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Coma Nation

we are but the healers
and the remedy is truth

the cure is freedom from the corporations
we must stir the sleeping giant
from its programmed saturation
we must wake this coma nation

wake this coma nation

from the shopping malls
to the grocery stores

to the TV sells
they always leave you wanting more

from the sex drive pills
to entertainment thrills

to the gossip spills
what's it worth,
what's it for?

we are but the healers
and the remedy is truth

the cure is freedom from the corporations
we must stir the sleeping giant
from its programmed saturation
we must wake this coma nation

wake this coma nation

from the traffic jams
to the poison clams

to the I got mine grins
upon the chosen hams
from the helpless cries

to the hopeless lies
the people always buy the latest scam

'cause that's the plan

floating away
changing the day

composing the play
brand new

from the forests and fields
knowing freedom feels

filling life with zeal,
openness and grace

from the pristine skies
to the ocean bed lies

the mask that can no longer disguise
the face of truth

we are but the healers
and the remedy is truth

the cure is freedom from the corporations
we must stir the sleeping giant
from its programmed saturation
we must wake this coma nation

wake this coma nation
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