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Drunk in Love
Beyoncé Knowles
I’ve been drinking, I’ve 
been drinking
I get filthy when that 
liquor get into me
I’ve been thinking, I’ve 
been thinking
Why can’t I keep my 
fingers off you, 
baby?
I want you, na na
Why can’t I keep my 
fingers off you, 
baby?
I want you, na na
Cigars on ice, cigars 
on ice
Feeling like an animal 
with these cameras 
all in my grill
Flashing lights, 
flashing lights
You got me faded, fa-
ded, faded
Baby, I want you, na 
na
Can’t keep your eyes 
off my fatty
Daddy, I want you, na 
na
Drunk in love, I want 
you
We woke up in the kit-
chen saying
“How the hell did this 
shit happen?”
Oh baby, drunk in 
love we be all night
Last thing I remember 
is our
Beautiful bodies 
grinding off in that 
club
Drunk in love
We be all night, love, 
love
We be all night, love, 
love
We be all night, and 
everything alright
No complaints for my 
body, so fluorescent 
under these lights
Boy, I’m drinking, wal-
king in my l’assembla-
ge
I’m grubbing on the 

rope, grubbing if you 
scared, call that rib-
bon
Boy, I’m drinking, get 
my brain right
I’m on the Cognac, 
gangster wife
Newer sheets, he’d 
swear that I like was-
hed rags, he wet up
Boy, I’m drinking, I’m 
sinking on the mic ‘til 
my boy toys
Then I fill the tub up 
halfway then riding 
with my surfboard
Surfboard, surf-
board
Graining on that 
wood, graining, grai-
ning on that wood
I’m swerving on that, 
swerving, swerving 
on that big body Benz
Serving all this, 
swerv, surfing all of 
this good, good
We woke up in the kit-
chen saying
“How the hell did this 
shit happen?”
Oh baby, drunk in 
love we be all night
Last thing I remember 
is our
Beautiful bodies 
grinding off in that 
club
Drunk in love
We be all night, love, 
love
We be all night, love, 
love
Hold up
That D’USSÉ is the 
shit if I do say so my-
self
If I do say so myself, 
if I do say so myself
Hold up, stumble 
all in the house try-
na backup all that 
mouth
That you had all in 
the car, talking ‘bout 
you the baddest 
bitch thus far
Talking ‘bout 
you be 
reppin’ that verb, 

wanna see all that 
shit I heard
Know I sling Clint 
Eastwood, hope you 
can handle this cur-
ve
Foreplay in the 
foyer, fucked up my 
Warhol
Slid the panties 
right to the side
Ain’t got the time to 
take draws off, on 
site
Catch a charge I 
might, beat the box 
up like Mike
In ‘97 I bite, I’m Ike, 
Turner, turn up
Baby no I don’t play, 
now eat the cake, 
Anna Mae
Said, “Eat the cake, 
AnnA Mae!”
I’m nice, for y’all to 
reach these 
heights we gon’ need 
G3
4, 5, 6 flights, sleep 
tight
We sex again in the 
morning, your bre-
asteses is my break-
fast
We going in, we be all 
night
Love, love
We be all night, 
love, love
Never tired, never 
tired
I been sippin, that’s 
the only thing 
keeping me on fire, 
me on fire
To me it’s feeling like 
all of my entire life 
I’ve been drinking
Watermelon
I want your body 
right here, daddy I 
want you, right now
Can’t keep 
your eyes off my 
fatty
Daddy I want you
We be all night, 
love, love
We be all night, 
love, love
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My mother said 
to me, ‘If you are a 
soldier, you will 
become a general. 
If you are a monk, 
you will become 
the Pope.’ Instead, 
I was a painter, and 
became Picasso. 

Pablo Picasso





DIET PILLS 
IN THE 

MORNING,
CHARDONNAY 

IN THE 
EVENING

 
 

50 x 40



DIET PILLS 
IN THE 

MORNING,
CHARDONNAY 

IN THE 
EVENING

 
 

50 x 40



OH MY GOD 
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YOU LOOK LIKE 
A STRIPPER 

AT 5AM IN THE 
MORNING ON A 

WEDNESDAY
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I CAN’T KILL YOU TODAY,
I HAVE PILATES
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my first lp



I want to make a million dollars 

I want to live out by the sea 

Have a husband and some children 

Yeah, I guess I want a family 

All the men come in these places 

And the men are all the same 

You don’t look at their faces 

And you don’t ask their names



  TINA



  TINA

ME



The acid Queen
Tina Turner
I f  y o u r  c h i l d  a i n ’ t 
a l l  h e  s h o u l d  b e  n o w
This girl will put him right
I’ll show him what he could be now
J u s t  g i v e  m e  o n e  n i g h t
I’m the gypsy, the acid queen
P a y  m e  b e f o r e  I  s t a r t
I’m the gypsy and I’m guaranteed
To mend his aching heart
Give us a room, close the door
L e a v e  u s  f o r  a  w h i l e
You won’t be a boy no more
Y o u n g ,  b u t  n o t  a  c h i l d
I’m the gypsy, the acid queen
P a y  m e  b e f o r e  I  s t a r t
I’m the gypsy, I’m guaranteed
To tear your soul apart
G a t h e r  y o u r  w i t s  a n d
h o l d  t h e m  f a s t

Your mind must learn to roam
Just as the gypsy queen must do
You’re gonna hit the road
M y  w o r k ’ s  b e e n  d o n e , 
n o w  l o o k  a t  h i m
He’s never been more alive
H i s  h e a d  i t  s h a k e s , 
h i s  f i n g e r s  c l u t c h
W a t c h  h i s  b o d y  w r i t h e
I’m the gypsy, the acid queen
P a y  m e  b e f o r e  I  s t a r t
I’m the gypsy, I’m guaranteed
To break your little heart
I f  y o u r  c h i l d  a i n ’ t 
a l l  h e  s h o u l d  b e  n o w
This girl will put him right
I’ll show him what he could be now
Just give me one more night
I’m the gypsy, the acid queen
P a y  m e  b e f o r e  I  s t a r t
I’m the gypsy, I’m guaranteed
To tear your soul apart
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NICE TO MEET Ë



ËYOU IKE TURNER
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ARRIVING IN 
REHAB WITH A
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THE MORE 
I PAINT,
THE MORE 
I LIKE
EVERYTHING

JEAN-MICHEL-BASQUIAT
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IT’S NOT REAL,
ALFRED
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UNDERPRIVILEGED
SQUIRREL

100 x 100



I painted this portrait of my dad 
when I was five years old, for 
father’s day.

I painted a picture of a bald man. 
My dad was bald. He still is.

But for some reason, my tea-
cher wanted me to paint hair.

So I added a sort of lion’s mane.

Anyway, my style didn’t change 
much over the years.
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