Pica

I’ve got a craving

For something new

I think I’ll have a bite

Of my old shoe

I won’t be wasting

The earth’s precious sources

They’ve all been properly disposed of

By my natural forces

Chorus:

Obsession has come over me

Why it just let me be

Now I want to eat everything I see

It’s not me

But picas got a hold of me

I’m getting hungry

Obsessions coming back

I think I’ll have myself

A little snack

Maybe a pair of socks

Maybe a wad of clay

Actually I’ll just have some trash

The neighbors threw away

Chorus

Fa la la la

La la la la 

Laaaaaaaa

