
Gabriel Mann, Backyard brawl
Got a Cut On My Thigh, Got a Nail in My EyeAnd I`m Bleedin' All Over the WallGot a Barbed Wire Bat and a Dude On the MattAin`t Getting Up Soon At AllGot a Head Full of Rage and a Belly Full of HateI'm the Neighbourhood Legend That Just Can`t WaitFor the Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlDon`t Matter Who You Are, Don`t Matter What ColourBrown Or White'll DoBut If You`re Yellow You`ll Be Covered in RedA Whole Lotta Black and BlueAtop of a Trailer in a Pile Full O' GuysScratching and Kicking and PulverisedFor the Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlOnly Got Six Teeth But Three of Those Are Sharp Enough to Bite Off Your NoseAt the Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard BrawlAnother Backyard BrawlBackyard Brawl[dialogue]You Think You`re So [beep] ToughYou Talkin' to Me?You`re MineCome On, Lets GoCome On Stitches..
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