
Gabriel Mann, Leather boots
Leather Boots Poundin' the FloorBlack and Shiny Kickin' the DoorThe Police, Hit the StreetsThey Would Never Take the Boots Off of Their FeetIf I Break the Law and Get CaughtI Could Get Smashed in the FaceBy the Big Boys'cause They're Frightened By the Real WorldFrightened By the Real WorldScared of the Real World.Oh Yeah.I Saw a Cop, He Looked Pretty ShotBy Some Criminals, Left There to RotI Took a Look, no One AroundI Put On His Boots and Stomped On the GroundStood Tall and Felt So StrongI Wanted to Be Just Like ThemSo I Could Hurt SomebodyHurt SomebodyHurt Somebody, Hurt SomebodyScared of the Real World.Oh Yeah.Scared of the Real World.Oh Yeah.Don't Litter Or Score in the DarkDon't Kill Your Lover and Don't OverparkCause If You Murder Or If You LootGet the Heel of My New Leather BootsIf I Break the Law and Get CaughtYou Could Get Smashed in the FaceBy This Young BoyWho Is Frightened By the Real WorldThis Boy Is Frightened By the Real WorldI Gonna Hurt Somebody'cause I'm Frightened of the Real World.Oh Yeah.
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