
Against All Odds

Zardonic

Now!

Here we go, are you ready?
Bring it back motherfucker!

Now!

They say us what's impossible
Impossible is what we want
Destroy the opposition
Nothing can stop us we will rise!

We set against the odds
I am my only god
No shame in this redemption
None rules in my evasion

Your bullet scuttles your way
What bludge is dust, we cannot die
We all have a mortal
Our spirit's where we bleed inside

We set against the odds
I am my only god
No shame in this redemption
None rules in my evasion!

Here we go, motherfuckers!

Now!

[Guitar solo]

We set against the odds
We rise becoming your tides
Realize, real eyes realize
I'm all eyes you're all dead!
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