
She Loves Me For My Braaaaaaains

It came as a shock, to say the least…
The walking dead, the mobile deceased
I couldn’t believe it when I first read it over at boing-boing, or maybe at reddit?
Channel 5 news had nothing about it, but I knew that they’d be the last one to get it.
Something was wrong, something was wrong, everyone knew that something was wrong…

They said it was an outbreak of some new, exotic disease
And blocked off all the graveyards, all the morgues…and cemetaries…

The day the dead came back / Our living brains under attack
Amidst the sorrow and strife / I had the best news of my life…

…because my love came back to me.

Her sense of humor was wicked and dirty; a pair of brown eyes both friendly and flirty
(I said) I didn’t deserve her, the world must have heard me, cuz when fever took her, she
wasn’t yet 30
I knew it was wrong, I knew it was wrong, and because of that, I couldn’t move on…

They said it was an outbreak of some new, exotic disease
And blocked off all the graveyards, all the morgues…and cemetaries…

The day the dead came back / Our living brains under attack
Amidst the sorrow and strife / I had the best news of my life

…because my love came back to me.

Now everyone is running away
But she’s coming back, so I’ll stay
I never took off my wedding ring:
Cuz ‘death do us part’ was never our thing.
The day the dead came back (repeat ad infinitum)


