
Driving 
 
Finger puppets slip off, and OH how so. 
Sit me in the back and I’m ready to go. 
And this is not me and I will not have it. 
Return back to the structure lines.  
I lock the door. 
 
Over the lines, we all love to drive. 
The self appointed, the last appointment 
Reckless as my jive. 
 
Finger puppets slip off, and OH how so. 
Red means “stop” but green means “go.” 
And this is not me and I will not have it. 
Return back to the structure lines 
I’ve said before. 
 
For my soul, better than it goes 
Backwards faster than before 
Unsure so I lock the door 
Backwards faster than before 
Unsure, slower than before  
… 
 
(lyrics: RoMak/music: RoMak, Tunnell, Tleilax, Shechet) 
 


