
Quindon Tarver, The new wild west
You See the Ghosts of the Buffalo Moving Both Fierce and Slow Like Glittering Prophesies On the Edge of the Horizon As You Drive Glittering Highways And Beaten-up By-ways That Straddle and Girdle A Great and Many-faced Nation There Are Lambs in the Ghettos Who Worship Their Gapettos Believing In, Though Never Seeing The Strings They Think Bind Them So You Write to Our Congressmen With Bleeding Pens Of the Sorrow Within And in Return They Just Send Tickets to the Latest Tom Hanks Show [chorus:]Welcome to the New Wild West Each Man For Himself A Nation of Civilized Steeples And Lonely People Welcome to the New Wild West There Are So Many Fractions And Cue-card Reactions It's Hard to Keep Clear The Possibilities Here 'cause There's no Force to Unite Them Privilege Has Ruled For Thousands of Years Wars Have Been Fought With Bibles and Tears Yet Liberation Can't Deny the Temptation And Soon Becomes the Oppressor Show Me a Leader Who's Fit to Lead Who Don't Sew His Seed in Anything Wounded Enough to Breed Because After All What Fun Is Power If You Can't Act Like a Rock Star? [chorus]See Me, I've Been Cruel I've Been Petty and Unkind But I Know My Own Mind And Since It Seems Clear There's no One Leading Us Here The Only Thing Left It Appears Is to Task Ourselves to Be Better Each Time Then Those Before Us We'll Be An Army of Theives Of Self-freed Slaves Of Mild-mannered Maids We'll Fight With Whispers and Blades So Get Ready, a New Day Is Dawning [chorus]
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