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It’s never over for the underdog
Underhanded politics
Done over corpses
When the trumper votes, it’s the gun he endorses
Senators slitherin’ and sheddin’ their skin
If it was their sons dyin’, they’d still do it again
Swimmin’ in the swamp with their chelonian kin
Who the fuck you think this shit affects?
Think cuz you a similar shade that you won’t be next?
This just all seems like I’m jokin’?
Until you see that the system of the rich is broken
Hydra’s in the House, all that’s lost is regrowin’
And I oppose it with every ounce of who I am
Cause you can’t take my courage—it’s mine
While your leader is a liar who’s in need of a spine
By my own light I’ll share it with others to shine.

