
Otep, Confrontation
Don't be silentFightHere's your introduction to destructionAnd the hate sustaining meAre we safer or in danger?Drowning in atrocities?Riot gear, the slaves are herePiling corpses highIts the rich man's warBut it's the poor that fightMore capitalist crimes,More enemies than alliesNo WMD's, who gives a fuckIf they dieJust kill em all, watch em fallSkin the world with their liesIts a rich man's warBut it's the poor that fightChorus:Stand upSpeak outStrike backStand upSpeak outStrike backThey don't knowWhat they startedConfrontationMy religion of resistanceChallenging everythingRadicals &amp; dissidentsOf creativityWe are the childrenOf the siege you hideIn this rich man's warWhere the poor just dieMore deception &amp; greedMore wars &amp; diseaseMore lies from the hive mindThat seek to deceiveA weak nation of needLike silent thieves in the nightIt's a rich man's warBut it's the poor that dieChorus:This is myBattle cryDefy the liesOf the tyrant raceWith a fist in the airAnd a finger in their face!Defy the tyrantsDon't be silentChorus:There's noWay theyCan stop usNowSo let them tryWe fight or we die
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