, big mouth strikes again
Big mouth, big mouth, big mouth strikes again

(Good Thief routine)
Stepford husbands, Stepford wives

With longer scissors, sharper knives
So sugar-sweet, they spend their time as censors, working overtime

This good-good culture
Bullshit motherfucker bullshit

Welcome Christ, judges, lone ranger
Bullshit motherfucker bullshit
Padres, pastors, popes, priests
Bullshit motherfucker bullshit

Critics, comics, you, me
Bullshit motherfucker bullshit

Big mouth, big mouth, big mouth strikes again
Big mouth, big mouth, big mouth strikes again
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