The Devil's Call

Your mind is bold

Your soul is rough

You can't get enough (But the devil is tough)
Here she comes the little whore

Pushing dope around your door

Come on Rudy take a stroll

Be deaf to the sirens howl

When you hear the devil's call

Take a stroll, save your soul

You think you're tough, you can't get enough
And you got the dough (For the devil's stuff)
Come on Rudy take a stroll

If you wanna save your soul

When you hear the devil's call

Save your soul, take a stroll

Your mind is bold

Your soul is rough

You can't get enough

Here she comes you little friend
Trying to put you down again
Come on Rudy take a stroll

Try to save your heart of gold
When you hear the devil's call
When you hear the devil's call
When you hear the devil's call

Take a stroll, take a stroll (My heart is cold)

Take a stroll, take a stroll (To the devil's call)
Take a stroll, take a stroll (To la Costa del Sol)
Take a stroll, take a stroll (With your body and soul)
Take a stroll
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