
Dance Of The Dead

Corrosion of Conformity

You're Dead
Heard Too Much, Know Too Much - Don't Know If I Can Take It
If The System Had One Neck, You Know I'd Gladly Break It
They've Got Us Where They Want Us - Stuck In This Sick Romance
They Need No Chain - It's In Our Brain
And We Don't Stand A Chance
If We Keep Doing This Deadly Dance
End This Sick Romance
The Dance Of The Dead
It's All In My Head

Know The Deal, The Way We Feel - Those Of Us Who Care
Constant Pain, The Endless Rain Becomes Too Much To Bear
Feel The Need To Concede - Pretend Its All OK
But The Horror, Today, Tomorrow, Will Never Ever Go Away

If You Give In To The Deadly Dance
You've Got To Take That Chance
The Dance Of The Dead
Its All In Your Head

Ain't Got The Time Or Peace Of Mind To Deal With The Likes Of Y
ou
Your Narrow Views, Your Two-
Bit Moves Just Tell Me That You're Through
You're Dead
You're Dead
You're Dead

Don't Give In, Live The Sin - Let Them See The Sight
There's No Answer In The End - Fall Or Fight
Keep In Mind, That You'll Find Them Standing In The Way
Run Them Down To The Ground - Make The Guilty Pay

And There'll Be No More Deadly Dance
End Their Idiot Prance
The Dance Of The Dead
It's All In Their Heads

The Dance Of The Dead
The Dance Of The Dead

Dead
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