ICARUS — Track 5.
LOCKED, COCKED, READY TO ROCK

Kickin’ back at our private place,
Overdue holiday, needin’ a break,
Got a call from a dude - we used to know.

Had a little problem - thought he’d give us a shout,
Wonderin’ that if maybe we could bail him out,
‘Had a rock-and-roll emergency - with his show.

The band talked it over,
Then we packed up the jet,
No time for warnings,
This is what you get!

We were Locked, Cocked, Ready-to-Rock a-gain,

Music meanin’ business but the attitude loaded for sin,

Well we’re locked, cocked, ready to rock,

Gonna level the house with the aftershock tonight! All right.

Into LAX - we were runnin’ late,
Limousines were waitin’ as we left the gate,
Life in the fast lane, we’re glory bound.

Hit the coliseum, it’s all a rage,
Ain’t no-way to get us on the stage,
Ridin’ the wave, surfin’ above the crowd.

We all changed into leather,
Took the stage from the back,

The crowd went completely crazy,
As the houselights bled to black...
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We were Locked, Cocked, Ready-to-Rock a-gain,
Music meanin’ business but the attitude loaded for sin,
Well we’re Locked, cocked, ready to rock,

Gonna level the house with the aftershock to-night!

Rollin’ into action like a runaway train,

Get your blood a’pumpin’ ‘til you’re half insane,
Thunder rollin” off our hands for miles around...
They’re never gonna shut us down.

We may be the new kids,
Movin’ in on the block,

But we’re not soon forgotten,
’Cause we’re here to rock!

Locked, Cocked, Ready-to-Rock a-gain,

Music meanin’ business but the attitude loaded for sin,
Well we’re Locked, cocked, ready to rock,

Gonna level the house with the aftershock...

We were Locked, Cocked, Ready-to-Rock a-gain,
Music meanin’ business but the attitude loaded for sin,
Well we’re Locked, cocked, ready to rock,

Gonna level the house with the aftershock tonight...
All right!
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