
 

 
 

 

M9 
 
M4 - I can sense their fear 
Keep them at bay ‘til we’re in the clear 
Remove from afar, that’s how we proceed 
Once I squeeze, I end their disease 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
Tension is high, things are gonna get worse 
Each one that rushes in, just watch them burst 
 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
 
M4 - every time I turn around 
Another one exposed, another one goes down 
Keep your breath controlled, make every one count 
Continue to repel every assault they mount 
 
Gonna make it home, gonna make it out 
Got my M4, I got no doubt 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
We have our strength together 
We have our pride 
If we stay unified 
Then we get out alive 
 
M9 - I can see their rage 
As two rush in, the one behind gets sprayed 
Fatigue is approaching, my body is drenched 
The ground is cluttered with their failed attempts 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
It’s gotten bad, it can only get worse 
Almost taken by surprise, this time’s not the first 
 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
 
M9 - we’re getting low 
They’re at arm’s length but that’s just how it goes 
Take them out no matter how close they come 
One by one ‘til the job is done 
 
Gonna make it home, gonna make it out 
Got my M9, I got no doubt 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
We have our strength together 
We have our pride 
If we stay unified 
Then we get out alive 
 
M9 - I can smell their hate 
It saturates me with every swing I take 
This is all I got, this is every ounce 
I wait ‘til they’re close and then I pounce 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 



 

 
 

 

 
It can’t get any worse, this is as bad as it gets 
They keep on coming, got no time for regrets 
 
M9 - It’s just you and me 
No one can understand what you and I see 
It is what it is, I hardly even care  
Not worried for nothin’ cause I’ve done my share 
 
Gonna make it home, gonna make it out 
Got my M9, I got no doubt 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
We have our strength together 
We have our pride 
If we stay unified 
Then we get out alive 
 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
No fear of fear, fear fears me 
 
Gonna make it home, gonna make it out 
Got my M9, I got no doubt 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
We have our strength together 
We have our pride 
If we stay unified 
Then we get out alive 
 
Gonna make it home, gonna make it out 
Got my M9, I’ve got no doubt 
I would never run, never surrender 
Never bow down, not to anyone 
We have our strength together 
We have our pride 
If we stay unified 
Then I know we’ll survive 
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