Eat The Rich (Krokus cover)

Fozzy

I've been down, I've been beat
I've been tossed into the street
Making nickels, begging dimes
Just to get my bottle of wineSome say Life, she'salady
Kind of soft, kind of shady
| can't tell you Lifeisrich
She's no lady, she's abitchThey suck my body out
But then there is no doubt
Gonna pay the devil his dues
Cause I'm so sick of being abusedEat the rich, eat therich
Don't you know lifeisabitch
Eat therich, eat therich
Out of the palace and into the ditchSteal my money, steal my car
Took my woman and an old guitar
Running crazy, running wild
Blind ally in my eyeJust can't fight the temptation
It's become my inspiration
Gonna get myself an axe
Break some heads and break some backsThey suck my body out
But then there is no doubt
Gonna pay the devil his dues
Cause I'm so sick of being abusedEat therich, eat therich
Don't you know lifeisabitch
Eat therich, eat therich
Out of the palace and into the ditchDon't stop me
Eat therich, eat therich
Don't you know lifeisabitch
Eat therich, eat the richOut of the palace and into the ditch
Eat therich, eat therich
Don't you know lifeisabitch
Eat therich, eat the richOut of the palace and into the ditch
Out of the palace and into the ditch
They suck my body out

Songwriters
KILMINSTER, IAN FRASER/BURSTON, MICHAEL/CAMPBELL, PHILIPPublished by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected
by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Fozzy

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

