
Fried Dirt - Lyrics

Everything Sucks 

  

Movies are bad

TV is worse

Don’t waste my time

With this junk

  

Sports stars are prima-donnas

And overpaid

They don’t care about their fans

Anyway
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(Chorus)

Everything sucks

Why waste your time

Make your own music

And leave the world behind

Everything sucks

And you know it’s true

It’s all plastic and fake

And no good for you

  

Kids leave college

But cannot read

As long as they can dunk

Or have great speed

  

(Chorus)
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You fly on a plane

The crew is rude

You want some juice

But all you get is attitude

  

We live in a world

Where fictitious heroes

Receive fictitious awards

For fictitious lives

From fictitious judges

  

(Chorus)

  

(Chorus)

  

Turn it off
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Tear it down

Tear it up

Burn it to the ground (x2)

  

Burn it to the ground
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