
Ian Thomas, Progress
We are fighting for the pride of the nationWe are fighting for a better conditionWe are fighting in the name of religionAnd the world is sick with starvationIt's an honour it's a matter of traditionIt's a matter of discriminationIt's a matter of intimidationAnd the world is sick with starvationAnd we call itProgress, progressOne step forward, two steps backWho gives a damn about the next generationl need a fix I want some radiationRefugees at every stationAnd the world still sick with starvationAnd we'll call itProgress, progressOne step forward, two steps back
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