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There’s a problem with no solution
I dare not smile as I go pass
The kids in name who claim a revolution
Repeat their sins right after mass.

The children hate their parents yet they still echo
And talk like parrots in a cage
Yet they’re so free and smart just like a crow
To copy sins is all the rage.

We see the same old hand-me-down movie
Yet we pretend it’s something new
Profiles for the movements, truly
It’s just to make a faker you.

