Wrecking Ball
 

Give me a hope in life, don't want to be a living strife

Bullets, Bombs, and Cigarettes, Coca-Cola Sponsored Deaths

 

Well we might have made it all the way to the moon

Dug up all the bones to the buried tombs

Flew around the world, fighting wars that had a cause

But now all our friends and family have been lost

Chief assassinations with scapegoats for the crime

Build me a better missle and fill it full of lies

Invade all other countries, soak their oil w/ their blood

Take a big knife to your hand and shake the other w/ love

 

Becuz It don't mean a goddamn thing

When the wrecking ball is in full swing

Just sit and have yourself a drink and think

of how you have never known

 

Give me remote w/ rewind, to go back and have peace of mind

But how far must I go, will there be people livin' in their homes?

 

Give me those freedom fries, so I can get fat quick and die

Sing it Elvis, Sing it Proud, eat a burger in your crown

 

