Collateral
Bury Your Dead

Night's alive, yeah, we bulletproof

Money stacks high, watch us raise the roof
Guys' night out, we spit fire and pride
Violence in the veins, it's a dangerous ride

Pour a drink, toast to the chaos we find

In this war of the wild, we're leaving it blind
Collateral damage? Nah, we thrive in the sound
Living fast, living hard, let the madness abound

Suburban kings with a taste for the fight

Takin' shots, feelin' right under city lights

Raw like a wound, every scar is our badge

Makin' moves in the dark, yeah, we drink and we clash

Pour a drink, toast to the chaos we find

In this war of the wild, we're leaving it blind
Collateral damage? Nah, we thrive in the sound
Living fast, living hard, let the madness abound

So raise your glass, let's toast to the thrill
The nights that we own, the voids that we fill
Bulletproof bonds, yeah, we're ready to shout
This is our anthem, it's a guy's night out
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