Another Level
Fire From The Gods

Turn the madness up in my headphones fam

I've seen people be lied to by the system
I've seen people be bastardised by the system
You know why because the system's fucked up

I'm out here wildin' the fuck out like a mad man

A sad man without a plan man

I'm a dead man got no common sense finger on trigger

So I figure I'm a criminal deep in my subliminal

The way the program goes you'd think it was intentional
I bite down like a dog while fighting for my meals

Now I'm clipping at the heels of my masters

I'm a catastrophe born in blasphemy

Just another fucked up generation

Oh what a tragedy

At the bottom begging for scraps up off the tables

You still believe their fables like they give a fuck about you

Who that, who that

Just another fucking hands up in my pocket waiting for that kickback
Thought it cool thought that shit was sweet

Had no idea I would come back with the heat

We are not tragedy

We are not catastrophe

We are generation no longer living fantasy

Mic check are you listening

If I gotta play the game of life I gotta win
Let's take it up to another level

Let's take it up to another level

Mic check are you listening

If I gonna play the game of life I gonna win
Let's take it up to another level

Let's take it up to another level

Yes I feel like I got nothing to lose

Judged by fools

Won't you come and wear these shoes

I've been proud and I've been destitute

Judged by tools

Won't you come and live my me too

Living in the jungle you can turn into an animal
Turnaround and eat your brethren

Something like a cannibal

You cannot beat me you can't push me to the floor
Cause I'll lash out like a savage when my back's against the wall
Tell em

Mic check are you listening

If I gotta play the game of life I gotta win
Let's take it up to another level

Let's take it up to another level

Mic check are you listening

If I gonna play the game of life I gonna win
Let's take it up to another level

Let's take it up to another level



They've seen our rage

They've seen our pain

No more, no more, no more

They've hear our rage

Kicked me to the ground filled me up with hate
No more, no more, no more

I remember when we use to live like dog

I remember when we didn't have no lights on in our yard
If need be I would hit the streets put it all on the line
To save my life I would bleed

Mic check are you listening

If I gotta play the game of life I gotta win
Let's take it up to another level

Let's take it up to another level

Mic check are you listening

If I gonna play the game of life I gonna win
Let's take it up to another level

Let's take it up to another level
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