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 Punk rock becomes fake, (The people love the way we break) 
 We break the rules, We break them all. (And now the wannabes scream with us). 
 We must loose them as fast as we can, (Before punk rock dies). 
 I can not stand it, it makes me sick. (I donâ€™t want them to steal punk rock!) 
 The people try a Mohawk because they think itâ€™s cool. (They donâ€™t know what it means, what a fools) 
 Punk rock is a life style, not a hit. (And I donâ€™t like to see it change Into shit.) 
 fashion stealâ€™s the punk rock clothes, (they run out of ideaâ€™s so steal the ours.) 
 We try to keep it real, (As real as it is supposed to be!) 
 
 I donâ€™t want them to steal (PUNK ROCK!) 
 Our punk rock shows. 
 I donâ€™t want them to disrespect what we have don! 
 We have created a life style, A perfect one. 
 And now we are almost gone away, and they have com. 
 I donâ€™t want them to steal punk rock! 
 I break the Silence I donâ€™t believe the things they love to hear. 
 I have my own trust, And they have fear. 
 They steal punk so the must disappear. 
 
 Fashion stealâ€™s the punk clothes, (they run out of ideaâ€™s so steal the ours.) 
 They donâ€™t do it they way we do, (They make a thousand ugly jacks with a punk patch) 
 We make five and we make them good, ( We do it just they way it should) 
 Weâ€™re living punk weâ€™re breathing sound. (we are punks till the end!) 
 Anarchy everywhere. (everywhere where I have been!) 
 On the streets and in the school. ( I donâ€™t give a fuck about rules!) 
 Kicking Naziâ€™s till they die! ( No judgment in my mind!) 
 Gangsters are stupid, but they think they are cool! (We keep the world free!) 
 
 
 I donâ€™t want them to steal (PUNK ROCK!) 
 Our punk rock shows. 
 I donâ€™t want them to disrespect what we have don! 
 We have created a life style, A perfect one. 
 And now we are almost gone away, and they have com. 
 I donâ€™t want them to steal punk rock! 
 I break the Silence I donâ€™t believe the things they love to hear. 
 I have my own trust, And they have fear. 
 They steal punk so the must disappear. 
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