Flogging Molly - Seven Deadly Sins Lyrics
Sail away where no ball and chain

Can keep us from the roarin' waves

Together undivided but forever we'll be free

So sail away aboard our rig

The moon is full and so are we

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

So the years rolled by and several died

And left us somewhat reelin'

Johnny strummed his Tommy gun

Left blastin' through the ceiling

So what became of rebels

Who sang for you and me?

Grapplin' with their demons

In the search for liberty

Suffers who suffer all

Can swim upon the desert

Where avarice have ravaged all

In spite of good intentions

Don't fill your mouth with gluttony

For pride will surely swell

But nothing's unforgiven in the four corners of hell

Sail away where no ball and chain

Can keep us from the roarin' waves

Together undivided but forever we'll be free

So sail away aboard our rig

The moon is full and so are we

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

Envy and its evil twin

It creepy in bed with slander

Idiots they gave advice

But sloth it gave no answer

Anger kills the human soul

With bitter tales of lust

While Pavlov's Dogs keep chewin'

On the legs they never trust

Sail away where no ball and chain

Can keep us from the roarin' waves

Together undivided but forever we'll be free

So sail away aboard our rig

The moon is full and so are we

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

But It's the only life we'll know

Blagards to the bone

So don't wreck yourself

Take an honest grip

For there's more tales beyond the shore

Ah the years rolled by and several died

And left us somewhat reelin'

In and out came crawlin' out

And spewed upon the ceiling

So what became of rebels"

That sang for you and me

Grapplin; with their demons

In the search for liberty

Sail away where no ball and chain

Can keep us from the roarin' waves

Together undivided but forever we'll be free

So sail away aboard our rig

The moon is full and so are we

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

Sail away where no ball and chain

Can keep us from the roarin' waves

Together undivided but forever we'll be free

So sail away aboard our rig

The moon is full and so are we

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

We're seven drunken pirates

We're the seven deadly sins

The Devil Went Down to Georgia- Charlie Daniels Band
The devil went down to Georgia, he was looking for a soul to steal.

He was in a bind 'cos he was way behind: he was willin' to make a deal.

When he came across this young man sawin' on a fiddle and playin' it hot.

And the devil jumped upon a hickory stump and said: "Boy let me tell you what: 

"I bet you didn't know it, but I'm a fiddle player too. 

"And if you'd care to take a dare, I'll make a bet with you.

"Now you play a pretty good fiddle, boy, but give the devil his due:

"I bet a fiddle of gold against your soul, 'cos I think I'm better than you."

The boy said: "My name's Johnny and it might be a sin,

"But I'll take your bet, your gonna regret, 'cos I'm the best that's ever been."

Johnny you rosin up your bow and play your fiddle hard.

'Cos hells broke loose in Georgia and the devil deals it hard.

And if you win you get this shiny fiddle made of gold.

But if you lose, the devil gets your soul. 

The devil opened up his case and he said: "I'll start this show."

And fire flew from his fingertips as he resined up his bow. 

And he pulled the bow across his strings and it made an evil hiss. 

Then a band of demons joined in and it sounded something like this.

When the devil finished, Johnny said: "Well you're pretty good ol' son.

"But if you'll sit down in that chair, right there, and let me show you how its done." 

Fire on the moun, run boys, run.

The devil's in the house of the risin' sun.

Chicken in the bread pin, pickin' out dough.

"Granny, does your dog bite?"

"No, child, no."

The devil bowed his head because he knew that he'd been beat.

He laid that golden fiddle on the ground at Johnny's feet.

Johnny said: "Devil just come on back if you ever want to try again.

"I told you once, you son of a bitch, I'm the best that's ever been."

And he played fire on the mount, run boys, run.

The devil's in the house of the risin' sun.

Chicken in the bread pin pickin' out dough.

"Granny, does your dog bite?"

"No, child, no."

Crossroads- Eric Clapton
By Robert Johnson
I went down to the crossroads, fell down on my knees.

I went down to the crossroads, fell down on my knees.

Asked the Lord above for mercy, save me if you please.

I went down to the crossroads, tried to flag a ride.

I went down to the crossroads, tried to flag a ride.

Nobody seemed to know me, everybody passed me by.

I’m going down to Rosedale, take my rider by my side.

I’m going down to Rosedale, take my rider by my side.

You can still barrelhouse, baby, on the riverside.

You can run, you can run, tell my friend-boy Willie brown.

You can run, you can run, tell my friend-boy Willie brown.

And I’m standing at the crossroads, believe I’m sinking down.

Ac Dc - Highway To Hell Lyrics
Living easy, livin' free

Season ticket, on a one - way ride

Asking nothing, leave me be

Taking everything in my stride

Don't need reason, don't need rhyme

Ain't nothing I would rather do

Going down, party time

My friends are gonna be there too

I'm on the highway to hell

Highway to hell

I'm on the highway to hell

Highway to hell

No stop signs, speedin' limit

Nobody's gonna slow me down

Like a wheel, gonna spin it

Nobody's gonna mess me 'round

Hey Satan! Paid my dues.

Playin' in a rockin' band

Hey Mama! Look at me

I'm on my way to the promise land

I'm on the highway to hell

Highway to hell

I'm on the highway to hell

Highway to hell

Dont stop me!

Iau!Iau!yeah

AC/DC - Hells Bells Lyrics
I'm rolling thunder, pouring rain

I'm coming on like a hurricane

My lightning's flashing across the sky

You're only young but you're gonna die

I won't take no prisoners won't spare no lives

Nobody's putting up a fight

I got my bell I'm gonna take you to hell

I'm gonna get ya, satan get ya

Hells bells

Hells bells, you got me ringing

Hells bells, my temperature's high

Hells bells

I'll give you black sensations up and down your spine

If you're into evil, you're a friend of mine

See the white light flashing as I split the night

Cos if good's on the left then I'm sticking to the right

I won't take no prisoners won't spare no lives

Nobody's puttin' up a fight

I got my bell I'm gonna take you to hell

I'm gonna get ya satan get ya

Hells bells

Hells bells, you got me ringing

Hells bells, my temperature's high

Hells bells

Hells bells, satan's coming to you

Hells bells, he's ringing them now

Those hells bells, the temperature's high

Hells bells, across the sky

Hells bells, they're taking you down

Hells bells, they're dragging you down

Hells bells, gonna split the night

Hells bells, there's no way to fight

Hells bells

