
Mushroomhead, I was moved
I was young and not deceived thenI believed in the heart of the countryHow the words sound, how the truth liesI was moved by the heart of the countryOh, oh, then I saw throughThe charade, the facadeNow I've had it allWhen they ask you, &quot;Who deprives you?&quot;You reply, &quot;Your heart of the country&quot;I am older, I am wiserI despise the heart of the countryOh, oh, then I felt itAll the tears and the griefI believed it allTaking bad times, by the handfulDo what you can for the heart of the countryThey dish the dirt out, too hard to swallowJust to follow the heart of the countryOh, oh, heed the wordsAnd learn the linesI'll be fine when I have it all
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