
Virus Nine, Blemished At Birth
You and me in the land of the free, total corruption from sea to shining sea, they tell us lies everyday on t.v. they wash our minds and prey we won't think, we sit in traffic in our coffins made of steel, with all these taxes that we can't afford to feel, another child goes to bed without a meal, protected hatred that they say aint' real, will anyone save us? I really do not know, they congregate hoping he will show, to take away all the bad things we've seen, it's time to realize its up to you and me!
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