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Goodison Park

Arriving here at the grand gold gates

Here at presence of the notorious greats,
Gleaming trophy cabinet, filled with memories
But across the park lyes the salty red enemies.

There's all time top goal-scorers like Dixie Dean
Tearing up the grass, ripping out the green

He's an Everton legend, no-one will forget the name
Our blue striker, controlling the game.

Or even brick wall defenders like mighty Leighton Baines
Thriving for years but never greedy for the fame

He could've moved clubs, and_gone for the glory

But with that amount of history, he’s part of our story.

It's match day now, the english cup final
We're in the dying minutes, its crucially vital

McNeil goes down, we have won a penalty

After such a good counter attack, showing great chemistry
Without hesitation Calvert-Lewin steps up

Scoring this penalty wins us the Fa Cup

IT GOES IN THE NET, LIFTING UP THE CROWD

Booming and booming the fans are so loud.

It's such an important victory

As it goes down in victory

As we go back home, Liverpool fans complain
And we do it all again.




