
Dollhouse  
 

We’ve been rotting far too long  
Joints gathering dust  (dust) 

Batteries melt to pools of lime, 
Steel turn into rust  

 
Day after day  

Night after night  
We’ve been waiting  

Left out of sight  
 

Before the years pass,  
Before we decay,  

One last time, 
Lets all come out to play  

 
Ex toys 

Decayed 

Beheaded 

Fried  

Decayed 

Trashed 

Survived 

And tonight, Singapore, we are a 

Live! 

Listen up, let me tell you a story 

A story that you think you've heard before 

We know you know our names and our fame 
and our faces 

Know all about the glories and the disgraces 

I'm done 'cause this is a crime, 

I've been tossed aside for another time 

So I picked up a pen and a microphone 

History's about to get overthrown 

Decayed 

Beheaded 

Fried  

Decayed 

Trashed 

Survived 

But just for you tonight 

We're Decayed, beheaded, alive! 

Welcome to the show, to the histo-remix 

Switching up the flow, as we add the prefix 

Everybody knows that we used to be new toys 

Raising up the roof, 'til we hit the ceiling 

Get ready for the truth that we'll be revealing 

Everybody knows that we used to be new toys 

But now we're ex-toys 

 
 

 


