In Your Cell 

I'm trying to clone you from the clothes you left behind

Hunching over test tubes and scrawling secret signs

Memories of you are steaming up my glasses

I'm tripping on your deoxyribonucleic acid

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

Who's gonna come let me out of your cell

Who knows what I'm up to up late in my room

Chasing traces of your face through the magnified gloom

How far can I get with a single hair

I'm losing at dodgeball in your Punnett Square

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

Who'd have believed hell would be so small

I'm toasting Mary Shelley with a glass of freshman bio

Responsible for brownouts from Jersey to Ohio

Clerks wonder what I do with all this creatine

I'm getting roughed up by your dominant gene

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

Come on, little sheep, let me out of this cell 

I still turn around when I smell your cologne

I'd pay a million dollars for one date with your clone

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

In your cell

Gonna chew my way out like a lab rat from hell
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