Midtown Bootboys - The Time Has Come








PRIDE OF MIDTOWN 





We start the night at 8:00 and then we hit the street


We get a few drinks in us and it's time to hit the beat


We shine our boots back up and then we're off to have some fun


We throw a big boot party for the left wing commie scum





(chorus)


We're the Midtown Bootboys, White freedom is the game


And once you taste our fury, you won't forget our name


We're the Midtown Bootboys - Oi Oi (x2)





We pile out at a punk rock club and beat everyone in sight


We decide to leave when none of them put up a decent fight


The night is nearly over but there's plenty more to do


We find a drunken nigger and we beat him black and blue





We crash into a party with about a dozen friends


We steal some beer and start some fights until the party ends


We stagger back to Midtown With a bottle in each hand


We say goodnite to brothers then we clock back out again








FREE THE ORDER 





200 years ago a congress was convened


Our forefathers fought to give our nation liberty


If they could see their country now I wonder what they'd say


The rights our founders promised us are gone with yesterday





(chorus)


Now that they're inside, the cold grey walls


We'll be taking count of every patriot that falls


They have little hope, of getting out alive


But their example in our hearts will survive


Set the prisoners free - Oi Oi Oi - Free the Order (x4)





A Christian to the lions it's all happening again


Another page is folded in the greedy Jewish plan


Locked up like an animal in such a wicked place


But God will cut his shackles when he frees his chosen race








SONG OF THE SOUTH 





Picking up the pieces of a dream that wouldn't die


Organize the people's will to smash the Jewish lie


An army in white to help revenge our stolen pride


Beating down the racial scum who say our hope has died





(chorus)


Raise your fist and be proud


They can't keep the White man down


They put away the men they have tried


But the courts can't kill your pride





Communists try to push their wicked ways on you


They'll go to any length to keep you from the truth


The Flag of the Cross will soon be waving in the sky


Cause we'll never stop till we crush the nigger's lies





This land is ours and we'll fight to keep it free


With the race mixers gone we'll live again in liberty


They'll lock us away but the klan can never die


They'll never stop the truth because we've opened up our eyes








BOUND FOR GLORY 





There is no land more precious than the land for which we stand


For freedom, law, and liberty is all that we demand (x2)


For freedom, law, and liberty is all that we demand





(chorus)


The seasons keep a-changing, but we remain the same


The blame may turn upon us but truth can never change


The White blood of this country has been spilt upon the ground


We'll fight and die for victory, for glory we are bound





There is no blood more precious than the blood that we protect


The sacred blood our future generations will possess (x2)


The sacred blood our future generations will possess





There is no honor greater than to take the sword in hand


To take the place of old and dead defending sacred land (x2)


The sacred blood our future generations will possess








RICH MAN'S WAR 





One by one they send us off to fight the rich man's wars


But the 'greatest nation in the world' can't even feed it's poor


They buy things that we can't have, but we're picking up the tab


The rich will watch us fight their wars while they sit back and laugh





(chorus)


There they go again it's the same old song


The country sticks it's nose where it doesn't belong


And when the shit goes down we still act surprised


And still we haven't learned to ignore the lies





We got problems of our own like crime and poverty


But the ones who fight the wars are kids like you and me


If my country picks me out to fight I'll proudly wear the flag


But to die in someone else's war would be such a fuckin' drag








SLEEP WELL 





Sieg Heil (x4)





August 17 of '87, a sad day for us all


The day you bid your last farewell, a martyr till the fall


The last of a great nation, the last of a great Time


I won't forget what you have done until the day I die





(chorus)


Sleep well Rudolf Hess, we won't forget your name


We won't forget what you have done for your country, flag, and race


Sleep well Rudolf Hess, no one can understand


They gave you life in prison because you fought to save your land





Tuned to the news today but I could not believe


The old man died a prisoner, the last of a glorious breed


They dragged him off to Spandau and locked him up inside


A prisoner for 40 years but they couldn't steal his pride





Sieg Heil (x4)








REBEL RISE 





Rising from the darkness of a dark forgotten grave


Another flash of glory for the lives that they once gave


The clustered souls of soldiers take a bright and shining form


A once dead army rises up to march into the storm





(chorus)


The rebel flag flies once again


To join the fight of righteous men


They do their job and then their gone


But the sound of freedom marches on





With uniforms of tattered grey, the life gone from their eyes


Marching strong to the battlefield where they were left to die


Picking up where they left off a hundred years ago


Victory is soon to come, defeat we'll never know








JUSTICE 





Look back on your life, you've done nothing worth a shit


And the problems you've caused give a reason for your death


Outta your place still you think you own the world


Did you think you couldn't die?


Did you think we wouldn't care?





(chorus)


Justice - at the end of a rope - Now you're dead, now you're dead


Nigger - at the end of a rope - Now you're dead, now you're dead


Justice





Poisoning kids, you make your living selling drugs


and robbing the old, still you're never satisfied


Down on your knees, now your judgement day is here


You've been sentenced to death by the people of America








THE TIME HAS COME 





Press our standards to the sky the time has come to fight


Our flag will fly in glory for the blood we spill tonight


Toll the bells, assemble now, let loose your deadly rage


The earth shall rumble when we march, the world will be our stage





(chorus)


The time has come now


Open up your eyes, don't listen to the jewish lies


Raise the flag to conquer for the freedom of the land


Fear not to take the sword in hand





The time has come for God above to loose his vengeful reign


The seas shall boil, the skies above will crumble with the pain


a thousand years of terror shall come swiftly to an end


a fiery death shall come to those who choose the ways of men





The glory of the fiery cross shall lead us to a place


Where we can prosper unashamed to take pride in our race


Our children will not have to face the things we had to see


But for this dream we'll have to fight, it's death or liberty


