
Don’t Let Them In 

 

 

They want, consolidated power one world economy 

Rules set in stone, political Deuteronomy 

They wanna use the earth til there’s nothing left 

They want us all to help and they’re down to kill the rest 

They want, you to give up and sell your integrity 

They want your children to worship celebrities 

 

Brave New World not 1984 

They condition us with methods that you’re taught to ignore 

And so, when they give an inch you think they’re giving acres 

Like backwards day, where the gives are takers 

Their treaties are lies and their front men are fakers  

Who lie through their teeth for the big money makers 

Working harder than you want to everyday 

They reap the benefits and we the ones who pay 

This is a battlefield, no room for excuses 

We all have our gifts and those gifts all have uses. 

 

Chorus:  Don’t let them in, I won’t let them win 

                 Don’t let them in, I won’t let them in 

 

 

So if you slippin then you best to get on track 

Cause machines never sleep they just plot and attack 



Gasoline, credit, tax, stabbing you in the back 

For the paper they stack off the courage that you lack 

Gangster shit, prisfix, wolf‐ticket sales 

Mechanized pesticides, corporate blood trails 

Anti‐Hero underground like mother earth 

Nobody moves and nobody gets hurt 

Passionate practice, yo you better put it first 

Cause ideas without discipline will leave your ass cursed 

Look out for yours cause they’re looking out for theirs 

They want you thinking that nobody really cares 

They want you broken and they want you apathetic 

The machine wants to own you it will if you let it 

We watch the signs as the new days begin, and swear on our graves 

That we won’t let them win 

 

Chorus 

 


