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Whats the mystery 

 

We see it all the time 

Anger the elixir and violence the crime 

We wonder why we kill 

When most of seem to think of war we’ve had our fill 

 

But truth always will out 

And of the following i surely have no doubt 

It’s because we won’t be sad 

That we elect leaders who are stark raving fucking mad 

 

There is no mystery 

Just look at history 

There is no mystery 

Just look at history 

 

Sorrow saves 

Grief connects 

Compassion reigns 

When we reject 

Angers pull 

Hypnotic rage 

The saddest ones 

Are truly sage 

 

 


