
Join Us

Bob Vylan

Come and join the family
We put razors in the candy
Your saviour looks so manly
Crucified, they cannot stand me

Don't worry, mister, we're the weirdos
Mortal man, we don't fear those
Laws are man, we don't hear those
The stubborn Goat is our hero, yeah
I can count friends on my left hand
And still have five fingers left
Flesh and blood is so fickle and thin
It all begins and ends with death
It all begins and ends in mess
It all begins and ends with stress
Man said life is a life-long test
And you don't know how much time is left
You don't know how much time you've got

Searching the sky for the time you've lost
Searching for answers, looking for God
But you don't know how much time that'll cost
You don't know how much time that'll run you
Man are all fearful, fire might bun you
Man's little fickle life might be done soon
Man might run up, man might slump you, whoa
Or you might just live
You might soon have a wife and kids
Drop them to school and that's all cool
But don't be fooled, your life ain't shit

Come and join the family
We put razors in the candy
Your saviour looks so manly

Crucified, they cannot stand me

They ask who'd you believe in
That depends on the season
Summer, sun, bring the guns out
Winter nights are for thieving
Steal a life or two
That might frighten you
We don't fail to get even
In the past life I had scales
And made apple sales in Eden, yeah
See how many ribs get broken now
Fed man fibs and we choke them down
We ain't friends but they treat us bud
Like brought us up and then broke us down
So where do we go from now?
Hopeless people in hopeless crowds
Stuck in a place where no hope is found
Stuck in a place where it all seems reckless
Tools slide in and the vibe is electric
Switch sides everywhere, life seems hectic
Chain us down but there ain't no necklace
Life gets harder, spirits get restless
Wrestling back and forth for the death wish



Until you're worn out, until you're breathless
And realise this is all you're left with

So come and join the family
We put razors in the candy
Your saviour looks so manly
Crucified, they cannot stand me

You should come and join the family (You should come and join the family)
We put razors in the candy (We put razors in the candy)
Your saviour looks so manly (Your saviour looks so manly)
Crucified, they cannot stand me (Crucified, they cannot stand me)
You should come and join the family (You should come and join the family)
We put razors in the candy (We put razors in the candy)
Your saviour looks so manly (Your saviour looks so manly)
Crucified, they cannot stand me
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