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Lyrics

Symptoms of Our Trading System
| took a tour right on the streets
And then this kid approaches me
He had a gun held at my back
| couldn’t say | had a Chance
| felt a ghost was passing by
And guess what fucks, it was my past
| saw It all before | died
All my mistakes were showed at hand!

[Chorus:]

Instead of youth, we search for more
Blood, sex and dope, just to ignore
The darkest days and deepest nights
Are passing by, just say good bye
Forgive me now, I’'m so sorry
The bullshit I, have put you trough
| didn’t meant, to cause you harm
It was my fault that we just died

There’s people out, who just don’t care
This is just real, yer system fails
And it’s my fault, it is your fault
| feel like shit, cuz I’'m ashamed

| never meant
To be fair

Life’s not fair

It’s your fault

[Chorus]

Dub 1 (Take Me Home)

People seems to judge while they don't really understand
Like a precious instrumento just to kill among the man
As the pirate seeks no land, the parrots tend to talk
Anyhow is just teaching, like a dog before a snack




You can't kill me twice, I'm the undead sacred life
I’'m the Jesus Christ living up your fucked up lies
Suppah coola rudebowy skanking, raggacore and gangsta raping
Sick of sound, the kick and acid, all these hicks don't mean harm, ask me

Boom!

And as the bombs fall down
There is a thousand lies
And as the bombs fall down
We'll drop our fears and die

Ya speak truth, ya speak hate, that's yer problem, selfish care
| speak death, | speak hate, on the contrary, | still care
I'm no human, ima cyborg, have no feelings, just my thoughts
That’s the reason you might fear me, I’'m the unknown, ima god

| could never feel so alone
| could never feel so dumb

| don't wonder what you seek
You can't find it within me

Boom!

And as the bombs fall down
There is a thousand lies
And as the bombs fall down
We'll drop our fears and die

Take me home!
Cuz I miss you so...
Take me home!
Or | will not show, really who | am!

The Sun Will Rise

The sun will rise
But not for long
To change our hopes
And take us home




Oppression, liberation, salvation and denigration
Our shitty resignation, we must fight or have intentions
We can change our destination, only try, don’t take directions
Cuz we’re done with aspirations, we just need some inspiration

| feel so alone, surrounded by none
Why can’t we reach, cuz we don’t know
Instead of lies, we aim to fly
Away from all your mess and change those ways

The sun will rise
But not for long
To change our hopes
And take us home
I’'m losing all that matters
I’'m tied with ropes
| cannot save the ones
That loses their hopes

Let’s keep on trying
Let’s keep on fighting
| can’t deny it
It’s been too long
Two thousand years of failures
We're still alone
Two thousand years of failures
Let’s keep move on

The sun will rise
But not for long
To change our hopes
And take us home

Oppression, liberation, salvation and denigration
Our shitty resignation, we must fight or have intentions
We can change our destination, only try, don’t take directions
Cuz we’re done with aspirations, we just need some inspiration

Let’s keep on trying
Let’s keep on fighting
| can’t deny it
It's been too long




Two thousand years of failures
We're still alone
Two thousand years of failures
Let’s keep move on

The sun will rise
But not for long
To change our hopes
And take us home

I’'m So Sick of You

I’'m so sick of you

All the things that you believe

Ya can’t bring me to
All the bullshit you give in
No wonder why
You're an idiot and a sheep

No tears of abuse

Can’t relate those things to you

| was born but rot n dead!

While your fireworks of hate shined up on my grave
The glory | was holding just fade in our summer
Cuz I'm sick of you and the portraits of pain
As the cancer progress In the bladder of madness
| infuse my desire with hate

Not the one with perfect lies
Ya don’t know the truth
Just the pictures of my past
No wonder why
| was feed on empty lives
Your words can’t change
How | see you, who you where
| was born but rot n dead!




555... Wait, Wha!?

Fuck off, you liar
In my hands, desire
I’'m trying to kill me (is my salvation dope?)
While you redeem me (how could | know)

Go fuck yourself, I'll take my path
You're charging me for take your hand
You're just a whore, your father’s worse
I’'m better off, while I’'m alone!

I need a doctor (please now take this)
No charges, it’s free? (you love cocaine)

Go fuck yourself, I'll kill your mom
You disrespect what | don’t own
| hate your love, and I’'m not wrong
I’'m better off, while I’'m alone!

Looking back in the days | remember when | first met you
We shared a lot, but now | feel like | wasted my time being with you
Did we ever finished something that we started?
Well It doesn’t matter anyway, | don’t wanna see your stupid face anymore, it reminds me how
much | disrespect you, ooh by the way, why don’t you get a life and some self respect

Stupid cunt you're just a whore
You need attention, and castration
Your myths are only about to end

Cuz in the end, I'll make my way

Go fuck yourself, I'll take my path
You're charging me for take your hand
You’re just a whore, your father’s worse
I’'m better off, while I’'m alone!




Big Mess

Original by Devo | Motherbaugh / Casale

| am cowboy kim
Cowboy kim | am
| am a lucky cowboy
Let me tell you why

I’m a man with a mission
A boy with a gun
| got a picture in my pocket of the lucky one

I’ll announce the winner
On the radio
With My microphone
| do a super show

| wear a cowboy hat

It's my business hat
I’'m on till 1:00 am
| must tell you that

I’m a man with a mission
A boy with a gun
| got a picture in my pocket of the lucky one
Who doesn’t know
I’'m a big mess
| mean a really big mess

A big big mess and a
Big Mess
Big Mess, he was a
He was really mixed p
Big mess, he was a
He was really mixed up

Cowboy Kim | am
Mr. Reality
The most important thing
| put away my toys




With my microphone
| do a super show
I'll announce the winner
On the radio

I’m a man with a mission
A boy with a gun
| got a picture in my pocket of the lucky one
Who doesn’t know
I’'m a big mess
| mean a really big mess

A big big mess and a
Big Mess
Big Mess, he was a
He was really mixed p
Big mess, he was a
He was really mixed up




