
Skarhead

Skarhead

Nowhere to run to 
Nowhere to go 
Cross my path 
Going to cut your throat 
Nowhere to run 
Nowhere to go 
Your ass is out 
That's all she wrote 
Never thought it happen 
But it happened 
And now your not laughing 

The scars on my body 
Speak for themselves 
Only trust my brothers 
No one else 
Going to make you swallow 
The words you said 
Never turn your back 
Skarhead 

Thought you were someone 
Thought you were hard 
In a matter of seconds 
Thought you were smart 
Your crew has no glory 
And you have no heart 
Thought it was over 
But payback's a bitch 
Thought it was over 
Thought that was it 
Now here's your shovel 
Now dig your ditch
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