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Blinding lights are fading out from the night
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Thunders calling to my ears all the time
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I’m scared to death and it’s so cold all the time
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Take the sword and get prepared for the fight
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Teach me how to fly
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“Just take one deep breath

And hold it still until you see your enemies inside your scope”
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Blinding lights are falling down from the sky
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B Offspring: Let The Bad Times Roll

Oh baby let the bad times roll

We’re gonna hang ‘em high

We’re gonna shoot straight up in the air
This eye is for an eye

Don’t need to ask and don’t need to care

But don’t be thinking we’re crazy

When you see all the hell that we’re raising
Don’t be thinking we’re crazy

Cause the truth is what we’re erasing

And so I
I’m doing it all for you
I’m doing it all for you

Oh baby let the bad times roll
Machiavelli flow

Hey Lincoln, how does your grave roll?
Take what’s right and make it wrong
Make it up as I go along

Let me know when you decide

Apathy or suicide

Oh baby let the bad times roll

Speak out the words and get prepared for the fight
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Now I’ve learned to fly
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“Gonna take one deep breath
And hold it still until I see my enemies inside the scope”
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A long time ago there was a king of worlds
who led me down my path

Through night and day he showed the truths
of the worlds and the shapes that I need to be

But after all I cast a shadow under a light from my own sky

And I think that this is something that I want
OH OH OH OH...
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Now it was all a lie

But that bitch won’t get in my way

Keep shoutin’ what I like — lock her up lock her up
Now that’s a good one I gotta say

But don’t be thinking we’re crazy

When you see all the hell that we’re raising
Don’t be thinking we’re crazy

Cause the truth is what we’re erasing

And so I
I’m turning my back on you
I’m turning my back on you

Oh baby let the bad times roll

On a stripper pole

Ya fuck it let the bad times roll
Mexicans and blacks and Jews
Got it all figured out for you
Gonna build a wall let you decide
Apathy or suicide

Oh baby let the bad times roll
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Is this the real life -

Is this just fantasy -

Caught in a landslide -

No escape from reality -

Open your eyes

Look up to the skies and see -

I'm just a poor boy, I need no sympathy -
Because I'm easy come, easy go,

A little high, little low,

Any way the wind blows,

Doesn't really matter to me, to me -

Mama, just killed a man,

Put a gun against his head,

Pulled my trigger, now he's dead,

Mama, life had just begun,

But now I've gone and thrown it all away -
Mama, ooo,

Didn't mean to make you cry -

If I'm not back again this time tomorrow -
Carry on, carry on, as if nothing really matters -

Too late, my time has come,

Sends shivers down my spine -

Body's aching all the time,

Goodby everybody -I've got to go -

Gotta leave you all behind and face the truth -
Mama, ooo - (any way the wind blows)

I don't want to die,

I sometimes wish I'd never been born at all -

I see a little silhouette of a man,

Scaramouch, scaramouch will you do the Fandango -
Thunderbolt and lightning -very very frightening me -
Galileo, Galileo,

Galileo, Galileo

Galileo figaro - Magnifico -

But I'm just a poor boy and nobody loves me -

He's just a poor boy from a poor family -

Spare him his life from this monstrosity -

Easy come easy go will you let me go -

Bismillah! No -, We will not let you go -let him go -
Bismillah! We will not let you go -let him go
Bismillah! We will not let you go -let him go

Will not let you go -let me go

Will not let you go -let me go

No, no, no, no, no, no, no -

Mama, mia, mama mia, mama mia let me go -
Beelzebub has a devil put aside for me,

For me -

For me -

So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye -
So you think you can love me and leave me to die -
Oh Baby - Can't do this to me baby -

Just gotta get out - just gotta get right outta here -

Nothing really matters,
Anyone can see,

Nothing really matters -, nothing really matters to me

Any way the wind blows...
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M Brian Setzer: Jump Jive An' Wail

Baby, baby it looks like its gonna hail
Baby, baby it looks like its gonna hail
You better come inside

Let me teach you how to jive and wail

(chorus)

A woman is a woman and a man aint nothin but a male
A woman is a woman and a man aint nothin but a male
One good thing about him

You gotta jump, jive, and then you wail He knows how to jive and wail

You gotta jump, jive, and then you wail away! Jack and jill went up the hill to get a pail
. ) . Jack and jill went up the hill to get a pail
Papas in the icebox lookin for a can of ale Jill stayed up, she wants to learn how to jive and wail

Papas in the icebox lookin for a can of ale
Mamas in the backyard learning how to jive and
wail
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