
Subhumans, Society
Our society what a drag
Another nervous breakdown another fag
You can t get to sleep cos you lost your pills
And the protein tablets make you ill

Our society- what a drag!
Drive around in a smashed up car
Sometimes you wonder who you are
You look depressed as you walk upstairs
Cos you lost your job and no one cares

See the policemen running round
Driving culture underground
They get paid to put you away
Cos that s how the system works these days

Join the people on the Dole
They lost interest years ago
What hope is there for you and me?
If this is our society?
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