TOO LATE FOR A CHANGE

    I have to be patient, me and all the nations

    Some are good , the most are bad

    They are dressed in money like a bull dressed in red

    So be afraid honey , you know they want you dead

    Can’t see their faces , they ‘re grey

    Don’t touch their bodies they ‘re made of clay

R: There is no escape now

    It’s too late for a change

    We are sleeping on a pillow

    Made of sprays , smog and rage

    Don’t look up , garbage are falling

    Don’t look down you’ll see them calling

    See the worms destroying the planet

    See people screaming for help

    See the animals ready to melt

    We are surrounded by a huge net

R: There is no escape now

    It’s too late for a change

    We are sleeping on a pillow

    Made of sprays , smog and rage
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