
#1 You Better Watch Out 

You better watch out, get out if you can.  

A red suited menace is sweeping the land.  

Clauses are coming to town.  

 

Get out of the way of our fake black boots.  

We're flooding the city with cheap red suits!  

Clauses are coming to town  

 

We know what you've been up to.  

You've made the naughty list.  

So cut us in for our fair share, you don't want 

these Santas pissed  

 

HHHHOOO, Get outta the way,  

It's a red suited wave  

Is this any way for St. Nick to behave?  

 

When Clauses HAVE COME TO THIS TOWN!!! 

 

#2 O Come All Ye Perverts 

O come all ye perverts  

Come and have an orgy  

O come ye, o cum ye  

In brothels galore  

Come and get plastered  

And let's find some ho-girls  

O come let us enjoy them  

O come let us enjoy them  

O come let us enjoy them  

In brothels galore 

#3 Walkin' 'Round in Women's Underwear 

Lacy things... the wife is missin',  

Didn't ask... her permission,  

I'm wearin' her clothes,  

Her silk pantyhose,  

Walkin' 'round in women's underwear.  

In the store... there's a teddy,  

Little straps... like spaghetti,  

It holds me so tight,  

Like handcuffs at night,  

Walkin' 'round in women's underwear.  

In the office there's a guy named Melvin,  

He pretends that I am Murphy Brown.  

He'll say, "Are you ready?" 

I'll say, "Whoa, Man!"  

"Let's wait until our wives are out of town!"  

Later on, if you wanna,  

We can dress... like Madonna,  

Put on some eyeshade,  

And join the parade,  

Walkin' 'round in women's underwear!  

Lacy things... the wife is missin',  

Didn't ask... her permission,  

Wearin' her clothes,  

Her silk pantyhose,  

Walkin' 'round in women's underwear,  

Walkin' 'round in women's underwear,  

Walkin' 'round in women's underwear! 

#4 You Better Watch Out 

(CHANT during travel segments)  

You better watch out  

You better watch out  

You better watch out  

You better watch out  

Santa Clause is coming to Town!  

(Repeat ad nauseam, it gets funnier) 

#5 Favorite Things 

Halogen uplights and big-muscled fellas  

Pink puffy draperies and drinks with umbrellas  

Brown Puerto Rican boys tied up with string  

These are a few of my favorite things  

Penthouse magazines and silicone breasts  

Girls dressed in leather tattoos on their chests  

Blonde lesbo orgies, a quick mid-day fling, 

These are a few of my favorite things.  

When the whip cracks (ow!)  

When the cane stings (ooo!)  

When I'm feeling bad  

I just think of a few of my favorite things,  

And then I get hard...for Dad. 

 

#6 Let It Snow 

Well the traffic outside is frightful  

But the drugs are so delightful  

And since we've got lines of blow  

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow  

George W. scored us an eight-ball  

And we're feelin' 50 feet tall  

Still higher we wanna go  

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow  

 

(Melody changes)  

 

When we finally lick the mirror  

We can really start chuggin' the beer  

And when we tap out the keg  

We will start gnawing your leg  

Yes the traffic outside is frightful  

But the drugs are so delightful  

And since we've got lines to blow  

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow 



#7 Deck My Balls 

Deck my balls with boughs of holly,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

Tap the keg; inflate the dolly,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

Don we now our rubber panties,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

We're a bunch of twisted Santies,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

Naughty girls are such a treasure,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

These North Poles were made for pleasure,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

Fucked the elves, fucked all the reindeer,  

Fa la la la la, la la la.  

Fuck the cookies, bring us COLD BEER!  

Fa la la la la, la la la. 

 

#8 Frosty the Cokehead 

Frosty the cokehead was a crazed neurotic soul, 

With a big glass pipe and a vial of crack,  

And no sense of self control.  

There must have been some poison in that last 

dime bag he got,  

For when he took his first big hit, 

He dropped dead on the spot.  

Frosty the cokehead doesn't worry anymore,  

Cuz when all is said, and you're cold and dead,  

Then you'll never have to score! 

#9 Crashing Thru the Snow 

Crashing through the snow  

In a one horse open sleigh  

O'er the cliff we go  

Shrieking all the way  

Bells and sirens ring  

Marking where we crashed  

They put us in intensive care  

They don't think we will last  

Jingle bells, funeral bells,  

ringing all the way  

Oh what fools we were to ride  

in that one horse open sleigh  

Jingle bells, funeral bells,  

ringing all the way  

Oh what fools we were to ride  

in that one horse open sleigh 

#10 Suck My Balls 

Suck My Balls & Lick My Asshole  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

Spread My Thighs it's not a hassle  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

Don we now our Rubber Strap On  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

Take it hard, but please don't crap on-  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

Strike The Slave & Be The Master  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

Snort Some blow you'll fuck her faster  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

Leather, Whips & Gay Apparel  

Fa La La La La- La La La La  

As we sing This Yuletide Carol  

Fa La La La La- La La La La 

SONG  BOOK 

 
Fuck you, Santa 

 

 

DON'T FUCK WITH KIDS 

DON'T FUCK WITH COPS 

DON'T FUCK WITH HOTEL 

OR CASINO SECURITY 

DON'T FUCK WITH SANTA 

 

 

DRESS UP OR STAY HOME. 

NO STREET CLOTHES. 

 

 

LAS VEGAS 

SANTA RAMPAGE 


