
Gabriel Mann, Wicked young man
Cold Blue Swastika Tattooed On My SkinThe Ice in My Veins the Staples in My ChinI've Got It Carved in My Forehead &quot;Slave to My Sin&quot;Too Violent For the Brotherhood to Ever Take Me InGonna Write Down My Law in Blood Upon the StreetTo the Cadence of a Goose-step Heavy Metal BeatWanna Purify My Race Gonna Turn Up the HeatJust Wanna Make 'em Die and Make the Job CompleteI Am a Vicious Young Man Oh I Am a Wicked Young ManIt's Not the Games That I Play, the Movies I See, the Music I DigI'm Just a Wicked Young ManI Like to Run My Body On Heavy Heavy FuelI Can Punch Through a Wall I Can Kick Like a MuleI Got a Pocketful of Bullets and a Blueprint of the SchoolI'm the Devil's Little Soldier I'm the Devil's Little ToolI Am a Vicious Young Man Oh I Am a Wicked Young ManIt's Not the Gamesthat I Play, the Movies I See, the Music I DigI'm Just a Wicked Young ManI Got Every Kind of Chemical Pumpin' Through My HeadI Read Mein Kampf Daily Just to Keep My Hatred FedI Never Ever Sleep I Just Lay in My BedDreamin' of the Day When Everyone Is DeadI Am a Vicious Young Man Oh I Am a Wicked Young ManIt's Not the Gamesthat I Play, the Movies I See, the Music I DigI'm Just a Wicked Young Man
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