
U.D.O., Mean streets
For god's sakeYou're just like a brotherFor god's sakeNot like any otherFor god's sakeYou're not just another manFor god's sakeThere's no way of knowingFor god's sakeThere's no way of showingFor god's sakeIt's not just another crimeDown in the Streets it's just dirty and meanDown in the Streets we're just living in fearDown in the Streets we're gonna burn and fry'CAUSE WE'RE LIVING IN MEAN STREETSMEAN STREETSWE'RE LIVING IN MEAN STREETSMEAN STREETSFor god's sakeWe can't keep a goingFor god's sakeWe reap what we are sowingFor god's sakeIt's not just another timeFor god's sakeAnother dead brotherFor god's sakeThey're all motherfuckersFor god's sakeThere's no way to heal the blindDown in the streets it's just dirty and meanDown in the streets we're just living in fearDown in the streets we're gonna burn and fry'CAUSE WE'RE LIVING IN MEAN STREETSMEAN STREETSWE'RE LIVING IN MEAN STREETSMEAN STREETSDown in the streetsDirty and meanDown in the streetsLiving in fearDown in the streetsWe're gonna burn and fryDown in the streetsWe're gonna take you high
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