Monster Blood Wave

Greasy/Buckshaw/Frank-O/Dirty

On Satan’s beach

Route 666

Only the dead remain


Monster Blood Wave

Smack your brain 

Swelling pain

Ride a spinal board

You’re turning blue 

You’re surfing dead

You’re hanging ten


Monster Blood Wave

Your neck is snapped

Your soul is drained

You’re losing blood


In a tube of fire


In a tube of fire


It’s going to be your grave


No sharks alive


Nothing survives 


It’s going to be your grave

Monster Blood Wave 

Monster Blood Wave


-chorus-

Well surf’s up the tide

Will bury you alive 

You can struggle 

But there will be no escape

Cause eternity is here

And make no mistake

You’re stuck on Satan’s beach 

Under a wave that never breaks


-chorus-

