Murder

Sepultura

Chaotic violence in my eyes

This whole world moves backwards
Peace, another sign that lies
Life today is not worth the pain

On the radio, another homicide
Inmates suffocate in jail
Severed heads of revolt

I wish I'd never been born

Same hand that builds —-- destroys
Same hand that relieves —-- betrays
Same hand that seeds —-- burns

Same peace that exists —-—- here lies

I can't trust anymore

Criminals within the law

I have something to say

Where I live, don't believe in another day

Heresy and graft
Apartheid
Same religion that saves —-- damns you!
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