
Sweatshop Union, The human race
Inside the place where we hide our faceAnd try to fake out fate with the faith we placeInside a world wide race where the humans chaseFor more than what we're givenNowadays people don't talk freelyWe walk these streets, go homeAnd not be seen, we watch TV aloneThen phone in our orders for Chinese deliveryClosed in our quarters, so high we forgetThat we ever knew any better than thisAnd now we swim in the sewageTogether in bliss and it's a sad state of affairsThey're making us scared to even set foot outside our own housesAnd now it's like every place I look I seePropaganda from the papers, to the books I readAnd they're preparing us for a staged terrorist warSo they can centralize the power and have us scared to the coreMy parents ignored, I guess it's just too deeply imbedded in their headsThat the truth is on TV, So breathe deep and be free of all thisCivilized society or whatever you call itSometimes I get lost in my trips through escapismVision of a world free from greed, war, racismAnd isn't it a gift how I'm free insideThey can steal a child's mind but never rob him of his lightAnd some nights we all fall asleep feeling like hypocritesSay you changed the world but only talked a bit of shitWe all quit on ourselves from one point or anotherSuffer bouts with self doubt as we try to recoverBut it all starts from thought and talk which leads to actionHow far can we be pushed, till we respond with reaction?For now I turn my back and all I wanna leave behindThis peace of mind is an illusion of the freedom I can't findThe freedom, the freedom, the freedom I can't findThe freedom, the freedom, the freedom I can't findThe freedom, the freedom, the freedom I can't findThe freedom I can't find, the freedom I can't findInside the place where we hide our faceAnd try to fake out fate with the faith we placeInside a world wide race where the humans chaseFor more than what we're givenInside the place where we hide our faceAnd try to fake out fate with the faith we placeIn a world wide race where the humans chaseAnd try to take things from the livingWhy yes, Just watch who you playingIt ain't me in a way, where the odds are on my side*Count em up* one three fiveIt ain't beyond a dayI can't even find my mind, *help me out*Be my guideIt ain't beyond a dayI got no one to blame, I got nothing but shameAnd it's a rainy day, I need sunshineBut I'm just one blind manNothing left to see and nothing left to sayBut nothing left to hear and nothing left to jadeAnd nothing left me yesterday because I had nothing left to sayNothing, done up and went awayWhen the same pain became insanePicture in the picture frameYou big bitch to plainKiss your brain, this love gameYour history maintains loves smile remainsI'll take a leave of absenceWith a sleeve of Abstinthe5 grams of magic mushroomsAnd I'll see what happensAnd if you need meI won't be reachedI'll be relaxingWith my feet upSend a postcardI'll read the captionI don't need distractionsCoffee, weed or aspirinJust open minds and open heartsSo come see us rappingAnd when I'm done doing my thingI won't be a has beenI'll just be done doing my thingWith my seat relaxingAnd on the day I dieI can say I tried to save my tribePlease don't cryAway I fly where I can play by my rulesAnd take my time, reach those skiesAnd on the day I dieI can say I tried to save my tribePlease don't cryAway I fly where I can play by my rulesAnd take my time, reach those skiesInside the place where we hide our faceAnd try to fake out fate with the faith we placeInside a world wide race where the humans chaseFor more than what we're givenInside the place where we hide our faceAnd try to fake out fate with the faith we placeIn a world wide race where the humans chaseAnd try to take things from the living
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