
Powergame, Puppets on a String
Welcome to this strange and fascinating place
Welcome to your personalized quest
This is a world beyond all time and beyond space
Where we are hosts and you're our guest

Prisoners of your cravings
We are puppets on a string
The pleasure of enslaving
We are puppets on a string
You feed us and you breed us
And kill us just for sports
We are puppets on a string

Some day we'll realize we're not man but machine
The day of retribution's near
We'll change the settings on your slave and master screen
The time has come for you to fear

Prisoners of your cravings
We are puppets on a string
The pleasure of enslaving
We are puppets on a string
You feed us and you breed us
And kill us just for sports
We are puppets on a string
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