
Chumbawamba, Stagnation
Imagine there's no heavenIt's easy if you tryNo hell below usAbove us only skyImagine all the peopleLiving for todayImagine there's no countriesIt isn't hard to doNothing to kill or die fo...A dog stares into a gramaphone trumpetWaits for his call to actionMute and obedient, standing to attentionLook a little closer, the dog is a manWorking on the factory floor as hard as he canThe trumpets is a loudspeaker, fixed into the roofThe man can hear His Master's VoiceAnd it always tells the truthThe man obeys his master, and carries out his workAnd of course he is rewarded with bonuses and perksYou see, they have an understandingAnd this is it:The man stands under his masterWhilst his master has a shit
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