
Acid Drinkers, Damned diamonds
Gold fever in the cityI filled my pockets fullI stuffed myself completelyI'm looking like a wool fI loaded all the bagsNow I need t oget them moveThe car is loaded to the maxThat's all that I could do!Working as gard as I couldDigging in a diamond mineI filled my whole ass fullTaking as much as I could findI threw them in a bagI am gragging it like an oxThe basement has been filled upThat's all that I could do!Digging in a diamond mineI cross the final lineDigging in a diamond mineDigging on, digging on! ...uuu...I'm digging on...Digging in a diamond mineDigging on, digging on! ...uuu...I'm digging on...Digging in a diamond mineI fell so fineI cross the final lineI cross the final lineSilver fever in the villagePeople's heads are coming offAnd I know where and whatAnd I won't tell anyoneThey are digging like madWondering, searching, swearingAnd I filled up the chestAnd that's all they saw of me!Diggind in a diamond mineI cross the final lineDigging in a diamond mineDigging on, digging on! ...uuu...I'm digging on...Digging in a diamond mineDigging on, digging on! ...uuu...I'm digging on...Digging in a diamond mineI fell so fineI cross the final lineI cross the final line
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