
Gabriel Mann, The sentinel
I'm Not a Buddha BoyI'm Not a Muslim ManI'm Not a Christian Or a JewI'm Not a Mormon FreakI'm Not a Catholic GeekAnd I'm Nothing At All Like YouMy Mind, My Heart, My Soul Is CalmWhile I Sit Here Sauteriing My C-2 BombGot Some Wires CrossedIn My Twisted HeadConnect the Green Wire Here Or Was It Red?Cause It's My FateI Operate On Hate(Hate,hate,hate,hate,hate)I Go By Many Other NamesBut NowI Am the SentinelI Want the World to KnowI'm Sending You All to HellI'm Tired and I'm Wired Here to BlowThere's Something DisturbingGoing On in My TurbanI'm Home, Home On the RangeI Feel My Meditation So Deep WithinWhile My Medication's Kicking InCause It's My FateI Operate On Hate(Hate,hate,hate,hate,hate)I Go By Many Other NamesBut NowI Am the SentinelI Want the World to KnowI'm Sending You All to HellI'm Tired and I'm Wired Here to BlowI Am the SentinelI Want the World to KnowI'm Sending You All to HellI'm Tired and I'm Wired Here to Blow
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