Recalcutrate 

Come out of here, come out of here, 

C’mon lets break the shell

Sick of livin my life 

Like a ne’er do well 

What are you at 

Do you not see the chain

Encircling 

As you wash down the drain 

Break free my lovies, break free 

From what they will to do 

This future is not 

Good enough for you 

Look at their hands 

Reach in to control 

Telling us 

To do what we’re told 

I can’t see you die 

I just cannot 

While we’re alive 

I’ll give all I got

The children of red 

In a decade surpassed 

At three I became 

Part of the class

We’re never growing up to be 

Just like the ones before 

A rebel on the rocks 

We’re worth so much more 

