Down the Drain

Can you hear the sound on the street?
Voices carry far if there is a need
People staring, getting hectic

Boys in blue are turning active

When the time has come for the breed

Cause they don't fucking want
To wonder if they're safe
Cause they don't fucking want
To wonder if they see next day
No, they don't fucking want

To lose there dignity

No, they don't fucking want

To go down the drain

You're told you have a say, are you sure
That justice is done the sarne for the rich and poor

I never saw them chase their own
Nor a bigwig beaten down

So why do you rack your brains about their score?
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