What Would a Hero Do?

Steve Tobin

Verse 1:

They spit in your face

Played to the checkmate you're a check mate

Given the minimal minimum wage ain’t no gold on yo chains
Crazier than Joe Pesci with a pen coming to take away your pay.
Locked in a crate placating your hate

Inflating the cake right off your plate.

As babies get covered in blood you take our money for your war

Head on the floorboard facing da dementor IRS collector

But my eyes will not render to black magic law inventors,

Fack your circumventor adventures like you needed to be dismembered

Chorus 1/2:

Psychotic, you got it.
Treat you like you're idiotic,
They’re in control of you,

Psychotic, chaatic,
Look at what they started.
What would a hero do?

Verse 2:

You're feeding our mind a lie berry full of lies hoping that we forget.

That villains are fillin' their bills in a building and building the bombs of debt,
Ya know they own the media, ha amnesia, they got the president,

While you living in a tent on cement cuz they own 99 percent

So listen all you people who gave an oath when you swore,
To protect us from these greedy needy meany money whores,
911 isn't working what the fuck you waiting for?

Me to grovel on the floor or light a vigil at your door?



