
STRAIN, The One Kept In (ft. Krzysztof Zalewski)
A billion dead and a billion still working on.
Working hard, working to live it on.
A billion say, yes, a billion says I'm a lie
A billion slaves, A billion slaves working hard,

I'm stuck with them every day in the morning time
I'm stuck in a place and I'm not feeling fine, no.
A billion say, yes, a billion come with us
A billion calls, a billion calls like one

Let me get away
Let me left them
Let me get away from it
I beg you knock them away
And keep running
Let me get away
Let me left them
Let me get away from it
I beg you knock them away
One kept in
One kept in
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