Conveyor Belt

Chorus:

Conveyer belt

American homogeny

We construct the mold then we feed it to the progeny
We can run the world like it’s our private property

This is the age of industry and ain’t nobody stoppin’ me.

Big business man making dividends is the plan

Take a little off the top and keep my workers disciplined
Watch em punch in when I go to luncheons

Catch me at the golf course or the corporate function
Consumer marketer, tell em what they wanna hear

The machine runs itself I don’t really have to try
Promotional teams tell you what you need to buy
Penetrate your minds just to keep your pockets dry
Keep the profits high

We never stop it, why?

Cause the truth is in my wallet

Whatever you wanna call it

Cutthroat opportunist, every time that I do this

I receive heavy returns without any concern

For what it is that I’'m sellin’

And there ain’t no really tellin’

In between my actions and those of a common felon
Except I cover my tracks, the government’s got my back
Marking my Ps and Qs, making sure I never lose

Chorus



