
Neurotic Outsiders, Revolution
Demon marching, saturating times It's my time Demonstrating, aggravating fight I wanna fight I got a reason for a revolution I don't believe in a solution I'm sick and tired of evolution I got a reason for a revolution Masturbating, limitating life I got no life Penatrating, transformating mind My twisted mind I got a reason for a revolution I don't believe in a solution I'm sick and tired of evolution I got a reason for a revolution You can be all you can be Take a chance and run with me There is no real guarantee no, oh no, no no I'm takin' tickets and motivating And are you comin' 'long with me? Come on get it on baby Come on get it on baby I got a reason for a revolution I don't believe in a solution I'm sick and tired of evolution I got a reason for a revolution Got a reason, I got a reason Got a reason, I got a reason Got a reason Got a reason, I got a reason Got a reason, got a reason Got a reason, got a reason Got a reason, got a reason Got a reason, got a reason Got a reason, got a reason Go on, go on, go on
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