
Girlfriend  
 
girlfriend 
i’m your girlfriend 
 
girlfriend 
(legs & hair & hips) 
i’m your girlfriend 
(thigh & eye & radiator) 
it’s too hot 
(the river is boiling up fish to the surface) 
i’m your girlfriend 
(crazy girlfriend) 
i’m a locomotive 
i’m moving crazy 
i’m your girlfriend 
 
crazy girlfriend 
it’s too hot 
i’m not wearing enough  
i’m sweating out bile & distortion 
(girlfriend) 
screw is simply the percussive 
                          in the background - you can take it for granted  
                                         doncha worry, you’ll get some 
i’m your girlfriend 
crazy girlfriend 
my boots ain’t clean 
my head is 
my head is 
my head is 
                     broken open 
                     steamy &  sweet w/ the blood of your girlfriend 
       your girlfriend is bleeding 
       your girlfriend is bleeding out fury in fugue from the mouth 
 
girlfriend 
crazy girlfriend 
the heat- 
it pulls the breath from my heart 
it makes me crazy 
my head my head my head my head 



hey, keeper of air! 
hey, freak! 
hey, thrower of bones! 
hey, rent collector! 
         fuck me like a trainwreck 
                 (crazy) 
 
         take me down to the trax & 
         make me holler 
                (crazy) 
 i’ll be screaming for Home  
            on my back  
            in small town 
      lights out 
       like 
             Eden, Ohio 
         (crazy) 
 
         doncha wanna ride this rail like AMEN? 
                (girlfriend) 
         doncha wanna own the friction of a moving machine against metal? 
                (crazy) 
         doncha wanna make the express groan 
                w/ all the heavy timing an engine can afford? 
                (girlfriend) 
 
       Extricate me from skin &  
                   sin of summer sheets & body 
               big 
               lumbering birdcage 
               & beating heart 
           doncha wanna watch me stop bleeding? 
           do me like the bolts need fixing 
           i want you like somebody else’s drugs 
 
hot 
hot 
it’s too hot - 
       summer’s got nothin’ on me 
       i’m fulla grease & fit to throw a rod 
               Mighty Locomotive Girl 
               woncha ride me till the switch man comes outta the station & 
                SCREAMS 



 
it’s too - -H- -O- -T- - 
 
Oh! 
        somebody set a bomb up July’s ass  
        & i’m baking in the shards 
         shoveled fulla coal 
         my mouth an empty hole 
         & no brakes 
 
 
take me home, baby 
‘cos it’s too damn hot  
        to be alone 
        tonight. 


