
Third World, Get Outta Town
[W. Clarke, M. Cooper, S. Coore, R. Daley, W. Stewart]
     Bad boys - get outta town - hey
     Bad Boys - you'd better get outta town
     Say 
     There's a wanted poster of their faces
     AII over town
     And all the rumors we heard
     Are certainly true
     'Bout their trail of beatings
     And their evil madness
     Hurtin' innocent people like me and you
     I'm saying
     Bad boys - get outta town - yeah
     we got ta leave ya 'hind
     Bad boys - get outta town
     Say
     They were outlaws
     From Britain to New York
     And Kingston for the runnings
     Jumpin' bail in Toronto, Nairobi and Spain
     Running out of cities, they've gone to Miami
     Only to find that Miami Vice knew their name (and knew their name)
     Bad boys - get outta town - yeah
     Ya got to leave ya 'hind
     Bad boys-you'd better get outta town
     Now they were runnin' like rats
     Bad boys - get outta town - yeah
     Bad boys - you'd better get outta town
     You're too rude
     Now their backs' against the wall
     And they face the bounty hunter
     And their creature reputation can't
     Pull their frown-No it can't
     Eye to eye
     Now they're facing the conquering liar
     'Gainst the good thinking people, me and you-
     I'm saying
     Bad boys - you'd better get outta town
     You have to leave ya 'hind
     Bad boys - you'd better get outta town........
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