Skrewdriver - EP and Compilation Lyrics








BACK WITH A BANG 





Back with a bang, now! 





Do you remember in the summer


Back in nineteen seventy-eight?


When they reckoned that the skinhead's days were numbered


And the papers dripped with liquid hate


Being patriotic's not the fashion, so they said


To fly your country's flags a crime


Society tried it's best to kill you


But the spirit lives until the end of time 





Ref.: Back with a bang, now


Back with the gang, now


Back with a bang, now


Back with the gang, now, 2...3...4... 





Reckoned every skinhead was a bad man


Enough to make an honest man be sick


And they filled the papers with this rubbish every day


Never missed a dirty little trick 





And still today they keep on lying


Four years on and they still ain't learned


That the skinhead way of life is getting stronger every day


And we are never going to turn 








WHITE POWER 





I stand and watch my country, going down the drain


We are all at fault now, we are all to blame


We're letting them take over, we just let them come


Once we had an Empire, but now we've got a slum 





Ref.: White Power, for England


White Power, today


White Power, for Britain


Before it gets too late 





We've seen alot of riots, we just sit and scoff


We've seen alot of muggings, and the judges let them off 





We've got to do something, to try and stop the rot


The traitors that have used us, they should all be shot





Are we going to sit and let them come


Have they got the White man on the run


Multi-racial society is a mess


We ain't gonna take much more of this


What do we need? 





If we don't win our battle, and all does not go well


It's apocalypse for Britain, and we'll see you all in Hell. 








SMASH THE I.R.A. 





On the streets of Ulster, the battle rages on


British people fighting for their land


Fought in two world wars for us, fought and died for Britain


Got to help them support the right hand 





Ref.: Smash! Smash! The I.R.A.


Smash! Smash! The I.R.A.


Smash! Smash! The I.R.A.


Remember the victims of their bombs... 





Got to change our policies, and hang the I.R.A.


Let the army deal with them their way


Corrupt politicians, and snivelling left-wing scum


Are helping them to get away


Come on Ulster! 





I.R.A. supporters are marching on our streets


Are we going to let them spread their lies?


Are we going to let them march, or are we going smash them


Laughing while the British people die 








SICK SOCIETY (Albert Mariner, R.I.P.) 





You risked your life for this country when you were young


Never questioned orders that they gave


Because the love of the Red White and Blue was in your heart


And I never thought I'd ever see the day, when I'd hear you say 





Ref.: Now look at a sick society


Look back in time


Now look at our sick society


Who commits the crime 





You did your time for king and country overseas


Spent years to keep this nation free


Now you're not allowed to walk the British streets today


Now you're fighting against a foe you cannot see 





When you want to march in a democratic fashion


Through the streets of the country that you love


Then you're struck down by a mob of screaming monkeys


Raining in, with bricks from above 





We'll remember the things that you have done


Against all odds you would not run


We'll remember the life you gladly gave


Put an English rose upon your grave 





Now you have died whilst fighting for your country


Fighting against an enemy that's within


Now I'll make a promise to your memory, Albert Mariner


We'll keep on fighting until we win, we'll never forget you 








VOICE OF BRITAIN 





Walking round the streets, hand in hand with fear


Nobody knows what is 'round the bend


Don't side with the other side, 'cause if you do we'll find you


We want to know exactly if you classify us friends 





This is the voice, the voice of Britain


And you'd better believe it


This is the voice, the voice of Britain


C'mon and fly the flag 





It's a time when our old people cannot walk the streets alone


Fought for this country, is this all they get back?


Risked their lives for Britain, and now Britain belongs to aliens


It's about time that the British went and took their Britain back 





Now we'll have a go at the t.v. and the papers


And all the media zionists who'd like to keep us quiet


They're trying to bleed our country, they're the leeches of the nation


But we won't give up quietly, we're going to stand and fight 








ON THE STREETS 





Walking down the subway, at the weekend


After a good night on the town


There's gangs over here, gangs over there, there's gangs everywhere


You'd better watch out, if your on your own 





It's the day of the boys dressed in blue


You'd better watch out if one of them looks at you 





Ref.: On the streets, of our towns


On the streets, all around


On the streets, everywhere


On the streets, it makes you scared 





Standing in a concert, having a good time


Paid your money out to see the show


In come the cops, looking for trouble because your white men


Would you believe that this was Britain '84 





It's the day of the boys dressed in blue


And you'd better watch out if one of them looks at you 





You never see politicians out there, standing on the streets


They don't care if your kids are fed, or got shoes upon their feet


They don't know what's happening, they don't see what's going on


If they did, they'd all be screaming "What the hell is going on?!" 





People seem to think, if it's in the Sun, they've got to believe it


Try to tar everybody with the same brush


Remember, birds of a feather don't always flock together these days


So don't get carried away by the sight of us 








INVASION 





They came across the border, in the middle of the night


It looks much worse, in the cold daylight


There's hundreds of tanks, and thousands of men


And helicopters buzzing right above your head 





Ref.: Oh no, it's an invasion, invasion


Oh no, it's an invasion, invasion 





They're moving out of cities, they're moving out of towns


If you're caught resisting, you're quickly mown down


Everybody's running, but they don't know where


So long as they escape, well, they just don't care 





You can't understand, why they murder your land


But you can't fight a tank with a stick


And you want to fight back, but the future is black


And the killing is making you sick


The tanks pass by, in a never ending line


Not a man or a woman is spared


And then you wonder why, no help does arrive


The world doesn't seem to care 





You've formed a small resistance, you've got a few guns


You plan a small ambush, but you end up on the run


You're running through the foothills, but you'll never make your cave


You're just another rebel in an unmarked grave 








WHEN THE BOAT COMES IN 





Take no shit from anyone 'cos Great Britain rules


We fight the communists, 'cos communists are fools


Try to take our nation, and give it to the blacks


We won't take it anyomore, we're gonna take our nation back 





Ref.: Nigger, nigger, get on that boat


Nigger, nigger, row


Nigger, nigger, get out of here


Nigger, nigger, go, go, go... 





They riot on the British streets, they're burning down our land


But the fools in government put money in their hands


Give them money, give them jobs, ignore the British Whites


We won't stand and watch our land be taken without a fight 





Nigger nigger out out! 4x 





We've got to love this land of ours, and fight to keep it white


Never going to give it up, 'cause we know we're in the right


And if they try to take it we will fight them to the death


And in the end, the White man wins, because there won't be no rest 








IF YOU'RE WHITE 





Read the papers, watch T.V., hear the media lie to me


On the radio, in the news, you're all wrong except the jews


Doesn't matter who loses face, if it's against the chosen race


If you're white, they'll say you're bad, they must think that we're all mad 





Ref.: If you're white, you're alright


If you're white, today


If you're white, you're alright


If you're white, O.K. 





They ban our marches, squash our rights, we'll resist with all our might


There seems to be a moral lack, marches allowed for Reds and Blacks


They started riots, raised all hell, when thirteen men burnt themselves


Had their marches, told their lies, when another black commited suicide 





Well it's our country, let's take it back, give the race act men the sack


For the cause some go to jail, and this means that we must never fail


They'll try and make you feel ashamed for everything our race is blamed


They'll try and tell you day is night, but don't forget that white is right. 








WHO CARES? 





A phone is on the table, just down the short dark hall


But due to lack of food and drink, you cannot move at all


The pension that they gave you, can't stock you up for long


And in your heart, the anger grows, you know they've done you wrong 





Ref.: The wars that you fought, for the peace that you sought


But for you my old man, just see what peace has brought


The peace has brought you nothing 





The light around you darkens, as you weaken every hour


And never in your long hard life, have you ever felt so sour


You've got to see a doctor, or you're going to slide away


You've got to see somebody, or you won't last another day 





The pills, they will not dullen, the acheing in your head


You try once more to reach the phone, but you cannot leave the bed


Then you fall back, the pain is gone, and you see your life's last sight


A bare stark wall, so very small, and you say your last goodnight. 








WE LOOK TO THE EAST 





We've thought of it with fear


For terror filled years


It reigns by shedding bloods


Would engulf us if it could 





Ref.: We keep on looking to the East


Can't you see the red flag of the beast


We keep on looking to the East


Would you dine with the devil at his feast 





Come on you men of the West now


It's got its people everywhere


They're planning in their lairs


Spreading poison in our lands


To deliver us to its hands 





We've got to stamp it out soon


Before it brings our nation's doom


Ideals should never bend


To ensure the traitor's ends





