
Swords And Tequila

The Riot

Dirty city, dirty games, 
Dirty women, dirty shames. 
The life that you lead, 
The chance that you took. 
A shadow in the night, 
On the line, you're hooked. 
If you see us comin', 
Don't you, run the other way. 

Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the night. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the fight. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the night. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the fight. 

Wait for the night to fall, 
To plan their attack. 
Fightin' songs, on parade, they march. 
An army in black. 
Killers without a cause, 
Rebels with no name. 
City's gone to the underground, 
Caught in a deadly game. 

If you see us comin', 
Don't you, run the other way. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the night. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the fight. 

Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the night. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the fight. 

And I just don't mean kickin' ass. 

If you see us comin', 
Don't you, run the other way. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the night. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the fight. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through the night. 
Swords and tequila, 
Carry me through, carry me through the fight
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