Lay Low

Troops come down hard, they lay hate to admire
Don't end under canvas from unfriendly fire
Scout you're a painter at the art of war

Lay low scout artist so your fate can paint more

Lay Low

Crew rains down hell from your vital intel
Ringing down enemies doors with fates sell
Crew decides all fate and mighty right

Scout lay low quick crew swings hard in the fight

Lay Low

Freedom rings brave, Get our flag! Raise it up! Wave! Wave! Wave! Wave!
Freedom has a voice and it rings loud through you

You're the law of the land, a conflicts upper hand, true

Scout relay intel and slip away

The worst place on earth is in crews sights today

Lay Low
STRIKE!!
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