
New Mexican Disaster Squad, The Killing Machine
Exporting our assets that we need the most
Exploiting our poor and tired coast to coast

We work for the killing machine

Born into a systematic mass machine
Forever a product of culture breeding fear

We work at the...

You know we own your first born
Now you've been warned
We're warning you
You know this way of life won't die
Until the spirit's sucked dry
Until it's sucked dry
Until it's dry

The American killing machine
It spreads disease where freedom rings
The killing machine will never die
As long as someone's left alive
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