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Soom T - Dirty Money    (by Sumati Bhardwaj)  

Have you ever thought what have I done with my life?
What could I have done with my whole life?
Did I do the right thing working for the man?
Working for a life signed away by my own hand
Have you ever thought did I work for the dark side?
With my own mind giving away my time
One choice, one chance, one life
Did I work for the man and will I be alright?

I don’t need your dirty dirty
I don’t need your dirty money
I don’t need you dirty dirty
Do my own thing and I make my own way

I needed a job but I didn’t really want to work 
In fast food, management or advertising, 
Lying via media’s in work suit and shirt 
Never really bothering or even trying
To realize or understand what I’m doing

Am I affecting anybody but my own?
What do I owe the world or will I end up owing
More due to the facts now known

About aspartame, poisoning all who take
Wittingly or unwittingly and when it breaks
Into the system to mess with your insides
Head space replication of your DNA
And it causes all your grief
Blindness, neurological disease
But they advertise to the kids as sweets
Diet Coke cost less than a bullet for me

Chorus

And they heads of the companies they all lie
So they can guzzle all of that global pie
First they need to show that they don’t care who dies
Then they’re in cahoots with the devil in a silk tie
Telling them to make control for the people with a gun
Make it a top priority number one
They sit at the top and think they’re having fun
But where will be your destination when your time comes?



Yeah let the shadow let you run run run
Killing the people with no gun gun gun
Let me give it to you straight in a second
For their dirty money yeah - they burn 

      <<<-------------------------->>>

Chacha – Money Slaves

Look around you, we all born in 80’s
Clench your fists, shout out, never ever give up fight with sin
Moral enjoyment never enough, there is no royal road to learning
Save all the power for that  moment
we would rather die than to be a flunky

Life has its own beats, mine nobody can get it
If always want something more but don’t try hard
All your big dreams will deflate and become skinny

You can smell the stinky money in the air
You breath it in, you go mad
Authority beguiles you in the dark corner
That’s where wars come from

You have to pay for your mistakes
Before you escape make sure you are the person who has that ability 
Sometimes just need to ask youself
How many complicated relationship are you making
When you have to face to all of the shit one day
You are either a silkworm cocoon or a naked fool
    
The reality of life is already grim enough
You over-spent your youth
Same starting point connects to millions of ending
Become an angel or a devil depends on every single decision
Money doesn’t make any sense when you are born
and won’t follow you to the grave after you die 
you are holding nothing in your hands

Useless ! you’ve read too much shit
You are losing in there
Useless! You are paranoid  
Spent your whole life gambling with your imagination 
Useless! You have so many excuses
Turned your life into a scientific problem
Useless! You will give up anyway
When nobody wants to work them out.

  <<<-------------------------->>>



Soom T – Put It In Your Pocket     (by Sumati Bhardwaj)  

Roll into the city get to the club and you rock it
So now take a little thought friends and put it in your pocket
Keep it safe like a joint rolled attacking you socket
Yeah we rock it – now put it in your pocket

Won’t you listen to me bass masta - Will you play a little faster
Spin that vibe around me mind Make all of every second matter
We can go all the way and take you up with us - C’mon feel the love
Get together like two kissing doves, get high like we’ve been puffin buds
Under the clouds in the sun – 2 ants on a hill feelin at one
With the world around you and the beat of the bass drum – da ra ra dum tum tum
Foraging around in the global woods – for something raw for something good
Together we can build a house in the forest – bury some truth behind for the youth

CHORUS

So I get on, get on, get on, try to assist them when they all come
For good advice when they say sister it’s hard to live - its going all wrong
Say have a little faith and discover who you are – prepare to confront
Ghosts that follow you around n make you feel worn – face them see them defunct
Why you feeling down on yourself child– about your life–about your luck –isabout time
You took yourself off the bottom shelf – dust your heart – put yourself back in the game
Counting the bones of the past – makes life a little dark – don’t you ever lose your spark
You’re at the centre – of da universe whose so beautiful – you will come to learn fast

When you are ready – you’ll be soaring high – like a diamond in the sky
That was written by Mozart when he was only a child
Looking out into the universe at all freed after camping on a hearse
For a night before the skies came down to take him on chariots of fire
Find a way to aid all others help them so they do not suffer
When you reach the end of this one awaiting rebirth to another
Only you will judge yourself for all the deeds you did sister and brother
You’ll ask what you did to benefit yourself and what you did for others.

CHORUS

Did you roll into the city – get to the club – did you rock it
Did you take a little thought my friends and put it in your pocket
Keep safe like Jahtari rolled attacking your socket
Did you rock it – did you put it in your pocket

              <<<-------------------------->>>



Chacha – Media Control

I said I don’t care before
Coz I don’t know you at all
You can talk whatever you want to talk
They are nothing to do with me

Now im already passed that stupid age
And getting know you more
I start to realize this is a big swindle
You are hiding so many secrets

All the views of the country are changing colours in my eyes
When I start to understand your lies
All the things about the heros and wars
You’ve been lying to me

Its was just exchange or a depredate
Are you talking the truth or shit?
This world is split into two parts
One is the ocean, one is fire

If everything is like what you said before
Why does this world still have poverty, war and hunger
Lots things you haven’t evern metioned before 
Till you one day we find out your secrets
    
So many problems like this
The truth always behind your shadow
Who will be responsible for the consequences
I feel confused
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