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Sling some mud at your opponent
And then you sling some more
Spread another lie - let the rumors fly
Fan the fires of discord

Turning brother against brother
Just to push your own way through
Turning people against each other
'Cause it takes their gaze off you

CHORUS:

Dirty tricks - (Dirty tricks) - Dirty tricks - (Dirty tricks)
Dirty Tricks - Shame on you - Try to break what you can't fix
Dirty tricks - (Dirty tricks) - Dirty tricks - (Dirty tricks)
Dirty Tricks - We're hip to you - You and all your dirty tricks

Take the loudest mouth, that squeaky wheel
That you can't pacify

It's amazing what a little grease

And a cushy job can buy

If you can't beat “em, promote ‘em
And put them above their peers

In a management position

When you speak they'll be all ears

CHORUS

When you see that you are losing

Then you'll clutch at any straw

If you can't beat the cause you attack the source
And you butcher any law

'Cause to you there's nothing sacred
Except to win at any price

Any means justifies the end to you
As you cast your loaded dice

CHORUS
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