
CRIME IS SEXY 
 

I need a gun. 

I need it bad. 

Not to show off, but to put things right 

So, somebody should probably make that call to my mother tonight 

 

Crime is sexy 

Crime is sexy 

 

When I find myself in a hole, you know me, I’ll just keep on digging 

Every day I train myself for death 

That stupid  little word that you use for living 

 

Crime is sexy 

Crime is sexy 

 

My mind is fucked up 

It’s nothing but fractions 

That’s why I can’t add reason 

To any of my actions 

 

Crime is sexy 

 

Enjoy life or suffer it? 

Me, I fight it till death 

 

My mind is fucked up 

It’s nothing but fractions 

That’s why I can’t add reason 

To any of my actions 

 


