THE OUTLAWS

“We're the despevate men that forswore their lives
We don'’t know the pain of a heart that rives
In the wildest woods we lurk in the shade

Gambling on the edge of the sharpest blade”

Mim

“Within the caves of the Bald Hill
I have looked for my redress,
Rancour and vetaliation,

a cell of pettiness such is my life”




