Rockt   [Cataract (counter-act)] dusted
[E – G – G – A, E – D – G – A]
E,
  D, 
A, 
E

And, on the street, in the sky, they gonna feed your mind
A counterfeit feeling they try to tie to your life

And when you feel you’ve got to give to buy

Yeah, you’re gonna live the lie

You’ll never be content, ‘til your whole life is spent

And even then, in the end, you wonder where it all went

Find time to find the mind’s descent: 

Fine line between a life and what it meant


E – G – G – A
C: Wealth turned greed to pain,  Driving the insane

       E – D – G – A 

Fear preys on the afraid,     Everything turned grey

Turn on your TV screen, and you’ll see what I mean

A thousand people selling you shit that you’ll never need

A thousand people swimming in their own greed

A thousand people never meant to be seen

A civilization of commercialization

A brain-washed generation livin’ for consumption

Past on the notion, delivered assumption

A nation of lost inspiration

[chorus]



E, E, G, A
outro:
Why buy in when all you can do is sell out?
(they take the heat to your eye)
