Call Me Judas
You called me crazy called me late in the night

You called me crazy called me late in the night

The moon on your shoulder no light in your eyes 

No Danger no shock no surprise

You called me crazy called me late in the night

You called me loser the fool on the hill

You called me loser the fool on the hill

Talk with the left side you take with the right

No speech no debate and no fight

You called me loser the fool on the hill

Well me Judas for a kiss on the cheek

Well me Judas for a kiss on the cheek
A bottle in one hand a trick of the light

And a bank account overnight

Well me Judas for a kiss on the cheek
You called me angry late in the day

You called me angry late in the day
You say I’ve been running and getting nowhere

But I just realised I been there

You called me angry late in the day
