The Rebels

From the drowning fields 'round Amsterdam came a kid came a kid in from the cold
wore a clean-white shirt over blue tattooes, made of blue suede were his shoes
had his trousers ripped in an ongoing fight to thrill the shit out of ,honest* men
tutti-frutti-babe got along very well so they joined their forces and then

“Get "em out, join them in, form a line - with equals

Lock "'em in, squeeze "em out, hang “em high - the others
Fight our fight, raise your fist, save the earth - everyday
freeze your smile, camouflage, go to church - on sunday

Join us in our struggle to prevent the earth from dying*




