One-Way-Dead-End-Street
Agathocles

Have you ever wondered,

If you are leading your own life

Don't you feel controlled?

Can't you feel no strife?

Do you feel fucking free?

In the things that you fucking do

Or could it be your very own life,

Which is being lived for you

You're walking down a one-way-dead-end street
Can't you see change is what we need

Only we can make this system fall

Be aware of today's state-control

Do you feel fucking free?

In the things that you fucking do

Or could it be your very own life,

Which is being lived for you
State-control-leads to walking in a row
Walking in a row-makes you a puppet in their show
Have you ever wondered,

If you are leading your own life

Don't you feel controlled?

Can't you feel no strife?

Do you feel fucking free?

In the things that you fucking do

Or could it be your very own life,

Which is being lived for you

You're walking down a one-way-dead-end street
Can't you see change is what we need

Only we can make this system fall

Be aware of today's state-control

Do you feel fucking free?

In the things that you fucking do

Or could it be your very own life,

Which is being lived for you

This system's show- is making you blind

It's making you blind- for manipulations and their lies
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