The Oppressed Will Rise

Mors Principium Est

Hey, you watching me

Well, what do you see?

Something you want

or something else you just want to see?
I'm not here for you to stare

so would you cut it out

I may be the last thing you see

So be aware

You want me to do all your things

And what do I get? Nothing from you

You are all the same, you promise to change
But still nothing happens

You don't take the blame or the pain

That is something I should do

Well, I got something waiting for you

No, I can't take this anymore

You just make me feel like a dog
You don't listen to me no more

You just want to see me crawl
You're waiting for me to break

That is something that I won't take
I won't take this anymore

I hope you would just die
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