
Dr. Steel, Raja
A thousand years I've waited
Trapped in this tin can.
I'll be released.
Friction on your hand.

Wait 'till the sun is down.
I'll drown in a sea of sand.
Wish glutton wanted more.

Bring bejeweled riches.
Ironic soul loophole.
Cut your self control
And give me pieces of it.

I've been a desert storm
I've been a child reborn.
I am the one temptation.
I am the wealth of the nations.
You've released my karma armada.
Hussaina Saddama Osama Bin Laden.

Wait 'till the sun is down.
I'll drown in a sea of sand.
Wish glutton wanted more.
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