
Rancid, Blast 'em
He didnt see it comin until it was too lateHe had a bad feelin, cant hesitateAnd at the end of the day he was so tiredAnd he looked at the television&quot;Now whos the fuckin liar&quot;?He hates society, thinks its to bigIts just about killin a man with his ringAnd he knew what was happening, millions in goldHes first on the case and theres a murder to shootBright lights, here comes the nightInterrogate the kid with the 357Im gonna, im gonna blast 'emQuestion the ethics, right or wrongSecret identity started so youngHe never made friends, dont get too closeFor a man whos got nothin, hes just got the messHis family never knows the truthCause he gets cut when he tells the truthNo friends to lose or time to betrayThe rendition from the papers gonna brake him againBright lights, here comes the nightInterrogate the kid with the 357Im gonna, im gonna blast 'emSee through his eyes, his eyes aloneIntensified anger, cant be controledHe turned his indiscretion, brought it all downIf there was ever force of reason it could never be foundThe timing was perfect, this kid he was clearedComputers down, hes clasped his fearA different mind lives in a wayIts a good good thing that he got it straightBright lights, here comes the nightInterrogate the kid with the 357Im gonna, im gonna blast 'em
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