
Velvet Viper, Thommyknockers
Maybe a poetry-creationSometimes the result of fantasyMaybe a writers inventionTomorrow it will be realityDevouring only human spiritAlien invasionGlutton beasts all overEvery nationThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the day of doomThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the blood on the moonMaybe they live in a deadmans swampFoul treasure under their kneesThats where the ghosts of men once killedGuard the fantastic seedsThere, where no colour can beTheyre waiting to comeJungle of fantasyRestless on the runThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the day of doomThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the blood on the moonBlack letters telling us more and moreWe make the same mistakes just like we did beforeThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the day of doomThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the blood on the moonThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the day of doomThommyknockers, brain-eatersSee the blood on the moon
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