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Class war

You are attacking all of the poor

And if we'’re starved, you're guarding all the stores

And if we’re homeless, you’re holding down the damn banks
Shooting us like terrorists

You're just doing your goddamn job
Class traitor
Class traitor
Class traitor
Class traitor

And here we are, surviving our own country
Maybe thrive, but even that’s a fight

If we’re angry, you beat us to the precinct
Treating us like terrorists

Don’t you know what the fuck you are
Class traitor
Class traitor
Class traitor
Class traitor

That's what the fuck you are!



