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RAT21POW20

(with special thanks to the Swamp Gobbers in the gulf coast for being awesome)

I'm a RAT 21 with a boosted POW 20

you think its all I got son, bitch, I got plenty

I'm rolling misery up in doubles triple crittin'

keep smooth and tight as jason soles is skinny

formations in line divine guidance is mine

never gonna touch me without Reaching this mind

force ya knees to the ground pound you down in one round

just a kreoss to ya karchev hope you like how it sounds

(Chorus)

We've got a RAT 21 with a boosted POW 20

Bane knights on your ass and we're pillagin your city

We've got a RAT 21 with a boosted POW 20

Trenchers all dug in, ain't no time for ya pity

We've got a RAT 21 with a boosted POW 20

Cleanser keep ya templates all burning up with envy

We've got a RAT 21 with a boosted POW 20

you think its all I got son, bitch, I got plenty

Keep the charges lane clear teleport in the rear

i'm near, fear the weapon masters here

with a flick of the wrist we cut as quick as the cryx

can't be faster just a bastard from the dregs of this list

try not bitch as we roll 5d6 

I'll turn ya to mist ya tough rolls are fixed

(Chorus)

Got ya corroded and blind mind the fire in the bottle

i'll uncomplicate your life like a mark two model

sittin on more focus than the reclaimer with no army

hoping you don't choke on this POW 20 party

Just so you know we keep it live by page five

keep our methods intact where only strong can survive

truth we keep it fare so beware we dont cheat

keep your loaded dice at home and moan your defeat

(chorus)

(chorus, again)

FIRST EDITION

(if your old D&D book came to life and started singing to you, it'd probably sing this song)


Put me back on the shelf

I'm not quite at full health

deep in the red of sleep

i can get better myself

I'm just that older book

that used to get all the looks

now I'm finding out how

it feels to be overlooked

i still do all the things

that brought all the cheers and screams

though you wouldn't know 

now with the way things now seem

you used to love all the ways

i used to make you stay up and play

losing sleep while you laughed

now I'm feeling betrayed.    

First Love

First on the Shelf

First to see you smile

first to be thrown away

how many editions now 

have you all disavowed

clean mechanics and things

are like the new sacred cow

 not like i can't compete

i'm simply not incomplete

i've got all the things

that make my system concrete

sure i'm not the best

or have the clearest rule set

i may even cause rage 

over the simplest of threats

but I'm your oldest friend

one whom you could depend                       

on a fun-filled night with all your friends     

I DONT HAS PASSWORD! (A Blue Bomber's Lament)

(Don't worry Blue bomber, I'm sure the Splash lady just forgot to give you the right one...)

Just after eight

kind of a bit late

went to your place

where we had our date

you just ran away

I'll find a way

And now please dont try

just want to hide

This password you gave me

just isn't quite working you save me

This password you gave me

this isn't working any way you got

These aren't my best words ever

just hope you find em a lil bit clever

just wanna be your friend you see

thats why i try so hard and fail at everything

how can i skip and get to the ending

that i've been wanting to see since chapter three

of this little game we've been playing

can i skip this, its all i've been saying!

TABLETOP NERDS

(A song where we celebrate being nerds.)

Tabletop nerds raise your voices ya heard

drops of the polys best sound in the world

we'll flip cards roll dice, push pewter , win fights

lights dim in the night where heroes die for whats right

we get lit poppin chits from cardboard boxes

wont quit decking with our old black moxes

finish out rounds high on coke and red bull

pull out Chinese take out till you know that I'm full

but hey would ya say we're too busy gaming maybe

instead of tapping fapping and mackin' on the ladies

haven't you got the time to go get a real life

What like getting drunk and screaming at the wife?

too busy gaming to give a shit about that

knee deep in dungeons and disarming traps...

crap now I'm dead see what you made me do

time to re-roll cleric and start at level two

This isn't ironic or a faux geek thing

break out your caffeine  get ready to sing  

Orks is da best - for the horde

tap that manna - confirm crit rolled

Un-mired by wires man its fucking inspired

habits having had its since i was a boy in the shire

a game generation kept swung by sweet swag

instead of trash mags we get hot with dice bags

raised to think of ways to find my way out a maze

you'd be amazed how many days we spent lost in a haze

My DMs the type of guy who makes SATAN seem strange

Bowie's got no clue on how this labyrinth's arranged

but my crews not done till the dungeons drawn out

every hidden door explored and theres left no doubt

the party wiz keeps balrogs baffled n bashed

doing his best ian with you shall not pass

its how we roll with d20s in tow

foes keep flailing to three crits in a row

pass the wood for some sheep creep better than Buster

muster up your arms baby lets greet the Dungeon Master

(chorus)

We keep our lines lit in a power grid grip

flip the table for a puerto rico trip

we get in fast cars as formula de stars

then make some waves by arkhams strange swank bars

then off into the night of a twilight imperium

me and them makin our own kinda delirium

with flax and alchemy, Munchkins keep reppin me

flexing the dice as we beat SOC twice

Now the tombs are straight empty and the struggle is won

fun can be had with or without the sun

we cackle mad by the sound of the TPK

frantic fun is had by the sound of the fray

with worlds inspired by Tolkien and more

there's no end to the field if you're ready to score

but if you're up for the runequest then i gots to say

i wouldn't trade this life in no matter the pay

(chorus, again)

(THE INTERNET IS) SO DRAMATIC!

(lol, forums.)

Open eyes and sullen tries

to get attention for the worst intentions

i've grown and given ground

i've been buried underground for what seems like forever

am I better believing its time to leave?

drama won't let me breathe

don't start

don't let it fall apart

don't start

just keep yourself together

so much hate in every post

this is what I love the most

drama's just an angle for the abused

getting their fix on accused and the used

and the broken and the bruised

and I shoulda been thinking that I coulda been sinking

beneath the petty talk of cliques and flocks

of herds and fakes and these words that I been thinking

(chorus)

keeping my head above water

with this threat I won't bother

with anything you... have to say

drama wont let me stay

coming on so strong  and infused

i'm confused with the manner that you coulda been taking this

shit talking, fuck it i'm walking

i'm through with this pretending 

and this is what I have to say

(chorus)

HOLD YOUR HEAD DOWN (ft. Karmageddon)
(sometimes you gotta hold your head down and avoid the blast damage)

[karma]
keep my chin held high,heart aimed to the sky
no matter what they say i know ill survive,
what doesn't kill me now,only makes me stronger,
ill keep my head down no longer,lets go

[untested]
Words hold me, 
keep me floating on
just keep going,
til the stars come along

I'll wait, till the end of the day
and I'll fake, every smile that i make
just wait, till i find a way
you'll feel, a wound that won't heal


[ karma]
too many times have i realized the lies in your eyes,
and its no surprise you can't handle the truth,
a super sleuth, i knew, exactly who, would ruin this,
kept doin this, but didn't see what the truth is, you
seemed apologetic, its kinda pathetic,it,cause your heart is prosthetic,
you say you regret it, forget it cause
in due time you'll realize all you've done,
im the bullet in the chamber, your the trigger to the gun.

[untested]
until till i see you
waiting beside me
i'll believe no truth
seeking refuge in the sea

(chorus)
a wound...


[karma]
i've been wasting time like the battery died,
shoulda have known,you and i, only stay in scrabble lines,
when you were around my wrist, i could resist,
a piece of me missed, your venom laced kiss,
call you the kraken for your actions, is it satisfaction,
when you see my reaction of our love boat crashin,
at first i was confused, taken back like what happened,
wanted to blame myself but your the one who took action,
like tires without traction, i was slippin in this rain,
face meets windshield you've always cause this kind of pain,
like a bullet to my brain,shes the best sharpshooter i know,
but i wish you missed you mark, and broke your fuckin bow,
like the arrows in your holster, you always made me quiver,
whenever i heard your name,it shorted my transmitter,
i was a giver not a taker, i was the heart you were the breaker,
you were my cake i was the baker,but now I'm better off with the paper,
i never would have guessed,that my feelings would regress
shoulda known better than to settle for second best,
im nerdcores savior, this is the only thing i need,
and when i look in the mirror im happy with what i see,
success is in my reach, now that im a one man team,
looking back i start to laugh,cause you weren't even in my league,
i no longer have to dream, because i made it all come true,
all it took was simple mathematics,girl,me minus you. 

(chorus)

IT WONT BE THE SAME

(friends can be a lifesaver, and suck. Sometimes you just need a friend and some FPS shooting)

It was about that time

you forgot those lines

and moved on and didnt look behind

your mind was broken

nothing but looking

for things better left unspoken

hard times give birth to better times

no one understands you like your friends do

It Won't be the same

It'll be alright

Just name the game

We'll play tonight

It Won't be the same

It'll be alright

just tweet all your friends 

coming over tonight

breaking open boxes 

of the newest product we got

thoughts and moments we hold dear

memories commit love - forget fear

you got me living decisions

and forgetting remissions

divisions just a way to choose

forget the time of the last

I wont relive the past

got my head to the ground 

and found you out

(chorus)

we've had our fair share of breaks

friends who fail - stay - and make

lower points of our life

 written with a knife

right  here - in the small of our backs 

with a lack of facts

but through these times we learn

love once bought's now twice well earned

thoughts and moments we hold dear

memories commit love - forget fear

(chorus)

NERVOUS

(dedicated to the woman who makes me nervous and happy to be alive)

The Battles we cross off until we found our first loss

sow truth often a dross we floss off

words spit out lies hide fictitious rides

they carry out barriers that were hidden inside

just try - that you're opening up

know why - that i'm giving it out

devout to the selfsame claim that I won't hide behind any other name

Hail to the proof of the sooth saying damagers

hands crossed truths praying for their own managers

kept here - lost lore - loved four - well here's more

more reasons to give em a fight 

ground pound a sound that'll light up the night

and if it ends this way lemme say my piece here

out of any other thing i held you most dear

And you make me nervous

was I here for a purpose

And you make me nervous

You know i dont deserve this

Words were once swords floored by their own imagery

now how i fall apart in this line of symmetry

you and me together in a tether i find

makes everything better by the images rewind

back and forth onward till forward we move

use every meaning till everything's removed

every bit of loss that i used to hold inside

now resides outside the memory of my mind

too many words so - remember

what was once lost is now forever 

if love is a passion torn true by blue lines

then mine is asunder by the the proof of our times

remind myself that it couldnt get any better

the fetters i once indebted now lay low in tatter

rewards lay in store once more adored

the core of what once was implored is yours

MOVEOUT

(seriously, get out of your parents house, it sucks.)

Get me out of here

i wanna be clear

of everyone and everything ive ever been near

but perish the thought

i got to do what i aught

just the thought of leaving you just makes me so

complicated i can't leave today

just replay the way you make me feel so

disintegrated i can't have my say

until i move on i move out

moments passing

ive had my doubts

theyll be lasting

till i move out

I've stood on the steps for a change of thought

cleaned out who i was and what i was taught

but now here i change, shift, move, arrange

strange now i find myself now about this doubt

was I obligated to never move ahead

never feeling much just mulch for the walking dead

was i compensated for the task at hand

i wore my pity like adverts on a corporate brand

Just in a day

i'll find a way

to get away

from all of this

moments passing

ive had my doubts

theyll be lasting

till i move out

ARCADE

(cause playing Altered Beast in the arcade at the roller rink was awesome.)

Friday nights flourescent lights throwing back quarters 

and knocking back players all day i'd stay there anyway

just a bit of fun with me and the ones

who keep the cabinets lit up like roman candles

lines kept steady for the next person ready

by the twitch of the wrist

players are bounced are missed

fingers itching for a symphony 

from which to exist

keep yoru next coin down 

and i'm back to the waiting list

we had our fun - a world of suspense

memories measured in twent five cent incriments

just to give in a bit - fit in where you can hit

just another fix from this feeling you get

and we raise our glass to the games of the past

too many to name though we thought we should ask

make a shout how devout you are to the litany:

D and D and the tower of doom 

outrunners, q-bert and MK II

super pac man was a player since 1982

world heroes jet - spy hunter, gauntlet

bad dudes vs dragon ninja, mad planets

neo geo with the garou and tetris with the tricky set

so many names - like memorial walls

take a fall call em all wish for better times now anyway

(chorus)

these were times you know and these were the days 

players kept buzzing for the next playa to find ways

beat that boss on altered beast down at all cost

making deals like faust in hope that all is not lost

beg and plead for another token hoping here so all that choking

down those infinite combos in that MVC2

dont be cheating dude i saw that itch to tap that glitch

on magnetos bitch ass and you aint fast enough to do it so

move it on the pump it up fuck it up just like a cop

caught up in a riot you just never couldn't stop

face on the fact that we lack rhythm and tact

to attract girls who would like that gamer fat so

so many days days - spent wasting away

those were the best weren't they? - yeah those were the best.

(chorus, a bunch)

