
Rage

SPRINTS

Cut the cord, cut the world
Lose your temper, lose the girl
Cut the cord, cut the world
Save the sovereign, blame the girl
Take a seat, let me speak
I'm facing issue, it's reaching peak
The world is brutal, he's keen as peach
Cloaking daggers underneath his speech

And it's a rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is rage, rage, rage
And all he spreads is rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is rage, rage, rage

Give me the strength to change the things I want
Give me the courage to change the things I can't
Give me the wisdom to know the difference
Give me the wisdom to impart the difference

And it's a rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is rage, rage, rage
And all he spreads is rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is rage, rage, rage

There's a false prophet in the room
Using fear as a weaponised tool
There's a false prophet in the room
He's blaming me and he's blaming you
And it's a rage

And it's a rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is rage, rage, rage
And all he spreads is rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is rage, rage, rage
And all he knows is
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