Heideroosjes, The Neanderthal

He does it every weekend, in a disco-bar
The primal insistence takes over his empty head
He needs to make himself important, so he scuffles

The Neanderthal, scuffles!
The Neanderthal, blunt head!

Together with his filthy friends, he punches just someone
Without any reason, you and | are f**ked
Everything what's a little bit different, the macho scuffles!

O, as no one else | hate the Neanderthal
Cause they f**k somebody else, so he's fed up
Cause they hide their stupidity behind a mask
Of a drunk hooligan, nasty!

They like to fight and avoid the discussion

And so, respects stays an illusion for them
Cause they got their selves the most pain
Their image stops them from being their selves

It's easy to hate the things you don't know
It's no art to judge what you are not
In my ass there are more brains than in your head.
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