SOMETHING ABOUT POLITICS

Words and Music by Patrick Scheibe

I waste my days in a world of lies and illusions
And I’m waiting for you to bring me a light.
Feel the pain in my head, a pool of confusions.
Know the questions! Where’re the answers?

Such shit is difficult to fight.

It’s so hard, it’s so unfair.

Shit is shit and black is black.

This all ends up with a disaster.

Fuck the rules and kick it all.

As long as you’re able

to fight for your rights

disarm the force and handle your power.
Expect a reaction against all your actions
Never give up, never run far away.

This thing seems wrong, it drifts away. What changing will make me stay?
No chance, no hope for digging out, from so deep underground.

Stories of light, they’re not right. Sketchy solutions!

No suggestions for my questions

destruction is close to me.

This situation was never the best,

lets change this somehow, it will be better than now.

I wanne feel days go right, to see my future more bright
Know what I’m working for, make me believe so much more



