Bound for Glory - The fight goes on








DOCTOR MARTEN DENTAL PLAN





Hey punk we finally meet as I come kick down your door


For years you've alluded me on the street,


With your face I'll wipe the floor


I'll bring you out from under your rock right into the light


And you can bring all you friends


'Cause Skinheads love to fight! 





CHORUS


First you get indoctrinated from the left and the right


Feel my steel-capped thunder as it comes with all my might


Welcome to the Doctor Marten Dental Plan


An equal opportunity employer - Doctor Marten Dental Plan


New customers are always welcome with the Doctor Marten Dental Plan


You'll get service with a smile with the Doctor Marten Dental Plan 





Looks like a splitting headache, bleeding from the core


Your eyes are swollen shut and your teeth are on the floor


Your senseless battle's over, why don't you give it up?


Tell me how the hell will you speak when your mouth is wired shut? 





(REPEAT CHORUS) 





Put this in your head, you filthy leftist pricks:


Giving you a world of pain is how I get my kicks


So think about it next time you're shouting anarchy


Who the hell's gonna save you, gonna save you from me?





JUDGEMENT DAY 





When I was young I did not understand


The politics that rule this land


Liberty and Justice didn't seem to exist to me


When my family fell victim to hate


The guilty were protected by the state


Stopped on the wrist, then let loose to run free


The love for my family and the love for my kin


To me it's not a sin


I'm tired of the talk and the conservative walk


And the corrupt system we live in


Criminal agitators, liberal legislators


You'll feel my rage from within


You'll hear my cry, tell me no more lies


I'm ready for the war to begin 





You insolent fools, I'll break all your rules


From your faces I'll wipe that grin


My thoughts they are strong, to my folk I belong


My family, Racial brothers and kin


I'm ready to fight with a gun or a knife


And anything it takes to win


With the open hand salute, I'll show you the truth


I'm ready for the war to begin 





400 men surrounding a cabin


In the land of the free tell me how can this happen?


Murdering women and children in the name of humanity


Tell me who's the true masters of hate


A separist family or a police state?


Tell me who would you brand the public enemy?


They took your son, they took your wife


Without ever giving them a chance


They held you inside, yet your bullets still cried


You made those bastards dance


A battle hardened vet, to the foreign lands you were sent


To lay your ass on the line


Now a renegade man in your own homeland


The will to be separate your only crime... 





This means war, you federal whore


I'll make you wish you never lived


Your morals are weak, your standards, they reek


You always take but never give


I'll hunt you, I'll stalk you, kill you one-by-one


The tide will turn to the other way


Hunter becomes the hunted, sentence will be passed


When it comes - Judgment Day!








MOMENT OF SERENITY / FAREWELL 





A moment of serenity for the fallen


For all those who answered the calling


A moment of serenity for those whose voice was heard


From their cause they were never deterred


A moment of serenity for those who never feared


Even though they knew their end was near


A moment of serenity from the cradle to the grave


We'll never forget the sacrifices you made


Sleep now peacefully your quest is done


Only to be picked up by your daughters and sons


Carry on the legacy, children of today


Tomorrow you're our soldiers leading the way


We must move on, start planting our seeds


We must be willing to go through the extremes


We must show respect for those before our time


For their wisdom and their courage has became our pride 





Farewell to you my friend


Come one day we will meet again


Your loyalty shined, and your honor was true


Now I'll carry the sword for you


Farewell to you my brother


From the shadows will emerge another


The road may be rough and the journey may be long


But we promise you Erik, the fight will go on! 





Listen to a tale of a brother lost


If I could change the past I'd do it at any cost


Memories of yesterday, still deep inside


The spirit of our days has never died


I still remember that fateful day, when the tears fell like rain


Nothing could descibe the anguish, nothing could describe the pain


A brother with wham I had grown up, was taken away from me


One of the boys, one of The Glory, now just a memory...


The Fight Goes On! 





Farewell to you my friend


Come one day we will meet again


Your loyalty shined, and your honor was true


Now I'll carry the sword for you


Farewell to you my brother


From the shadows will emerge another


The road may be rough and the journey may be long


But we promise you Erik, the fight will go on! 





You were the voice of the people


You were the voice of defiance


With songs about Blood and Honor


You formed a worldwide alliance


Your words of wisdom burned deep.


They burned deep down inside


You were the prophet, you were the voice,


That gave us our pride


When the heavens called your number,


It was so hard to let you go


You were a man ahead of your time,


And we want you to know ... The Fight Goes On!








NORTHLANDS 





Hey brother across the border


Let's proclaim our new order


We come from the lands of the ice and snow


It's our home where the north winds blow!We're Norsemen in a Norseland


We salute you with an open hand


With bloodlines that run so deep


Our spirits are awakening from their sleep


Arise now my Nordic troops


To the iron heel we'll never stoop


The land of the gods we shall reclaim


And no fucking border will stop our aim 





CHORUS


We're from the Northlands of the ice and snow


Where you can feel the winds of Odin blow


A land so fertile where the rivers flow


This is the only life that I want to know 





Odin - hear our cry!


Men of the north will never die


For blood and soil on our sacred ground


We're gonna bring the hammer down 





Now in our lands there is something foul


You can hear the wolves starting to howl


A plot is out to destroy our creed


On our lands spawns a demon seed


To separate us from our past is its aim


To divide and conquer is their game


Well they can bring it on, they can bring it forth


Hell hath no fury as the men of the north 





(REPEAT CHORUS)








OUR VOICE IS STRONGER 





The love for my folk, it will never fade


Nor my will to fight to keep from being enslaved


And now that we know the truth about our past


The fire in our hearts will forever last


So it's into the warrior's circle, time to even score


For they haven't got a clue to what we have in store


It's a battle to the finish, a battle to the end


And if we fail on our plight to Valhalla we're sent 





Now they're calling us out from the rock


They've tried to put us under


Because we're underground


They begin to wonder


We'll smash this tyranny


From corrupting any longer


Because our Voice is Stronger 





If we die its not in vain no one is forgot


But when the enemy goes no one knows


In their graves they'll rot


And to those who fell before me


That gave their lives for the ones they love


I gain my strength from their spirits


As I look to the gods above


No I will never rest until I've smashed their evil plot


And regained the strength and freedom


For which I have fought


And in the end we will not bend


The strong will conquer


We'll smash their lies and deceit because Our Voice is Stronger 





Our Voice, Our Voice, Our Voice is Stronger


Our Voice, Our Voice, Our Voice is Stronger


They can't keep us down any longer


Cause Our Voice, Our Voice, Our Voice is Stronger








TIME BOMB 





A message to those who agitate


I'll show you the true meaning of hate


A message to those who aggravate


Fuck with me and I'll seal your fate


Your kiss ass ethics enough to drive me berserk


Never in your life did you know the meaning of our work


Rich little college boy living off your parent's wealth


You try to dictate our lives, but now I dictate your health


I'm gonna explode/// 





CHORUS


So here I stand on the White House steps


I've got no conscience and I've got no regrets


My tolerance is overloaded with your apathy


You're blind leading the blind, but you're not leading me


It's a message to those out there


This walking Time Bomb no longer cares


For years and years you tried to make me bend


But now the wick is lit and my fuse is to an end! 


You're just like a shepherd leading the sheep





Making promises that you just can't keep


Just like pied piper leeding the rats


Playing your tune while your wallets get fat


Your nothing but a puppet in a 3-piece suit


Your strings are pulled by special interest groups


Pressure's coming down so you pass another law


You try to bring us down but there's just one flaw


I'm still alive...








THE IRON EAGLE FLIES AGAIN 





From the ashes in a blaze


The Iron Eagle Flies Again!


He's a symbol of our noble ways


The Iron Eagle Flies Again!


Soaring throught the darkened clouds


The Iron Eagle Flies Again!


Nothing can stop him now


The Iron Eagle Flies Again! 





CHORUS


From the fire the winged one emerges


Into the endless night


The rubbles of old turns to streets of gold


When the eagle takes to his flight, Sieg Heil 





Bringing hope & prosperity


The Iron Eagle Flies Again!


Spreading his wings over the reich


The Iron Eagle Flies Again!


Giving us the will to fight


The Iron Eagle Flies Again! 





(REPEAT CHORUS)








THE HAMMER FALLS AGAIN (RAGNAROK) 





There's an oncoming fight, wrong against the right


The final battle is in sight


Columns of power in the final hour


Its will versus evil, there's no place for cowards


Politicians to Pope, there'll be no hope


Thers is no escaping the day of the rope


Will darkness descend? Will this be the end?


Can you tell me what lies around the bend?





Its a fight to the end, be it sword or pen


The people say when at the fall of the hammer


Like a wolf to his den, ready to defend


Boys became men at the fall of the hammer


Who follows rules, whose another man's tool?


Wise man or fool? At the fall of the hammer


Who likes to bark, who likes to bite


Whose prepared to fight at the fall of the hammer 





Some live a lie, some prefer to die


Some stand up and dare to defy


Strength in the mind shows us the sign


We can't be separated from our own kind


At the hour of eleven, by the three sevens


Down will fall the hammer from the heavens


The saviour of the land will give the punishing hand


And by his side we will stand 





(REPEAT CHORUS) 





Through hardship and struggle we have survived through the ages


We had been murdered, we had been enslaved, we had been in cages


Yet our spirit and our might couldn't be tamed,


So the fight will carry on:


From the old to the young, we must persist in our quest for the new dawn... 





Winds of fury, bolts of lightning, the heavens roar: Ragnarok!


Open the gates, Valhalla awaits, Hear the call: Ragnarok!


Dogs of war, onward full bore, unleash your fury: Ragnarok!


Victory in sight, for glory we fight, over the top: Ragnarok!








WELCOME 





Land in turmoil, tempers starting to boil,


There's no chance of calling a truce, all hell is gonna break loose,


Rioting - mobs untamed, streets are up in flames,


No dollar covers the cost of your home or your loved ones lost 





Ref: WELCOME......to the land of the free


WELCOME......to insanity


WELCOME......to the home of the brave


WELCOME......to a coming mass grave 





Living in urban decay - it's life the American Way


For some there is no chance, you can run or you can take a stance,


Multi-capital desires fuel emotional fires


Melting pot - it overflows - the whole damm country is about to blow 





Ref: WELCOME......to the land of the free


WELCOME......to insanity


WELCOME......to the home of the brave


WELCOME......to a coming mass grave 





Unleashed, merciless mob, looking to loot, rape and rob


On the streets lay the deceased - if there's no justice you'll get no peace


Perpetrators of hate. rebelling against the political state,


Biting the hand that feeds, yet never being punished for their deeds 





Ref: WELCOME......to the land of the free


WELCOME......to insanity


WELCOME......to the home of the brave


WELCOME......to a coming mass grave








WE'VE GOT YOUR NUMBER 





We're under manipulation by an alien being


On civilization they have planted their seed


It's mass frustration for you feel you're the only one to see


Your salvation is to break free 





They control the churches, and state


In their power they can seal your fate


But I'm too strong, I've seen through their lies


I can't be bound, I'm determined to rise 





CHORUS


I've got number you pathetic queers


Pray to your gods for your end is near


You are nothing but liars and media scum


We've got your number and Your number's up! 





Discrimination is their constant cry


And integration is their biggest lie


Their corruption is eating us alive


It's a call for revolution or soon we will all die! 





(repeat 2nd verse, repeat chorus)








YOUR WORST NIGHTMARE 





Low life dirt, at night they roam the streets


Preying on the innocent, the helpless and the weak


They're giving andouts, yet they're always wanting more


Parasites of society, rotten to the core


And i, have got no pity for you


And when you ask my name, I`ll tell you who


I am the hunter, taken to the streets


Test my rage, and you will get beat 





CHORUS


I am Your Worst Nightmare


Deep into your eyes i stare


I am Your Worst Nightmare


Everywhere you go, everywhere you look, I'm there! NIGGER! 





Your're on the schoolgrounds selling little packets


You'd rape or kill for some shoes or a starter jacket


Twisted pervert in a long overcoat


The system gives you freedom but i will give you the rope


In my court you cannot cop a plea


You're a sickness in a sick society


I'm the man i'm taking the stand


To rid the world of you is my plan 





(REPEAT CHORUS) 





SPOKEN:


You hear footsteps comming from behind


Is it fate or just a figment of your mind


Your options: you can run or choose to fight


But for my blade, nothing will save you tonight 





(REPEAT CHORUS)


