
The Exit, Let's Go To Haiti
A man comes up, he's got the twitch,
what are we doing here?
Three black girls in a yellow room,
it's never been so clear.

an hour away; people ain't got nothing to say...

Teacher don't teach me no nonsense,
we ain't learning here;

Let's go to Haiti!

an hour away; people ain't got nothing to say...
an hour away; people ain't got...
people ain't got...
nothing to say...

people don't got... people don't got...
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