Venus Death Trap.
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I MET THIS ONE GUV WHO WANTIEID 'II'O BE HIP
TENDS TO BE AN ALLY AND HE’S ALWAYS TALKING SHII'II'
WHEN MY HIEIROIES SAY 'II'HAT THEY “SHOULD HAVE BEIE A G
INSTEAD OF LII§'ITENIING HE WOULD RATHER RU THE W
YOU Al BOTH KNOW WE‘D STILL B TOGETHER RHGHT NOW...)
WANNA WEAR HE SHIIRT UST TO SAY THAT YOU WERE THER
NNA SAY THE RIGHT WORDS, BUT YOU NEVIEIR REALLY CARED
YOU HAVE THE PIN YOU HAVE THE FLAG
BUT YOU DON’T WANNA GET TO KNOW THE FAGS

“GIRLS ARE TOYS WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS”
DO US A FAVOR, WE’VE HAD ENOUGH
GO EAT MY SHIT, YOU’RE NOT THAT TOUGH!
LITTLE BOY AND EVEN SMALLER MAN,
YOUIB‘/'\YFH\IIE)L! NEVER GET MY FAVORITE

WOULD YOU RATHER NEVER CHANGE THAN FACE THE FEAR OF SHAME?
NEVER GROW OR MOVE ON, ALWAYS STAYING JUST THE §A E?
YOU WILL DIE A WOIR'ITIHILESS DEATH WITH NOTHING LEFT TO S
ONLY YOUR REGRET AND FEAR TO KEEP VOU COMPANY
UST LIKE IN THE CONTEXT THAT WE MET, YOU’RE A GIRL AND SHE’S A BOY)
OU COME CRAWLHNG BACK, BEGGING TO "HEAR YOU OuT,
ENTING NEW BOXES THAT ARE REALLY JUST AS TOXIC
VOU HAVE THE PIN, YOU HAVE THE FLAG,
BUT YOU’'RE TOO SCARED TO BE A FAG!

“GIRLS ARE TOYS WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS”
DO US A FAVOR, WE’VE HAD ENOUGH
GO EAT MY SHIT, YOU’RE NOT THAT TOUGH!
LITTLE BOY AND EVEN SMALLER MAN,
YOU WILL NEVER GET MY [FAVORUT[
aro, SHUT THEFUCK UPL - BAND!

GIRLS ARE TOYS WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS
GIRLS ARE TOYS WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS
GIRLS ARE TOYS WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS
GIRLS ARE TOYS WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS
GIRLS ARE TOYS (TOYS TO, TOYS TO, TOYS TO FUCK!)
WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS
BOYS WITH, BOYS WITH DICKS TO SUCK!)
GIRLS ARE TOYS (TOYS TO, TOYS TO, TOYS TO FUCK!)
WHO PRETEND THEY’RE BOYS
SBOYS WITH, BOYS WITH DIICIKS TO SUCK!)
US A FAVOR WE’VE HAD ENOUGH
GO EAT MY SHIT, YOU’RE NOT THAT TOUGH

LITTLE BOY AND EVEN SHITTIER MAN
YOU WILL NEVER GET MY FAVORITE BAND




5 o
il I am not a glrlfrlend, someth:mg to be looked at, somethlng to erte songs about in
Ty your shitty band

There is nothing you could say to convince me that this isn't who I should be

Don't you raise your voice at me, don't you know how to treat a lady?
You came here looking to score but my dick's still bigger than yours

You want me to be an accessory just to bedazzle your own vanity
rTl There is nothing you could say to convince me that this isn't who I should be
lp
:l Don't you raise your voice at me, don't you know how to treat a lady?
1i® You came here looking to score but my dick's still bigger than yours
By

I am not a girlfriend, something to be looked at, something to write songs about in
your shitty band

I am not a girlfriend, waiting in the green room, standing at your side to make you
' ”"::: look cool

uld I am something you'll never comprehend 'cuz I'm the lead singer of my own band

b l I'm the fucking singer of my own band

There is nothing you could say to convince me that this isn't who I should be

Don't you raise your voice at me, don't you know how to treat a lady?

You came here looking to score but my dick's still bigger than yours

Don't you raise your voice at me, don't you know how to treat a lady?

You came here looking to score but my dick's still bigger than yours

You call me a groupie, you call me dumb, you call me a whore 'cuz you don't 1like my song

You think you're so cool - I'm not gonna fuck you, I'm at this show to mosh just like you

art by @gay_wheat_dog




ART BY BIA

SUBURBIA (IGNORE ALL THE MISERY)

TWICE MY AGE BUT
YOU -ACT-LIKE

__YOU'RE HALF

I've met toddlers less cowardly than you
—Can't believe you'd take all I have
Cause I ruined your suburban-view
What kind of person lives next door?
Can't-trust -you as a decent human
Enemies already, what'd you come here
for?
Don’t hide, cause you wanna be seen...
The silver spoon that your daddy bought
ou

Still hanging out the side of your mouth
That picket fence all around you
Fortress—of a cookie cutter house

Sell your soul for some curb appeal

Is this your American dream?

Paint that facade to save your face

And ignore all the misery

Seltl your -soul for some square footage
Is this your American dream?

Petty cash on the backs of the working
class —

Just ignore all the misery

Talking to my face you smile

Keep appearances and play the fool
Behind my back you scheme meanwhile

How to-ruin -me for breaking your unjust
rules

The lies in your throat must pair well
with the flavor on the bettom of a boot
Call the cops like a tattletale

~———Never think of anybody but you

The silver spoon that your daddy bought

you
still hanging-out the side of your mouth
That picket fence all around you
FORTRESS OF A COOKIE CUTTER HOUSE

IS THIS HOW YOU RAISE YOUR NUCLEAR KIDS?
TO-SIT PRETTY AND MINDLESS IN A ROW

TO LASH OUT AT THE SLIGHTEST —
CONFRONTATION

TO PLAY VICTIM-WHEN SOMEONE TELLS YOU NO



Full face on

Fresh dyed hair
Pointed heels

Legs are bare
Acting like

I'm not there

Look away and
Feel your stare

I say hi

Be friendly

You don't respond
Don't see me

Hate my guts

Don’t know why
Why won't you just
Look me in the eye

[ see through

That fake smile
Won't fool me

I'm not a child
Standing there

In a huddle
Whispering

Not so subtle

Hedar my name
Call me “he” (“she!”)
Are you blind?
Can't you see?
Hate my guts
Don’t know why
You won't just
Look me in the eye

Maybe if you treat me like one
Maybe you would see

That I'm a fucking human being
Why won't you look at me?
Maybe if you learned something
You hadn't seen before

You'd realize how much it hurts
To always be ignored




SANDZ S
AY TOE-AND. I ING.
OOTWEAR YO AND ENJOY
EYOUR TOE GETTING D? SO I CA
- IDEA.. THEY ARE CALLED:

== LAlanl
- NANANANAT NACNANA NA NASS =T
= AN, NASNANAENA

IWESIVASINASINAAAA T EIRE




—’*’ME‘E 115 kid+w1¢th pr:! ses
- S got somethzng.lﬂwanny !
_,_—=-Asked 11‘ I wanna_spend “the n#

- He wa s.me tonxght
I w!nna ruin his life
- Iﬁmwgonna steal his motor bike
hﬁqgéﬁwants me tonight~
E;f wanna ruin his lifew -
I

m gonna steal his motor bike

steal his,
motor bike
steal his,
motor bike
lt'“7“‘11'.13""“*3 (1e£in:|.1:ely_l YD
_;_‘Bu%&he 5 got somethzng that
- “Yedh .sure let’s €0 one more Jimg

He has no clue I'm gonna stegal, NS
-

2 He- wants me tonight

« T.wanna ruin his life

S1'm gonna.steal his motor hifel

» Hewants me tonight - syl
I wanna ruin his life. -
I"m gonna steal his motJIJNOW

el \
g Ty B H
He said 2 ?’

He’s home all alone
Yeah, right!

This time 1’11l make sure
I’11l be

A girl he won’'t forget

Cause, I'm gonna steal shislddd.
el ;-- ; ; ! Y L N -
il v Ny e .'-"‘ eV " g
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Sitting in my bedroom,
rotting out my mind
Teenage rebellion is
such a waste of time
Write a manifesto,
Plan out a visien
Never gonna make it,
hey ~ blame the
algorithm!

We are the reason that
Joan of Arc died

take my own advice

They turn the idolized
into the cannibalized
The revolution will

That’'s how you know
you’'re fit to survive!

- RARREE RN R R RN

We are the reason tha

Joan of Arc died We are the reason that ‘
And we are the kids who Joan of Arc died BN | BRVE [NHER TED A GaJewmoNAL APATHLY
made Kurt Cobain ory And we are the kids who B\

You wouldn't even know, made Kurt Cobain cry
you didn't even try You wouldn't even know,
When being alive is the you didn't even try
worst kind of |orime When being alive is the
| worst kind of orime 1
Knocking at the door of 3
fate and dest. We are the reason that

Trying to tell them I Joan of Arc died ! | R | : ! B (o

need to be something And we are the kids who Y - : § || VBT Cowpn SME 0w
Looking at the sun and made Kurt Cobain ory 1 | - : B .
feeling jealousy You wouldn't fucking

I'm burning up I'm not know, cause you never

enough and I can't fucking tried ‘

fucking breathe When being alive the
I'11 never die at all, worst. kind of. “f““
or up in flames and
fire |

Cut me open and find
that I'm just a bunch
of wires

I'm made out of
nothing, I'm made out
of lies

And there's too many
eyes, Yeah, they
control my mind!

Y00 Are noT

THE Figsr
GENER AT ON
Scared of the bathroom?
Welcome to the club!
How was the lobotomy,|:
hope you had fun!
Death by pixels, death
by the screen
It's just the
television, nothing
wrong with me!
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THANK YOU TO RUBY SHUMVAY, JAMESON THACKERAY, JACOB ANDERSEN, CALEB
RHOTON, FOR MIXING, MASTERING, PLAYING CELLO, AND GIVING ADVICE.
THANK YOU T0 SAGE WILLIAMS FOR INTRODUCING EVERYONE TO EACH OTHER!!

-SPENCER, SOPEL, TAZ, AND BIA



