
Whom the Gods Love Die Young

Mean Streak

One for the road then take off, they will never return
In to the sky they will fly, make the enemies burn
With glory and pride, no fear and no sorrow
They fought til' they died, there would be no tomorrow

Whom the gods love die young, flying into the blood red sky
Into the sun, fighting ever so strong
Whom the gods love die young

Emperors blessing and then they became men of honour
One kiss goodbye it's a good day to die, there last hour
With eyes cold as steel, hearts made of stone
A devilish deal, the died all alone

Whom the gods love die young, flying into the blood red sky
Into the sun, fighting ever so strong
Whom the gods love die young
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