
Meshuggah, Qualms of reality
Redundant crueltyChildren are shoveled into enclosed solitudeIn lack of value cause by minor defectsEach one an unsuitabilityOutside the publics field of visionLeft to die on a bed of concreteWhile the rich swallows ostentationDistorted minds screaming for consolationThe vanity of convenience rules the worldLocked upWho cares about rightsSo whatIf the world's a bit rudeThe prosperousPay to keep it concealedLeaving problems untouched because of fearAbondoned livesHundreds in a room, staring with empty swollen eyesMutilated possibilitiesEnslaved by insanityThe belligerent arrogance of the leadersStrangles the subjecteds rightTo a childhood of safetyNightmares but for real for ever engravedIn the minds of lost infanciesShut outFrom this dying world of calumnyInfanticideA thousand souls a day flows away with the breezeLiving corpses, breathing lungs filled with diseaseUnderdeveloped twisted thoughts, trying to understandUnfairly secluded by the prevailing injusticesThat pushes this mentally ill worldOver the edge of acceptanceLocked upWho cares about rightsSo whatIf the world's a bit rudeThe prosperousPay to keep it concealedLeaving problems untouched because of fearDeath inside, without reach-their freedom. bound to feel,Within-Illness floating. souls in penury, soon to fade out-aggravationInCharge...bemoan oppression, extensive carnage behind walls ofUncertainty, we'll realise as the floods of insight come down

Meshuggah - Qualms of reality w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/meshuggah-qualms-of-reality-tekst-piosenki,t,521740.html

