
Dub War, Pain
Gangsters on the corner
Dem all fire gunshot
Police in adem uniform
They  fire shots back
innocent bystanders
bite the bullet once again
with laws full of discrepancy
it's only us to blame
you say you want to work it out
yet stick a gun into my mouth
an then you calmly shout
this worlds at peace
I shaully doubt
I see no equal rights or justice only
Pain
Dats running in your vain
man made pain
an it's only us to blame
oh well
The activists there on a mental rampage
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