
Red card

Why the hell are they booing? I thought I timed it right
The referee needs spectacles, a red card’s talking shite
My team mates aren’t complaining, I took one for the team
Even if the replay makes my tackle look obscene
I launched myself two footed, like an arrow through the air
And the studs of one boot touched the ball, so the tackle should be fair
So I’ll take my early shower, while my opponent’s stretchered off
And as they’ve used all their substitutes, me walking’s no great loss
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