Hold Out

Dirty Swagger

Greasy little hands pan 

And daggers hide in sleepy eyes

There’s murder in their stares, yeah 

And no one seems the least surprised

Looking for the blinks 

And wrinkles in the poker face

You’ll get two for flinching

Don’t feel bad that’s no disgrace


You got to hold out


Hold out 


They’ll go down there’s no doubt


Ain’t no need to sweat about it more

Putting on the war paint 

Dressing up and feeling cool 

Time to learn a lesson 

Something they don’t teach in school

Feel the disappointment 

Maybe you’re dreaming of someone else 

You can play that game man 

But I was trying to be my self


-chorus-


Oh no 


They want to suck me in 


I’m not the type to waste my time on them


Oh no 


They want to suck me in 


I’m not the type to waste my time on them

Stab a bleeding heart 

And put it on public display

Use it as a warning

To reinforce the jungle ways

Rally up the troops

And we’ll all meet in Victory Square

Open up you eyes man

Look around 

There’s no one there


-chorus-


-bridge-

