PLACEBO

Seeming something, really nothing,

but something in our minds.

Strip away the candy coating,

and who knows what you'll find?

It's a spiderweb conspiracy

woven all around

by top-knotch Others

to keep their brothers down!

From the womb to the tomb

and the birth unto the earth

We're never taught reality,

Truth or what it's worth.

All the answers to the questions

are hid form those who seek;

so the misinformation keeps us weak!

All the ones who we're supposed to trust,

whose rule we're taught to think is just

When it's said and done, and gone to dust

all they do is feed us.

Placebo.

Misdirection?

INSURRECTION!

Keep asking the hard questions.

For truth's the antibody

for societal infection.

Yes they feed us the placebo...

but we don't have to eat!

We can rise from our knees,

and FIGHT upon our feet!

Revolution's in our hands,

in our words and in our deeds.

And the future in our actions;

like trees asleep in seeds.

But if we stay submissive,

and eat placebic fruit

then our children have no future,

and will never have the truth.

