
Fall, Hit the north III
Hit the northWould you credit it, bradford, town nameWere just savagesComputers infest the hotelsCops cant catch criminalsI think what the hell, get some! get some!Theyre not too bad, they talk to godTheyre just savages, theyre just savagesHit the northYou cant get a break on the estates, but what the heck, its great[...] its north west north middle south east etcet and so forthThose big big wide streetsThose useless mpsJust savagesHit the northWill ya hit the northTo all the boys and chicks, hit the northThe government say estate agents alive complainHit the northManacled to the city, manacled to the cityAnd all the lights are prettyStriker! mitherer!SavagesHit the northNow this is the truth, go forth, go forth,In the reflected mirror of delirium, of victorias lager,The induced call, mysterious, comes forth - hit the north
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