
The Unseen, At point break
ListenLook what I see it sickens meTo no endThere's People FreezingOut on the streetsWith no where to go.Don't take for granted what you ownNoDon't you knowSome People don't have a homeSuch a dreadful outcomeA turn taken for the worseForgotten, beaten, batteredA life forced no one chosenA life not chosen, no goShe works so muchshe's at point breakTo save her kidsTheir worthless father ran awayHe took everythingNow things will never be the sameIt's been bled dryIs this the American Dream?Fuck it![Chorus]We're at point breakFor a life not chosenWe're at point breakHeyFor a Life not Chose
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