Let's Go to the Show

Nasrot

Those were very strange men that I met
They stopped me on the street and one said
Good morning boy, how are you

We know your problems and what to do

If you wanna we can talk about that

(ha, ha, ha)

We know a prison of your young years
Light your fire of your seventeen
Leave your parents and their fights
They are dead now anyhow

Blow up your native house and forget
(ha, ha, ha)

Project your power into words
And secret meanings too
Believe in the end of the world

Turn on like the light
And fall to your knees
'"Cos he is only one. That our.

LET'S GO TO THE SHOW!

Dive into prayers

And repent as well

And your soul will be saved, oh yeah
LET'S GO TO THE SHOW!

I listened to these guys and I said: No,
To your traps that attract other boys

My Lord is different from your Lord

Do not fear for my soul

My Lord is the One with horns in his head
(ha, ha, ha)
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