The Reunion
Blood On The Dance Floor

We gather in this moment

Our ritual for peace

We welcome in the outcasts
Friends, freaks, misfits and geeks
With this blood to sacrifice

We swear to always be

Like brothers, like sisters

In one fucked up family

We dance the hardest

We sing it loud

We are the SGTC and we are proud
I swear that T will not sell out
No hate will live in me

I will stay true to my beliefs
With all love, all loyalty

We are one, one are we
Rise up SGTC
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