
Edwin McCain, Thirty pieces
Thirty Pieces of silver screenDeep inside our soulsHow did we betray our imaginationWatching our futures unfoldWithout a whisper for fear of intrusionWe have to see how this part endsTime out for commericalsTime out to be good friendsBut our generation's angryWe're so scared that we can't seeThe answer right inside of usIf we can find the place in our hearts where we're all freeDoes it see that time works against usOr does it just march on and on and onSometimes it drives me crazyProving Nostradamus wrong, so wrongBut we still have secret silos with buttons, codes and keysWe can avert this awful disaster If we find the place in our hearts where we're all freeAnd what a tall orderFar be it for me to sayMaybe I'll try a little harderStarting Here TodayOr just throw in the towelLaydown five up the ghostAnd join all the cynics Luckier than most.Maybe I'll check out with a bulletWould you think less of meOr would it frighten you enoughWould it rattle you enoughWould it frighten you enough to ...Find the place in our hearts where we're all free
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