
Ground Zero

The Retrosic

Try to run
Try to pray
But you won’t get away

Try to hide
Try to fight
But it’s your final day

There is scorn
There is hate
There is no longer faith

There is wrath
There is death
Over Ground Zero

I am made of scorn – and you are the reason why
I blame this country – and you are the reason why
I hate this world – and you are the reason why
That’s the cause, why you’ve got to die

Death over Ground Zero

You won’t die for a reason
You won’t die as a hero
You will die
At Ground Zero
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