
The Band, Making a noise
Everyone has a songGod gave us each a songThat's how we know who we areEveryone has a songWe have come, heat the drumThe land trembles with dancingWe have come, bang the drumThe land trembles with dancingChorus:Making a noise in this worldMaking a noise in this worldYou can bet your assI won't go quietlyMakin' a noise in this worldI don't want your promiseI don't want your whiskeyI don't want your blood on my handsOnly want what belongs to meI think you thought i was goneI think you thought i was deadYou won't admit that you was wrongAin't there some shit that should be saidChorusThe indian dancers stop and stare at himLike he was bad weatherHe keeps dancingAnd knocks loose an eagle featherThe drums stopThis is the kind of silence that frightens white menChorus(no indians allowed)
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