Be Afraid of Us

Written by Dave Strand, Kimberly Brown, Bryon Anderson and Seth Luderman

Be afraid of us, make way for us, make a mother-fuckin rivethead parade of us!

Double-take at us, take a photograph, when Indie-rock is dead you’ll be comin back!

Be Afraid of us. (even though you don’t have to)

Afraid of us. (even though you don’t have to)

Afraid of us. (even though you don’t have to)

(this pushes us past you)

Break bread with us, bang heads with us, rock some mother-fuckin NIN with us!

Take a stand with us, learn to dance like us, rock some mother-fuckin VNV with us!

Be afraid of us!

Afraid of us!

Afraid of us!

Get on the bandy wagon play some damn tune.

Get on the bandy wagon play-time.

Get on the bandy wagon play some perfect dancing.

Get on the bandy wagon play some damn tune.

Get on the bandy wagon play-time.

Get on the bandy wagon play some perfect dancing.

I don’t know what goes, goes on bows.

I don’t know what goes on bows.

I don’t know what goes on bows.

I don’t know what goes on bows.

Arrows Arrows Arrows goes on bows!

Arrows Arrows Arrows goes on bows!

Arrows Arrows Arrows goes on bows!

Arrows Arrows Arrows goes on bows!

Go!

Get on the bandy wagon play some damn tune.

Get on the bandy wagon play-time.

Get on the bandy wagon play some perfect dancing.

Get on the bandy wagon play some damn tune.

Get on the bandy wagon play-time.

Get on the bandy wagon play some perfect dancing.

Peanut Peanut Peanut Peanut Peanut Peanut. Peanut.
Peanut Peanut Peanut Peanut Peanut Peanut. Peanut.
