Pretending to be happy

(Chorus) Give me the medicine
‘Coz I'm crazy, f‘coz I'm ill
Give me the medicine

I will never let you in

The system swallows us, we become robots
We have to be nice, be kind and smile
Make the money for life than die

Our life is black and white

Buries us deeply into the ground

Makes us just a part of the crowd

That follows a stealthy idiot!

(Chorus)

Here we are again, falling down

Still amazed we look around

No matter what will hit the ground

No one will help us ‘coz we are bound
We have to stop doing this

Pretending to be happy

We need no one to help us

No preachers, no saints

(Chorus)

We are crushing down
Oh my God we’'re falling down

The system swallows us, we became robots!
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