Bondage

Oyyy

I said watch watch watch watch watch what ya doin with my people

Tears from my eyes could not hold anymore
Cry like a child who has lost his way home
Longing to go to that place where I'm from
They got I in bondage

(so much bondage woah)

(I say)

Tears from my eyes could not hold anymore

Cry like a child who has lost his way home
Longing to go to that place where I'm from

They got I in bondage (bondage, bondage, bondage)
(Woah I'm in bondage, so much bondage, I say)

Never trust your enemy

For like I am roasted so is minds wickedness
They hate I without a cause

Without no reason

They heap up this bitterness

They work I so hard

Continue cleaning that yard

Work I so hard

The slave driver still hold no regard

Tears from my eyes could not hold anymore
Cry like a child who has lost his way home
Longing to go to that place where I'm from
They got I in bondage

Who is gonna heal the cry of the needy one
Do u care

Tellin me do u response

Who is gonna hear

When dem children want

Tell me tell me

Tell I tell I tell I tell i

How much people out der got to suffer
Take a look around and you'll see I say
Some can hardly buy

Your bread and butter

Take a look and you will see

Woahhh

Tears from my eyes could not hold anymore
Cry like a child who has lost his way home
Longing to go to that place where I'm from
They got I in bondage

(yeah, so much bondage LAAAAHHHDDD)

Whats it gonna be

Are u gonna set the captives free
And live the world they want to see
Before this issue gets ugly

Down der de ppl need more liberty
Out here we fighting for solidarity
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Open your eyes raggaman and see yeah

How deh daughtas are wrapped up and ow OwW OW WOW

Tears from my eyes could not hold
Cry like a child who has lost his
Longing to go to that place where
They got I in bondage

Never trust your enemy

For like I am roasted so is minds
They hate I without a cause
Without no reason

They heap up this bitterness

They work I so hard

Continue cleaning that yard

Work I so hard

anymore
way home
I'm from

wickedness

The slave driver still hold no regard

Tears from my eyes could not hold
Cry like a child who has lost his
Longing to go to that place where
They got I in bondage

Tears from my eyes could not hold
Cry like a child who has lost his
Longing to go to that place where
They got I in bondage

Tears from my eyes could not hold
Cry like a child who has lost his
Longing to go to that place where
They got I in bondage
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way home
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