Sepultura, Politricks

So You Want A Nation?
Your Very Own Nation
Push The Machine Aside
Many Have Tried

We Have Always Been There
We Will Always Be There
Making Sure You Need Us
And Feed Us

We Got The Money
We Got The Power
We Got The Guns
We Got Tv

You Are Our Livestock

We Make You Love It

Slave And Dream For Escape
But Scared To Death Of Change

Want To Hear My Speech?
Want To Share My Thoughts?
Protest! Protest!

...Come Now

Is It Worth The Hassle?

Worth All Your Precious Time?
You'll Grow Old, You'll Give Up

We Farm You

We Milk You

Your Energy's For Us To Drain

Office, Sweatshop, Plantation, The Same

| Know We Can Survive Our Choice

| Know We Can Be What We Want To Be
| Know We Can Survive

| Know We Will Survive

The Only Game We Know

We Must Have More And More
Make More, Take More
Control More

You Are Our Marketplace

Not A Community

No Subcommandante Ski-Mask

Will Lead You To No Promised Land

Want To Hear My Speech?
Want To Share My Thoughts?
Protest! Protest!
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