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We’ll make it happen
We’ll make it acid
First at the Alamo
First at Geronimo
Let me do the rounds now
Let me pack some pounds now
That was lots of fun Tony
You have made my day Tony
I don’t want vocals
Unless they are gospel
George knew the gospel
Damn all anniversaries
Long time remember that
Long time remember them
Come on tell me the truth
Come on give me your tooth
Now the soundtrack is so eighties
I hear the assertive voice
Of the star whose name begins with M
Transgressions require borderlines
Change the picture
Change the soundtrack
You and I are eternal survivors
That’s why we always come back for more


