
Marilyn Manson, Raise The Red Flag
Your autopsy table is ready 
Pay off the deals 
You made with God 

A last meal 
Then your crucifixion 
If you’re not paranoid 
It’s probably too late 

I don’t give a
If you say you’re sorry 
I won’t accept your surrender 
I don’t give a
If you say you’re sorry 
I won’t accept your surrender 

It’s time to 
Beat up the bullies and 
Wash the bullseye off my back 
My red flag is your white one 
Soaked in blood 
My red flag is your white one 
Soaked in blood 
Cadaver dogs already 
Know your face 
Why pretend 
In a roomful of fakes? 

Something made up 
For idiots to praise 
Losers love liars 
til their dying day 
Losers love liars 
til their dying day 

I don’t give a
If you say you’re sorry 
I won’t accept your surrender 
I don’t give a
If you say you’re sorry 
I won’t accept your surrender 

It’s time to 
Beat up the bullies and 
Wash the bullseye off my back 
My red flag is your white one 
Soaked in blood 
My red flag is your white one 
Soaked in blood 

But your loyalty lies on the wrong side of the future 
But your loyalty lies on the wrong side of the future 

It’s time to 
Beat up the bullies and 
Wash the bullseye off my back 
My red flag is your white one 
Soaked in blood 
My red flag is your white one 
Soaked in blood
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