
Bathory, Krom
Waxed up, shining fat and cleanDouble big shot pipes from hellAir cleaner cover gleamA vibe you can not buy or sellThe sparks ignite the oxygen and fuel blendGentle right-hand turnListen to the sound of thunderAl 666 cubic inches burnFringes leather pistons throbbingMightt thunder now unleashedThe pipes begin to glow still I'm too slowI thottle-up my beaastI'm freeway mad I'm speedfreak gladI smile against the wind I flyA shooting star the road is farI ride to live and I live to ride
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