
HOT COCOA 4 THE MASSES LYRICS 2004 

Lyrics: Norberto Gomez, Jr. 1999-04 

CHUPACABRAS: a swarm of cicadas are comin' to the U$A we don't go denyin' any of this it's 
always been this way but the kids don't care anymore, anyway a one-track synthesized culture 

sucking blood off our backs we don't go changin' any of this it's always been this way but the kids 
they don't care anymore, anyway  

unmoving: hicks live in the 8th dimension One dimensions are for Pot Heads arguing against 
each other cuz one can't be the other incessant room never lucky expires prematurely distant 

graves accumulated desire saddened face harbors fire where are you now that i am here 
unmoving- 02.01.02 

circle jerk: where have all the poets gone? we got us a connection through high-speed love, we 
all wanna mass message God and ask him what's takin' him so long, but all the hipsters are 
playin' cool politics, dancin' in one big naive circle jerk, i wonder if peace love and rock n roll 
exist? or is it just sex drugs and elitists? we're asking for the death of your cool politics, we're 

callin' for the... we all want but don't know [self imposed dictatorship] 

Hot Cocoa 4 the Masses: Don't go changin' channels when there's nothin' on TV, Turn on the 
news and you will see That's all you need Don't go flippin' stations when there's nothin' to 
conceive (receive) Rest assured it's just a-you and me That's all you need Dressed to do 

somethin' w/nothin' to do, everything seems so calculated w/you  

Phone Song: I'll be waiting by the phone 4 ur ring that calls out my name asking 4 love If u just 
dial 6-3 that's me I'll be awaiting all frequencies @ the tone leave ur name # in phone space 

alone if u just dial 6-3 that's me I ain't tapped by the Patriot Act Nothing wrong w/a lil Revolution 
Love No I ain't wired never been hired I got the 00-Information bug In this area decode me # 4 # 

connect me w/the right operation I'm in long distance desperation- 07.06.03 

Sympathy 4 the Scapegoat: I'm the guy that's killin' the sun and causin' galaxies to collide I'm 
forcefeedin' all yo mommaz madcow while I sit friendly by your side and I'll be your Great Satan 
Yes, I'm the guy w/astral projection Magically I'm two places @ once I wiped out an entire nation 
I'm miles away while your computers they fry and I'll be your Great Satan, if you want me to be 

your therapy- 12.29.03 

circle k: Around the world in 40 days hot air balloon and up away now i don't know where to stay 
the bomb explodes today Heaven is a Circle K, ok? Gummi Bears is being raped Red White and 

Blue Superman Cape i can't sleep i itch worm tape the plastic home I suffocate Heaven is a 
Circle K, ok? Wet dream this little boy blue unbutton blue jean, like a-you know who this most 

likely will frustrate ignorance is not a bliss Heaven is a Circle K, ok? if god is so perfect he'd be a 
circle, ok?- 02.11.03 

ur Mom Digs r Mobile Krang: we get laid like drunk monkeys we O.D. on Flintstones vitamins 
Nyquil makes us better men We can quote Plato etc yeah entertainingly tasty children laffy taffy 
laffy technical animal fatty ur mom digs our mobile krang yeh she digs it, residual lighter fluid hey 

MK-ULTRA: oh hush up it's a slow process w/the translation being lost in English (haha) when i 
shake my head i feel/hear this odd noise of air or liquid in my brain all he wanted was to be a 

REAL rabbit and you killed him you killed him and his DREAM you killed Velveteen just Yorke on 
his organ playing for the sky tears formed in my eyes i had to wipe them dry confusing cuz its a 

drug addictive chemicals of love take a hit stereotype grow up girl im always optimistic carefactor 



is at zero im a procrastination king in this commercial century i've got better things to do than sit 
around w/you 

Elephant Man: Qiro has learned to throw a ball Parents non-parenting busy business Little Billy, 
silly kiddie, automatons are not for you Oh mon dieu, Oh mon dieu Vous tes le nouveau-n! Nous 
sommes la nouvelle lune! Fake plastic masturbatory Friend 2.0 My Buddy and Me, my Robot Z 

John Merrik never looked so good to me SHUT UP HUMANS! We're here to kill you. The enemy 
of man is me, most certainly me - 12.24.03 

 


