
Judas Priest, Deal with the devil
Forged in the black countryUnder blood red skiesWe all had our dream to realiseDriving in that transitDown to holy joe'sUsed to lose our headWhile metal flowedNothing held us back or dared to trySomething in our bloodWon't let us dieWe built our world of metalWatched it growFuelled the fury solid to the boneGotta deal with the devil'cause you know that it's realDone a deal with the devilFrom a heart made of steelRollin' down the m-wayTook it to the smokeBangin' heads there'til we all went brokeWhen we don the leather, and the whips and chainsNothing matters moreWe can't be tamedFighting through the din and accoladesTurn the phase around with razor bladesWatched the movement growInto one voiceTook on all the worldIt had no choiceGotta deal with the devil'cause you know that it's realDone a deal with the devilFrom a heart made of steelWe hit at nightYou're in our sightThen we can feelWhat we've been waiting forLet me hear you roarUpon this stageWe let it rageAnd for a time we leave the world behindTo be with our own kindGotta deal with the devil'cause you know that it's realDone a deal with the devilFrom a heart made of steel
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