
Skrewdriver, Deep inside
Once he stood upon a hillAnd looked down on our landThe green fields and the riversAnd the sea and yellow sandsBut now they've locked him in a cellAnd took away the keyThey can jail our nation's patriotsBut their spirits still roam freeWhen he stood upon that hillHe looked up to the skyHe saw the storm clouds gatheringAnd the heavens full of fireThe struggle for our nationThe people picked their sidesAnd a fire burned deep inside his heartThe fire of Whitemans' pride(chorus)And I saidDeep InsideDeep InsideDeep InsideIs Nation's PrideThe battle was now on himAnd he fought with all his strengthOdds were piled against himAnd numbers one to tenInvaders swarmed all overBut his banner still held highThat one flag to him was dearFor it he'd rather dieEnemy was numerousAnd his strength was nearly goneThey see the dead lay round the streetBut he had to carry onBut very soon the time took its tollAnd he was bound and chainedAnd from the heaven like tears of rageDown came a pouring rain(chrous)They threw him in a dungeonAnd they boasted of the fightThe moment they had powerBut he was in the rightThey took away his libertyAnd they tried to crush his prideBut whilst he had his Nation's flagHis hope would never die
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