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KEEPER OF THE FLAME

Now I've been hearin’ voices for some time

Rattlin’ around inside this head of mine

And late last night just before | went to bed

I was brushin’ my teeth when my toothbrush suddenly said
“The damn Government is a-comin’ to take your guns

And if you love Freedom, you won't let them son

The Country needs real men like you in fimes like these

Or soon we'll all be eatin’ fried rice and speakin’ Chinese!”

Chorus:
Who boy?2 You boy - you're the keeper of the flame | tell you
Fight boy, for your rights boy - don't buy the crap they're tryin' to sell
you
First they'll take your guns then they'll take your rights
This country’s bein’ run by Commies, Poofters and Dykes.

And I've had to stop watchin’ the TV

‘Cause the Weatherman on Channel Ten's spyin’ on me
Secret agents follow me everywhere | go

And my phone is bein’ tapped by ASIO

I know this Government is turnin’ Fascist when

It persecutes it's peace-lovin’ citizens

They must see me as a threat to be destroyed

God, some people are really paranoid!

Chorus:
Who boy?2 You boy - you're the keeper of the flame | tell you
Fight boy, for your rights boy - don't buy the crap they're tryin' to sell
you
Forget the olive branch and the white dove
The frue symbol of peace is a Kalishnikov.

Refrain:
I'll keep my guns, oh yes | will
| love the way they look and feel
Love to hold them in my hands
Make me feel like a real big man
Nothin’ makes me more ecstatic
Than a semi-automatic
The more | have in my collection
The more enormous my erection.
Love to own them, love to shoot them
Love them so much | wish | could root them ......... (Germanic Ravel)
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You know guns don't kill people, other people do

And if you don’t believe me look at World War |l

They say millions of unarmed women and children died

If they'd all had a gun they'd have had a chance to survive
The intellectuals say that's a specious argument

Though I've never been quite sure what specious meant
Because I'm not a clever-dick with a college degree

And | don't like smart-arse poofs who talk down to me.

Chorus:
Who boy?2 You boy - you're the keeper of the flame | tell you
Fight boy, for your rights boy - don't buy the crap they're tryin’ to sell
you
It's no good singin’, “We Shall Overcome”
The only lasting peace comes from the barrel of a gun.

Refrain:
| love my guns, oh yes | do
Though they're designed to kill it’s true
| just shoot roadside signs and vermin
So don’t give me your bleeding heart sermons
And now you bastards say
You're gonna take my guns away
If you don’t come to your senses
You'll have to bear the consequences
If our harmless toys are banned
Rivers of blood will stain this land .......... (Germanic Ravel)

Guns are safe, guns are OK

Give them to your kids on Christmas Day
Give your Granny's day a lift

A Magnum .44 is an ideal gift

Guns are bonzer, guns are beaut

Easy to use, just aim and shoot

Guns are groovy, guns are trendy

Guns are designed to be user-friendly
Guns by themselves won't kill

Though people who use them sometimes will
Guns are safe, etc.
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