HARDROCK OUTLAWS

Words and Music by Patrick Scheibe and Lars Nolte

Something is fucking wrong with the politicians in our land
More and more taxes for their visions we have to spend

We have to work so hard only for staying alive

But now we show them the blade of our razor knife

You just have to vote for us

Its like a loaded gun

You just have to vote for us

And the next time you will have fun

Because

We are, we are, we are

We are the hardrock outlwas

We are...

Our sound knocks on their doors
We are the fathers of the sin
We are Yoursort and we will win

We wont send a fucking shuttle to the mars

And we wont waste much money in senceless wars
A hardrocknation is the target we will get

So vote for us please and dont forget

Because

We are, we are, we are

We are the hardrock outlwas

We are...

Our sound knocks on their doors
We are the fathers of the sin
We are Yoursort and we will win



