Tiburon
(Tune: Matty Groves)

Tiburon, oh Tiburon

Do you never sleep?
Shadow feeding on the dark
In the canyons of the deep

In every woman’s wailing cry

In every child’s fear

Wherever strong men steel themselves
Tiburon you are there

I have seen you in the scorchéd hills
And in the scarlet plain

Heard the gnashing of your teeth

In the bitter iron rain

And all who follow in your wake
Hunger without end

To shatter the bells of jubilee
And turn against a friend

Tiburon oh Tiburon

For every lass and son

I will ring the bell of warning out
And track you where you run

Tiburon oh Tiburon

I swear by my right hand

I will track you to the deepest lair
And kill you if I can
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Tiburon is Spanish for shark.



