Bound For Glory - Over the Top








OVER THE TOP





Hail! Hail! Hail! Hail!


Hail! Hail! Hail! Hail!





Can't you hear my warcry, as I cry for Victory


Can't you hear the thunder raging across the sea


Can't you see the lightning as it races across the sky


Can't you feel the power and the strength of my warcry





(chorus)


We are the New Order (Hail!), we're goin' over the top


We are the New Order (Hail!), restless aggression that can't be stopped





I'm on a mission get outta my way


There's thousands of others that'll say


We're rising to power and we're rising fast


People say that we're insane


They say that we ain't got no class


Well they can take their cultured lives and stick 'em up their ass





With a strong will and fists of iron, we will come to reign


And to all of those who oppose our force, we'll let 'em know the meaning of pain


White youth around the world let me see your outstretched hands (Hail!)


Our time is coming to revolt, to cleanse our once Aryan lands





(chorus)





solo





(chorus)





Hail! Hail! Hail! Hail!


Hail! Hail! Hail! Hail!


Hail! Hail! Hail! Hail!


Hail! Hail! Hail! Hail!





Gotta save our lands from the Zionist's hands, we're goin' over the top


The time's at hand for the final stand, we're goin' over the top


Gotta save our lands from the Zionist's hands, we're goin' over the top


The time's at hand for the final stand, we're goin' over the top








SET YOURSELF FREE





What will it take to set yourself free


One more mistake before you finally see


That things aren't really all that they're cracked up to be


As the government condemns White people like you and me





(chorus)


You find it hard to believe the things I say


These things go on every day


Open your eyes and you will see


Then join the fight and set yourself free





You see I was a believer in what was called the American way


But now times have changed, and because I'm White there's a price to pay


It's a price so great, it's so hard to conceive


But once you have seen, then you will believe





(chorus)





Listen to my words, for I speak the truth


Now look around you and you will see my proof


Can you not see what's right under your nose


Or do you just turn your back when the wind starts to blow


Can you not hear the thunder of the storm


Or do you just fear the Gods of War


Do you not feel racial loyalty


Can you not taste White victory





(chorus)








THE TASK





Skinhead you're the talk of the town


Everybody's talking about what went down the other night


They're saying it wasn't right


But to you it was just another fight





White man I heard you had a march, the other day


I hope it got off to a good start, and that you had your say


You're just trying to stand up for your rights


And show the world that you're proud to be White


Well it ain't the first time, and it won't be the last before you


Before you finish your task





Hey teacher heard you taught a lesson, back at school


The board got on you, said that you were messin', breaking all the rules


You're just trying to teach the truth to all the White girls and boys


But they're saying that you're making too much noise


Well it ain't the first time, and it won't be the last before you


Before you finish your task





It ain't the first time and it won't be the last before you


Before you finish your task





solo





White people all around the world, did you finish your task


Let me answer all of your questions, before you ask


We must all stand up for our race, before it gets, before it gets too late


Well it ain't the first time, and it won't be the last before we


Before we finish our task





Well it ain't the first time, and it won't be the last before we


Before we finish our task





Before we finish our task








NOTHING TO HIDE





My arms tell the story of the things which I believe


Pictures of power and glory filled up and down my sleeve


My reputation will make you see, and the way I love to fight


With the odds standing against me, even though I'm in the right





(chorus)


But my politics and racial pride will never be taken on a ride


Certain things I can't keep inside


Can't you see I've got nothing to hide





When I walk the streets I hold my head up high


I salute the people I meet with a hail thrown towards the sky


My comrades will stand by me through the thick and the thin


We've got all this pride, you see, because we know we're gonna win





(chorus)





solo





(chorus)








VICTORY SONG





Footsteps break the silence, there's a rumbling in the sky


There's a call to all White men: Arise, Arise


Security men in black, they are leading the way


To this grand Victory march, on this glorious day





(chorus)


Victory's in the air


High energy everywhere


On this hour so strong


Come and hear our Victory song


Come on people gather 'round, can't you hear that Victory sound


Confederate Knights of America are marching through your town


Come along all folk, come join in, we are heading for a win


Just like our fallen ancestors we will never give in





Come on all kinsmen, it's time for us to unite


For our freedom is at stake if we don't have the guts to fight


And to all of those who try to destroy us we'll match them blow for blow


For Victory is in our hearts, defeat we'll never know





(chorus)





The blood of our fallen warriors must be carried on


For we owe it to their spirit to grasp that new dawn


Just like an angry lion you'll hear our mighty roar


To the genocidal ways of the streets we shout "no more!"





(chorus)








THE GOOD FIGHT





Listen to my story that I'm about to tell


It doesn't have much glory, it's about a man who fell


About an Aryan brother who had many more things to see


Why couldn't it have been another, I would have rather it had been me





He fought the good fight for his nation


He fought the good fight to his creation


He fought the good fight for White salvation


He fought the good fight for his nation





He had many more things to see, I would have rather it had been me


But now his spirit is forever free, still I'd rather it had been me





He walked out of his doorway, without knowing he'd never return


To have a White night was his only concern


But little did he know that his time was running out


'Cos on that final journey home he hear the enemy shout





He was killed for his racial pride


You try to tell me it was justified


And because you take the enemy's side


You're just gonna let it slide


Tell me what is wrong with this country we live in


After all the White blood that has been given


Justice is still a far cry away


With how much more blood do we have to pay?





An act of cowardice takes it place


on another warrior of our race


We lost our comrade on that fateful night


but deep in our hearts we'll carry on his fight





Shots were fired, a cry was heard, on that endless night


But although he was struck he fought with all of his might


And in that room, in that bed, where that warrior lay


The fire's still burning in his eyes, as you can hear him say:





I fought the good fight for my nation


For my people and my right to my creation


I sought the light of White salvation


I fought the good fight for my nation





He had many more things to see, I would have rather it had been me


But now his spirit is forever free, still I'd rather it had been me








THE WAY IT SHOULD BE





The festival of White men is about to begin


People from everywhere they gather like kin


Gather around for a glorious tale


Of our mighty forefathers, how they blazed a trail





The sun goes down, the Cross is lit, at the sight the children stare


There's love and pride all around you, can you feel it in the air





(chorus)


And that's the way it should be


Feeling so White and so free


Yes that's the way it should be


There's nothing better for me





Stories are told and experience shard


Then a speech is made by a man who cares


White weddings, and Aryan couples advance


And the evening's topped off with a song and dance





I hear my spirit say, "I don't ever want to leave"


'Cos this is White unity, far beyond belief





(chorus) x2





For me


For me





That's the way it should be








STUKA PILOT (FIGHT OR DIE)





Clear the runways, man the planes, we're taking to the air


We're going behind enemy lines, to smash the devil's lair


It's a do or die mission not many will return


Orders have been given to make the enemy burn





The one-legged pilot takes to the air again


No matter what the cost we have to win





(chorus)


Rolling through the sky


Preparing for the dive


With only one thing in mind


Stuka pilot fight, (fight fight) or die


Descending into a thousand foot drop


The enemy's advance they must be stopped


So you give them all you've got


Stuka pilot, fight (fight fight) or die





Enemy squadron approaching at the crack of light


Man the guns, hold them strong, we're heading for a fight


One by one we're going to knock them to the ground


We'll be the worst nightmare that they have ever found





Shot down by enemies yet you still choose to fly


Stuka pilot, warrior to the Reich, a warrior of the sky





(chorus)





solo








LIKE A BROTHER





You, you're like a brother to me


Just like one of the family


In pride we stride, side by side


Like two true brothers we confide





(chorus)


Through thick and thin we stood tall


Others crashed around us but we would never fall


You're like a brother to me





It's true, what they say about time


Makes true colors show or makes them step outta line


It's good to know they'll watch your back


And I know you'll watch mine





(chorus)





Brother I just want you to know


That if a gun was pulled I'd rather take the blow


Than see you go down, by blood we're bound


Because you're like a brother to me





(chorus) x2








FALL OF THE TYRANTS





Ruthless evil has been set upon your land


Motivated by a tyrant's greed


Your hands have been shackled, your mind's been stolen


But the will of the people remains free


A tyrant rules the land with a blood-soaked hand


And turned the people's dreams to the mud


But he is not a man if he lives for the gold instead of the sake of his people's blood





(chorus)


It's the fall of the tyrants, the people defiant to the twisted rules of authority


It's the fall of the tyrants, the beast has been silenced, now broken are the bonds of slavery


It's the fall of the tyrants, and their crumbling empire which was driven by their power lust


It's the fall of the tyrants, their cruelty backfired now their reign has turned to the dust





Living for pleasure whatever the measure, only caring about your own wealth


Enslaving the people to support your own evil, you don't care about your nation's health


But now the people have risen, they've made a decision, revolution it will start tonight


To take back the gold that they once had stole and return it to the people's right





From lightning we will build a new country, on great anvils over the centuries


From sacrifices and hammer blows we will forge ourselves a destiny of iron





solo





(chorus)





After years of decadent misery, the chains have been broken


We are finally free








BOUND FOR GLORY





Many years ago I had a vision


The vision became reality


Making myself heard was my decision


To show my devotion and loyalty


Now many people have come and gone


Maybe they just weren't meant to be


But there was man who had to carry on


And that man, it was me





There comes a time in a man's life when you have to stand by what you believe


Your true friends will stand by you while others decide to leave


You face the pressures of every day life, they try to grind you down


But to your heart you remain true, for glory you are bound





(chorus)


I'm just a skinhead bound for glory


With guitar in my hand I will tell you my story


You may find my music discriminatory


But I'm just a skinhead bound for glory





Now many years have passed before me, right before my eyes


I have seen the heartbreak and sorrow, before the media's lies


But that heartbreak and sorrow has made a better man of me


Mister I will never change, for this is my destiny


The problems may be never ending, we're always fighting disparity


But the music must still go on, forever, for eternity





(chorus) x2





solo after solo after solo








