
Overkill, Overkill V - The brand
Ride the wind sonThrough my eyesYou'll see where you must standRemember what your purpose isAnd that you were the brandAwaken in me if you canThe deaths by one's own handRemember where you came fromAnd that you wear the brand...You wear the brandBlatant, born in fireWith little more to sayThan action speaks the loudestAnd yield the only wayTo quench the thirst,Desire, swifter than the handIn bloody fascinationHis pride to wear the brandBend and twist and tear the willShow them where you've beenA tribute to your OverkillA multitude of sinAway-away no time to stayThe union it still standsWillingness, donationWe all display, the brand
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