
Lost Paradise

Tribal Seeds

Hear I oh Jah Jah, Hear I plead unto you
They rob I culture, they rob I land too 
Now that babylon run things
All we see is some dread things
Cuz in babylon system
InI cant live now

In I lost paradise you push I to vex all time
Such a different state of mind
How am I to forward this vibe? yea 

Hear I officer, don't take I herb away no
Me just want to smoke it
Try to cope with the world
What make you better than I
Me work hard just like you
Me never cause no crime
Through the eyes of the most high 

In I lost paradise you push I to vex all time
Such a different state of mind
How am I to forward this vibe? yea
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