War Pigs

By Black Sabbath

Generals gathered in their masses

just like witches at black masses

evil minds that plot destruction

sorcerers of death's construction

in the fields the bodies burning as the war machine keeps turning

death and hatred to mankind

poisoning their brainwashed minds... Oh lord yeah!

Politicians hide themselves away

they only started the war

Why should they go out to fight?

They leave that role to the poor

Time will tell on their power minds

Making war just for fun

Treating people just like pawns in chess

Wait 'till their judgment day comes, yeah!

Now in darkness, world stops turning

as the war machine keeps burning

No more war pigs of the power

Hand of god has struck the hour

Day of judgment, god is calling on their knees, the war pigs crawling

Begging mercy for their sins

Satan, laughing, spreads his wings

ALL RIGHT NOW!

One

By Metallica

I can’t remember anything

Can’t tell if this is true or dream

Deep down inside, I feel to scream

This terrible silence stops me

Now that the war is through with me

I’m waking up, I cannot see

That there is not much left of me

Nothing is real but pain now

Hold my breath as I wish for death

Oh please God, wake me

Back in the womb, it’s much too real

In pumps life that I must feel

But can’t look forward to reveal

Look to the time when I’ll live

Fed through the tube that sticks in me

Just like a wartime novelty

Tied to machines that make me be

Cut this life off from me

Hold my breath as I wish for death

Oh please God, wake me

Now the world is gone, I’m just one 

Oh God, help me 

Hold my breath as I wish for death

Oh please God, help me

Darkness, imprisoning me

All that I see absolute horror 

I cannot live, I cannot die

Trapped in myself, body my holding cell

Land mine has taken my sight

Taken my speech, taken my hearing

Taken my arms, taken my legs

Taken my soul, left me with life in Hell
Baba O’Reilly

By The Who

Out here in the fields

I fought for my meals

I get my back into my living

I don't need to fight

To prove I'm right

I don't need to be forgiven

Don't cry

Don't raise your eye

It's only teenage wasteland

Sally, take my hand

Travel south crossland

Put out the fire

Don't look past my shoulder

The exodus is here

The happy ones are near

Let's get together

Before we get much older

Teenage wasteland

It's only teenage wasteland

Teenage wasteland

Oh, oh

Teenage wasteland

They're all wasted!
Bomb The World
By Micheal Franti and Spearhead (2001)

PLEASE TELL ME THE REASON 
BEHIND THE COLORS THAT YOU FLY 
LOVE JUST ONE NATION 
AND THE WHOLE WORLD WE DIVIDE 
YOU SAY YOU¹RE "SORRY" 
SAY, "THERE IS NO OTHER CHOICE" 
BUT GOD BLESS THE PEOPLE THEM 
WHO CANNOT RAISE THEIR VOICE 

(CHORUS) 
WE CAN CHASE DOWN ALL OUR ENEMIES 
BRING THEM TO THEIR KNEES 
WE CAN BOMB THE WORLD TO PIECES 
BUT WE CAN¹T BOMB IT INTO PEACE 
WHOA WE MAY EVEN FIND A SOLUTION 
TO HUNGER AND DISEASE 
WE CAN BOMB THE WORLD TO PIECES 
BUT WE CAN¹T BOMB IT INTO PEACE 

VIOLENCE BRINGS ONE THING 
MORE MORE OF THE SAME 
MILITARY MADNESS 
THE SMELL OF FLESH AND BURNING PAIN 
SO I SING OUT TO THE MASSES 
STAND UP IF YOU¹RE STILL SANE! 
TO ALL OF US GONE CRAZY 
I SING THIS ONE REFRAIN 

(CHORUS) 

AND I SING POWER TO THE PEACEFUL 
LOVE TO THE PEOPLE Y¹ALL 
POWER TO THE PEACEFUL 
LOVE TO THE PEOPLE Y¹ALL 

-------------- 
Bomb The World (Armageddon Version) 

I DON¹T UNDERSTAND THE WHOLE REASON WHY 
YOU TELLIN¹ US ALL THAT WE NEED TO UNIFY 
RALLY ROUND THE FLAG 
AND BEAT THE DRUMS OF WAR 
SING THE SAME OLD SONGS 
YA KNOW WE HEARD 'EM ALL BEFORE 
YOU TELLIN¹ ME IT¹S UNPATRIOTIC 
BUT I CALL IT WHAT I SEE IT 
WHEN I SEE IT¹S IDIOTIC 
THE TEARS OF ONE MOTHER 
ARE THE SAME AS ANY OTHER 
DROP FOOD ON THE KIDS 
WHILE YOU¹RE MURDERIN¹ THEIR FATHERS 
BUT DON¹T BOTHER TO SHOW IT ON CNN 
BROTHERS AND SISTERS DON¹T BELIEVE THEM 
IT¹S NOT A WAR AGAINST EVIL 
IT¹S REALLY JUST REVENGE 
ENGAGED ON THE POOREST BY THE SAME RICH MEN 
FIGHT TERRORISTS WHEREVER THEY BE FOUND 
BUT WHY YOU NOT BOMBING TIM MCVEIGH¹S HOMETOWN 
YOU CAN SAY WHAT YOU WANT PROPAGANDA TELEVISION 
BUT ALL BOMBING IS TERRORISM 

(CHORUS) 
WE CAN CHASE DOWN ALL OUR ENEMIES 
BRING THEM TO THEIR KNEES 
WE CAN BOMB THE WORLD TO PIECES 
BUT WE CAN¹T BOMB IT INTO PEACE 
WHOA WE MAY EVEN FIND A SOLUTION 
TO HUNGER AND DISEASE 
WE CAN BOMB THE WORLD TO PIECES 
BUT WE CAN¹T BOMB IT INTO PEACE 

911 
FIRE IN THE SKIES 
MANY PEOPLE DIED 
AND NO ONE EVEN REALLY KNOWS WHY 
THEY TELLIN¹ LIES OF DIVISION AND FEAR 
WE YELLED AND CRIED 
NO ONE LISTENED FOR YEARS 
BUT LIKE, "WHO PUT US HERE?" 
AND WHO¹S RESPONSIBLE? 
WELL, THERE¹S NO DEBATIN¹ 
CAUSE IF THEY ASK ME I SAY 
IT¹S BIG CORPORATIONS 
WORLD TRADE ORGANIZATION 
TRI-LATERAL ACTION 
INTERNATIONAL SANCTIONS, SATAN 
SEEMS LIKE IT¹LL BE AN ENDLESS PRICE TAG 
OF WARS TREMENDOUS 
AND MOST DISTURBINGLY 
THE DEATH TOLL IS SO HORRENDOUS 
SO I SEND THIS TO THOSE 
WHO SAY THEY DEFEND US 
SEND US INTO HARM'S WAY 
WE SHOULD ALL MAKE A REMEMBERENCE THAT 
THIS IS BIGGER THAN TERRORISM 
BLOOD IS BLOOD IS BLOOD AND UM 
LOVE IS TRUE VISION 
WHO WILL LISTEN? 
HOW MANY SONGS IT TAKES FOR YOU TO SEE 
YOU CAN BOMB THE WORLD TO PIECES 
YOU CAN¹T BOMB IT INTO PEACE 

(CHORUS) 

POWER TO THE PEACEFUL 
AND I SAY, LOVE TO THE PEOPLE Y¹ALL 
POWER TO THE PEACEFUL 
AND I SAY, LOVE TO THE PEOPLE Y¹ALL 

(CHORUS)

Prison Song

By System of a Down

They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
Following the rights movement 
You clamped on with your iron fists 
Drugs became conveniently 
Available for all the kids 
Following the rights movement 
You clamped on with your iron fists 
Drugs became conveniently 
Available for all the kids 
I buy my crack, I smack my b*tch 
Right here in Hollywood 
(nearly 2 million Americans are 
incarcerated in the prison system 
prison system of the US) 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
(for you and me to live in) 
Another prison system 
Another prison system 
Another prison system 
(for you and me to live in) 
Minor drug offenders fill your prisons 
you don't even flinch 
all our taxes paying for your wars 
against the new non-rich 
Minor drug offenders fill your prisons 
you don't even flinch 
all our taxes paying for your wars 
against the new non-rich 
I buy my crack, I smack my b*tch 
right here in Hollywood 
The percentage of Americans in the prison system 
prison system, has doubled since 1985 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
(for you and me to live in) 
Another prison system 
Another prison system 
Another prison system 
For you and I, For you and I, For you and I. 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
For you and me 
Oh baby, you and me. 
All research and successful drug policy show 
that treatment should be increased 
And law enforcement decreased 
While abolishing mandatory minimum sentences 
All research and successful drug policy show 
that treatment should be increased 
And law enforcement decreased 
While abolishing mandatory minimum sentences 
Utilizing drugs to pay for secret wars around the world 
drugs are now your global policy now you police the globe 
I buy my crack, I smack my b*tch 
right here in Hollywood 
Drug money is used to rig elections 
and train brutal corporate sponsored dictators 
around the world 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
(for you and me to live in) 
Another prison system 
Another prison system 
Another prison system 
(for you and me to live in) 
For you and I, for you and I, for you and I 
For you and I 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
They're trying to build a prison 
for you and me 
oh baby, you and me
"Inner Strength"
by Flaw
Here we sit all alone in an outnumbered fight 

led to decipher between wrong and right 

and some may fail at this joke that some of 

us call life 

yes at this game some call life 

but the system can't bail me out of hell 

I’ve made this discovery and it has helped 

all i've got is myself I have faith in that 

believe and one day you'll do just as well now 

as you were you little puppet you pauper you 

freak that's right 

that's what some of them have said to me 

so I object and try to figure things out for myself 

I’m building up full emotional wealth 

[chorus]

the inner strength is what the hate it wants 

us not to feel 

it's time that we helped there's no room to fail 

you already know the way out of hell 

all we got is ourselves I have faith in that 

believe and one day 

we'll put the system in jail, we'll put the system in jail 

I made it through scraped black and blue 

but so can you I made it through so black and blue 

but you can too I made it through scraped 

black and blue 

but so can you i've made it through 

we'll all make it through

[chorus]

Tool and Die

From: Play More Music

Godd*mn this is madness it's the fourth consecutive week I've had this reoccurring nightmare of a woman who tries to walk her child to daycare they pass a liquor store see an average looking kid running out the door in a moment frozen they watch as he reveals a handgun terror in her voice no sound he unloads a round her son goes down then I wake up screaming but am I dreaming cause it's just another day so many killings repeated until people have no feeling when every two years guns take more American lives than the whole Vietnam war Six teens and children die every day in gun homicides and the NRA lobby fool pay athletes to tell kids to stay in school whoever said that must be joking go tell that to the kids in Oakland, DC, Detroit and Newark and you wonder why kids don't do their homework the school is a war zone teachers and students alike are afraid to leave home hallways are an innocent tomb the principal's office a grieving room this is a malignant cancer guards and metal detectors won't be the answer hundreds of thousands of students say they carry guns to school daily growing up with fear and panic

Chorus 

It's Genocide - America has the most homicides - Society devouring it's own young - Take away the guns we need gun control How can we stop the violence when everywhere we look is the image of gun death the Rodney King explosion is just one result of inner city erosion take away all hope and kids will turn to robbery and dealing dope you don't care about elections what urban youth want is protection from a life of war could be the Iraqi war or war in the Fillmore there is no more tragic sight than a heavily armed youth with no respect for life. The leading cause of death in African American males under thirty five at the funeral the friends will cry but on the street they tool and die and Hollywood has done more than anyone to glamorize the gun movies, music and TV. It's genocide... can't you see... Got to take the profit out of crime, stop glamorizing death on prime time. Cities are the only places where kids are waging arms races in suburbs and rural areas. Across the country kids are carrying three more hours and another teenage youth will have committed suicide while his mother's crying gun advocates are on TV lying to the public about how people are the ones who kill and guns don't until we have gun control we can't stop these ten year olds from going in their father's closet where the gun was left unlocked and loaded. Where does it end? When everyone's got their own piece, dividend

Chorus 

Take away the guns we need gun control

Driving down Guerrero cut off a psycho kid looked like Sendero Luminoso, words were froze so I don't start talking shit and acting macho you could get popped in a minute this is the wild, wild west and we're in it and my kids don't want to play when they have to worry about ducking sprays or two drunks having an argument in front of our apartment when I hear that sound I yell everyone get inside and get down

Chorus 

By: Consolidated
"In A World Gone Mad"
by The Beastie Boys

[CHORUS]

In a world gone mad it's hard to think right

So much violence hate and spite

Murder going on all day and night

Due time we fight the non-violent fight

Mirrors, smokescreens and lies

It's not the politicians but their actions I despise

You and Saddam should kick it like back in the day

With the cocaine and Courvoisier

But you build more bombs as you get more bold

As your mid-life crisis war unfolds

All you want to do is take control

Now put that axis of evil bullshit on hold

Citizen rule number 2080

Politicians are shady

So people watch your back 'cause I think they smoke crack

I don't doubt it look at how they act

[CHORUS]

In a world gone mad it's hard to think right

So much violence hate and spite

Murder going on all day and night

Due time we fight the non-violent fight

First the 'War On Terror' now war on Iraq

We're reaching a point where we can't turn back

Let's lose the guns and let's lose the bombs

And stop the corporate contributions that their built upon

Well I'll be sleeping on your speeches 'til I start to snore

'Cause I won't carry guns for an oil war

As-Salamu alaikum, wa alaikum assalam

Peace to the Middle East peace to Islam

Now don't get us wrong 'cause we love America

But that's no reason to get hysterical
They're layin' on the syrup thick

We ain't waffles we ain't havin' it

[CHORUS]

In a world gone mad it's hard to think right

So much violence hate and spite

Murder going on all day and night

Due time we fight the non-violent fight

Now how many people must get killed?

For oil families pockets to get filled?

How many oil families get killed?

Not a damn one so what's the deal?

It's time to lead the way and de-escalate

Lose the weapons of mass destruction and the hate

Say ooh ah what's the White House doin'?

Oh no! Say, what in tarnation have they got brewing?!

Well I'm not pro Bush and I'm not pro Saddam

We need these fools to remain calm

George Bush you're looking like Zoolander

Trying to play tough for the camera

What am I on crazy pills? We've got to stop it

Get your hand out my grandma's pocket

We need health care more than going to war

You think it's democracy they're fighting for?

[CHORUS]

In a world gone mad it's hard to think right

So much violence hate and spite

Murder going on all day and night

Due time we fight the non-violent fight
"Sunday Bombs"

by INDK
Travel into another country and you'll find

Americans aren't looked on so kind

This country was founded upon common need

Now the foundation is common greed

And as the book gets filled

Our neighbors around the world are killed

And we're looked upon with hate

As we make the world our police state

Sunday Bombs

We're up in arms

Dinner's done

Apple pie has won

The idea that Americans are banned from other nations

Seems to me a clear indication

We're spoiled to death in this land

Death is the deck and we're dealing out hands

There's no need to bluff because everyone sees:

We've got cards up our sleeves

I wish I could say we had not gone astray

From the term that was coined the American Way

But now Freedom and Liberty are just a catch phrase

To sell products endorsing our wars underway

Sunday Bombs

We're up in arms

Dinner's done

Apple pie has won

The idea that America was founded on revolution

Seems to me a clear delusion
Banned in the U.S.A.

By 2 Live Crew

Government of the people]

[For the people]

[By the people]

News reporter:

Earlier today in Broward County, appalling court

judges upheld the previous

ruling to ban the sale of Miami rap group the 2 Live Crew's

double-platinum album, "Nasty As They Wanna Be," in Broward County.

"We think it's the banning of free speech.  First Amendment protects

material, resultably."

Luke (being interviewed):

"We don't talk about, uh, harassing and sexually brutalizing women in

my music, man!"

"We don't do that in my music, man!  I'm tired of you saying that!"

Verse 1:  Fresh Kid Ice

We've got white-collar people trying to grab our style

Saying we're too nasty and we're 2 Live

Corrupted politicians playing games

Bringing us down to boost their fame

They must be joking thinking we will fall

But they're like flies movin' the wall

We stand tall from beginning to end

With the help from fans and all our friends

Freedom of speech will never die

For us to help, our ancestors died

Don't keep thinking that we will quit

We'll always stand and never sit

We're 2 live, 2 black, 2 strong

Doing the right thing, and not the wrong

So listen up, y'all, to what we say

We won't be banned in the U.S.A.!

Reporter:

"Luke's concerts are for adults"

Luke (being interviewed):

"If it's an adult show you have to be 18"

"Our record is a year old, but with all the publicity, there's a lot of

people ... curiosity is around!"

"We're selling records to a totally different audience."

"I take a precaution that nobody else has not stickered my album, I made

TWO versions"

Verse 2:  Brother Marquis

The First Amendment gave us freedom of speech

So what you sayin'?  It didn't include me?

I like to party and have a good time

There's nothin' but pleasure written in our rhyme

I know you don't think we'll ever quit

We've got some people on our side who won't take your lip

We're gonna do all the things we wanna do

You can't stand to see a brother get as rich as you

This is the 90s and we're comin' on strong

Sayin' things and doin' things that you're sayin's wrong

Wisen up, 'cause on Election Day,

We'll see who's banned in the U.S.A.!

[The United States of America]

[Government of the people]

[The United States of America]

[For the people]

[The United States of America]

[By the people]

[By the people]

Luke (being interviewed):

"The show in Hollywood, that was for 21-and-over people, they had police

out there, cars of the people coming in the club, and they still

arrested us for performing in front of adults!"

Luke's speech:

What is this??  Is this not America?  This is not China!  This is not

Russia!  This is not the place where they brought down the wall, this is

America!  We have the right to say what we want to say, we have the right

to do what we want to do, and what I do in my house,

you might not do in your house!

So what I do in my house is my business!  And the simple fact

of it all is that we are BONDED by the First Amendment!  We have the

freedom of EXPRESSION!  We have the freedom of CHOICE!  And you,

Chinese, black, green, purple, Jew,

YOU have the right to listen to whoever

you want to, and even the 2 Live Crew!  So all you right-wingers, left-

wingers, bigots, Communists, there IS a place for you in this world!

Because this is the land of the FREE, the home of the BRAVE!  And 2 Live

is what we are 

System of A Down

Title: Boom!

[SPONSOR]

I've been walking through your streets, 

Where all you money's earning, 

Where all your building's crying, 

And clueless neckties working, 

Revolving fake lawn houses, 

Housing all your fears, 

Desensitized by TV, 

overbearing advertising, 

God of consumerism, 

And all your crooked pictures, 

Looking good, mirrorism, 

Filtering information, 

For the public eye, 

Designed for profiteering, 

Your neighboor, what a guy. 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, 

Every time you drop the bomb, 

You kill the god your child has born. 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM. 

Modern globalization, 

Coupled with condemnations, 

Unnecessary death, 

Matador corporations, 

Puppeting your frustrations, 

With the blinded flag, 

Manufacturing consent 

Is the name of the game, 

The bottom line is money, 

Nobody gives a f*ck. 

4000 hungry children die per hour, 

from starvation, 

while billions spent on bombs, 

creating death showers. 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, 

Every time you drop the bomb, 

You kill the god your child has born. 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM 

BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM 

Why, why, why, why must we kill, kill, kill, kill, our own, own, own, own kind... 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, 

Every time you drop the bomb, 

You kill the god your child has born. 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM 

BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM/BOOM 

Every time you drop the bomb.

