
Ian Thomas, Nero's spell
Nobody, want to work no moreBut they still want the moneyAnd they keep askin' for morePie in the sky, the American dream24 hour TV and the fastest machineNero's SpellWe are the stupid people dancingWhile the city burn to hellOnly the pictures will remainThe painters consumed by the insaneOld warnings hanging on buried wallsSo the finder, may heed the callPiled up people, on such a small piece of landPushin', shovin', tryin' to reach the feedin' handToo many cherry in a sack bulging at the seamCrushed on the bottom they bleed where nobodyNero's SpellWe are the stupid people dancingWhile the city burn to hell
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