Nails

Naaaiiils!

If you're feeling life slip
Better get a better grip

Get naaiiils!

Were you back of the line
They were handing out lives?
Naaaiiils!

When you're down on your luck
And no-one gives a fuck

Spit naaaiiilst

Do the blood, sweat and tears
Only amplify your fears?
Naaaiiils!

If you like a little cry, well goodbye
Farewell

Never give it up, always be on top
Always have enough, always up yeah
Show em who you are, what you do
Never ever afraid to be you

Fuck an the pain, fuck all the hate
Fuck all the people who ain't you
This is where you are

The faith and embrace the anger inside you

Take the bull by the balls
Now tear down the walls
Get naaaiiils!

Reek havoc, terrify drink fuel, breathe fire

Yeah naaaiiils!

Mean every breath from your birth till your death

Be nails...
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