Blind Destruction
Crucifix

Youth and violence, youth don't fight

I see no humour when someone's getting hurt

When the lights go down, everything’s a fucking blur

You fight out on the streets, you take it on the dance floor
You take your aggression but the cops are at our door

Scenes have died this one may soon follow

Do you know what you're gonna do or where you're gonna go

You better get your head straight cos something's gotta change
Or you'll find out you'll be all alone in the end

Go on fighting amongst yourselves, do you think I fucking care
But when you fight amongst yourselves, you ruin it for yourself

You don't need the violence to prove you are a man
Or are you too fucking blind to ever understand
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