Remember Kent

Remember the Alamo and the Maine
does it all seem quite sane

But most of all remember Salem

and the witches

those evil bitches

against the American ethic
Remember this and more

it’s all tied in with American lore

go to sleep child

why do you fight

now, now rest easy

close your eyes

don’t be queasy

first rid yourself of emotions

secret remedies and wicked potions
in fifty years we’ll all be robots

why resist, it’s all planned

so nice and gentle

can’t you feel the pulse of the locomotion
It’s right on your footsteps about to devour
you whole

your mind and soul

in fifty years we may be robots

stop fighting it, submit

nobody gives a shit

let the narcomania take you

into the whirlpool

so nice and easy

to let yourself die
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