Blues Away
Groundation

No matter what they say

It doesn't matter what game they'll try to play
I will wipe all my blues away

With conscious music and one love to day

I don't want no more, this bodaration

No one could ever stop everyone from over population
Pollution already in our water stream

And say behold the land, oh the land of Iration

I man could never lose the vibrations

On the heading of the heaven's highway

No matter what the problem they want to see

They want to see it in the youngest of their foe

That's how we go carry this a heavy load
This heavy load for Jah-Jah
And we shall feel it mentally, but spiritually, na matter

That's just how I'll stay
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