
 

Appendix 

to Complaint File 00/01-0670 

 CIOX-FM re a song entitled "Livin' It Up" by Limp Bizkit and a song entitled 
"Outside" by Alan Lewis and Fred Durst 

 

I.  The Complaint 

The following complaint was filed on February 13, 2001 using the CBSC's Web 
Complaint Form.  

Radio Station: CIOX (X-fm) 

Name of the program or the on-air person involved: Club X (DJ Hag) 

Date of program: Feb. 3, 2001 

Time of airing: 8:31 pm 

Details: At approx.  8:31 pm the station in question played the song "Livin' It Up" by Limp 
Bizkit.  The song contained the word "fuck" or "fucker" ten times and "motherfucker" nine 
times.  The song was played completely unedited.  We, the undersigned, believe the 
song's lyrics (more specifically the words "fuck" and "motherfucker") are not socially 
acceptable common jargon and therefore are inappropriate for the airwaves during the 
daytime and early evening hours although an argument could be made they are not 
appropriate at any time.  If the station insists on playing music containing the words in 
question unedited, it should at least do so during a time slot when younger audiences are 
less likely to be listening (after 10 or 11 pm). 

The same complainants also filed another complaint on the same day: 

Radio Station: CIOX (X-fm) 

Name of program of the on-air person involved: DJ Hag & Tom Shock 

Date of program: Sunday Feb. 11, 2001 

Time of airing: 11:31 am (DJ Hag) & 4 pm (Tom Shock) 

Details: At approx. 11:31 am and 4 pm on Sunday Feb. 11 the station in question played 
the song "Outside" by Aaron Lewis and Fred Durst.  About one minute into the song, one 
of the singers yells out the line "Biloxi, this is the real motherfuckin' deal y'all!".  The line is 
not part of the actual lyric and is gratuitous in nature.  While it could easily be edited out, 
the station has elected not to.  We, the undersigned, believe the airing of the word 
"motherfucker" (especially in light that it is not part of the actual lyric) is not socially 



acceptable common jargon and therefore is inappropriate for the airwaves during the 
daytime and early evening hours, although an argument could be made they are not 
appropriate at any time.  If the station insists on playing music containing the passage in 
question unedited it should at least do so during a time slot when younger audiences are 
less likely to be listening (after 10 or 11 pm). 

II.  The Broadcaster's Response 

The Manager of CIOX FM responded to the complaints with the following letter, 
dated March 29, 2001: 

We are in receipt of your correspondence to the Canadian Broadcast Standards Council 
concerning programming aired on CIOX FM on February 3 and 11, 2001. 

CIOX FM is a member in good standing of the Council and we're pleased to respond to 
your comments. 

Fifteen months ago when we launched Xfm with its New Rock Alternative format, we 
knew by virtue of the controversy sometimes associated with its artists and music that we 
risked a degree of alienation in the community.  Clearly we have had that effect on you, 
which we regret.  

We understand and respect the fact that some of our programming is not necessarily 
compatible for all listeners' tastes and interests, but there is a substantial following in the 
area for it.  We will however, carefully continue to balance the needs of our listeners with 
the standards of the community as a whole. 

Thank you for the opportunity to respond to your concerns and I invite you to contact me 
anytime for further discussion on this or any other matter concerning the programming of 
Xfm. 

III.  Additional Correspondence 

The complainant was unsatisfied with the broadcaster's response and requested, 
on April 30, 2001, that the CBSC refer the matter to the Ontario Regional Panel 
for adjudication.  

IV.  Notes and Transcripts of the Broadcast in Question 

The following is a transcript of the lyrics to the song "Livin' It Up" by Limp Bizkit 
as aired by Xfm on February 3:  

Lookin' in my face 
Lookin. in my soul 
I begin to [???] 

Lookin' in my face 
Lookin. in my soul 
I begin to [???] 
  
Drama makes the world go around  



Does anybody got a problem with that?  
My business is my business  
Who's guilty?  
Can I get a witness?  
First things first  
The Chocolate Starfish is my man Fred Durst  
Access Hollywood licence to kill  
A redneck fucker from Jacksonville  
Bangin' on the dumpster funk  
My microphone machete's in the back of my trunk  
Rocker's who's steady with the  
He says, she says  
And don't forget about the starfish navigation system  
Don't hate me  
I'm just an alien  
With thirty seven tons of new millennium  
Dum diddie dum  
Where's it coming from?  
Mrs Aguilera, come and get some  
Oh, no, which way to go?  
To the dance floor  
It's on my stereo  
Pay me no mind  
I seen The Fight Club  
About twenty eight times  
And I'm 'a keep my pants saggy 
Keep a skateboard  
A spray can, for the taggin'  
And I'm 'a keep a lot of girls in my beer wagon  
Cause I don't give a fuck  
Livin' life in the fast lane  
  

I'm just a crazy motherfucker  
Livin' it up  
Not giving a fuck  
Livin' life in the fast lane  

Another crazy motherfucker  
Livin' it up  
Not giving a fuck  
In the fast lane  
  

Take two  
Hoo haa!  
Now who's the star sucker?  
I'm the Starfish  
You silly motherfucker  
Puff puff  
Give the marujuana cig  
Oops, I don't even smoke  
But I love the way it smells  
Here's a toast to the females  
Sippin' lung champagne from a seashell  



I think I gotta fit 
And pop his ass like a zit  
With the starfish navigation system  

I'm no cheap thrills, baby  
Fill the briefcase with three dollar bills  
I'm just an ordinary run of the mill fella 
Spittin' out hella mike skills 
And I'm 'a keep my pants saggy  
Keep a skateboard  
A spray can, for the taggin'  
And I'm 'a keep a lot of girls in my beer wagon  
'Cause I don't give a fuck  
Livin' life in the fast lane  

I'm just a crazy motherfucker 
Livin' it up 
Not giving a fuck 
Livin' life in the fast lane 
Another crazy motherfucker 
Livin' it up 
Not giving a fuck 
In the fast lane 

'Cause it's so easy 
To tell a lie  
And it's so easy to run and hide  
But it's not easy to be alive  
So don't be wasting  
None of my time  

This world is like a cage  
And I don't think it's fair  
And I don't even think  
That anybody cares 
It'll leave a hole (What?) down the side of me (What?) 
And it'll leave a scar (What?) 
Can anybody see? (What?) 
That we gotta get it out (We gotta get it out) 
We gotta get it out (We gotta get it out) 
We gotta get it out (We gotta get it out) 
And I'm 'a get it out  
With the motherfuckin' microphone 
Plugging in my soul  
I'm a renegade riot getting out of control  
I'm 'a keep it alive  
And continue to be 
Flying like an eagle 
To my destiny 
So can you feel me? (Hell yeah)  
Can you feel me? (Hell yeah) 
Can you feel me? (Hell yeah) 
Can you feel me, motherfucker, then you'll say (Hell yeah) 
Then you'll say (Hell yeah) 
Then you'll say 



Hell yeah, I'm livin' life in the fast lane  
  
'Cause it's so easy 
To tell a lie 
And it's so easy to run and hide  
But it's not easy to be alive 
So don't be wasting 
None of my time 

I'm just a crazy motherfucker 
Livin' it up 
Not giving a fuck 
Livin' life in the fast lane 

Another crazy motherfucker 
Livin' it up 
Not giving a fuck 
In the fast lane 

  

The following is a transcript of the lyrics of the live version of the song "Outside" 
by Aaron Lewis and Fred Durst which aired on Xfm on February 11:  

  

And you bring me to my knees  
All this time that I could beg you please  
All the times I felt insecure  
And I leave my burdens at the door 

I'm on the outside - I'm lookin' in 
I can see through you - see your true colours  
'Cause inside you're ugly - ugly like me  
I can see through you - see to the real you 
  
"Biloxi! This is the real motherfuckin' deal, y'all! 
Feelin' those lighters!" 

All this time that I felt like this won't end - was for you  
And I taste, but I could never have - it's from you  
All those times that I tried - my intention full of pride  
And I waste more time than anyone 

I'm on the outside - I'm lookin' in  
I can see through you - see your true colours  
'Cause inside you're ugly - ugly like me  
I can see through you - see to the real you 

All the times that I've cried - all this wasting - it's all inside  
And I feel all this pain - stuffed it down - it's back again  



And I lie here in bed all alone - I can't mend  
And I fear tomorrow will be okay 

I'm on the outside - I'm lookin' in  
I can see through you - see your true colors  
'Cause inside you're ugly - you're ugly like me  
I can see through you - see to the real you  

   

 


