We Know Where You Live
Argy Bargy

Walk from court with your conscience clear

No remorse not a single tear

Innocent victims are forced to flee,

Condemned to a life of misery

It was only a technicality that granted you your liberty
There's no doubt you'll go to hell

But you should be rotting in a prison cell

We're gonna get you, we're gonna get you
We know where you live

Safe house on the welfare state,
Your victims left to contemplate
The agony you caused that day

The innocence you took away

We don't want you in our town,

But once again we've been let down
Laws ignore public response,

Once a nonce always a nonce

If the laws of the land won't put you away

We'll have to start doing things our own way

We'll make your life hell, you'll have nowhere to hide
The only way out is suicide
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