Struck a Nerve
Machine Head

Give me power to end all of the strife
Courage to kill the pro-life

I don't want to see

You can't change me

You tell me not to bow

Just follow for now

You're oh so holier than thou

The more things change

The more they stay the same
The more

Things change

The more

They stay the same

Give me patience to deal with all the strain
Balance to take the fuckin' pain

I don't want to fake

And I won't break

We're too happy to be

In our apathy

We smile single file to the line

The more things change

The more they stay the same
The more

Things change

The more

They stay the same

So c¢'mon, c¢c'mon, c'mon, c'mon
We gotta wake up

You don't know you're right
Your right from wrong

We gotta wake up
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