Great White, Streetkiller

(Kendall, Russell, Holland, Black)

Every life has a price, every fool throws the dice
Even the winners have to pay. Every dog has its day
So watch out, watch what you do.

Someone's lookin' for you

It's the law of the land. Every fire burns a hand
Every chance that you take might turn out to be your last mistake
Streetkiller

Lay down your life, you'll pay the price

Lay down your life, you're in his sights

Streetkiller

...He's lookin' for you

...He's out for your blood

...He's playing your game

Needle and Spoon

...He's hard on your arse

Streetkiller
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