
GBH, Crush 'em
Send in the goon sqaudIt's getting out of handThey're marching all overOur Promised landThey've got dogs on bits of ropeAnd bits of rope for hairI've seen them on the cornerDrinking flat ciderThey're raved out right on fortunate sons a hooligan element spoils it for the genious ones You've gotta Crush Em, Crush Em, Crush Em like ants, You've gotta crush em like antsSo wheres your home nowAnd wheres your prideYou've liberated nothingBut we're still on your sideDavid meets goliathFor another roundBlack flags are flyingTheres bodies on the groundThey're raved out right on fortunate sons a hooligan element spoils it for the genious ones You've gotta Crush Em, Crush Em, Crush Em like ants, You've gotta crush em like antsDrinking from the poison poolDivide and conquer divide and ruleThe acid rain it may be stingingBut i dont hear no fat lady singingSitting in the road nowYou're swinging from the treesHarassing bastards hunting foxesSaving birds and beesIf your life is boringGive it a second chanceWork is a four letter wordSo give it up and danceThey're raved out right on fortunate sons a hooligan element spoils it for the genious ones You've gotta Crush Em, Crush Em, Crush Em like ants, You've gotta crush em like ants
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