
Chinchilla, Money talks
The game I play now, is the only way outFor your small, pompous, silly, stupid brainThe values you learned from your parents are wrongLive's mazes are created for you - my friendTake my hand, I'll show you the right way outThere is only onelight, through this deep white fogFeel the truth in these wordsIt's the way money talksOf all the ideas you have learned so farForget those lies bringing us to warElections are nice while the puppets keep smilingLike monkeys look happy when feeding has startedTake my hand, I'll show you the right way outThere is only onelight, through this deep white fogFeel the truth in these wordsIt's the way money talksNow you have too many decisions to makeHow will you decide what to do?You walk in a circle with no destinationInsanity begins to take over your soulTake my hand, I'll show you the right way outThere is only onelight, through this silent soundFeel the truth in these wordsIt's the way money talksBe one of thousands or be one of usWho controls these soulsThe only bible and the only belief,Is money talks... bullshit walks!
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