Mass Media Minda Murda

It tells you how to live and how to look and how to speak
It’s on all 24 hours and its 7 days a week

It tells you how to think

What to buy

What to wear

It only tells you lies

But still you sit and stare

Electronic disturbances from invisible bunker

Assaults the populace and leave no single place to hunker
Down

From the sound

And the visual plethora

Leave you hanging on the ends of my sentences like etcetera

Triple dots

Soft propaganda with cops
Getting props for niggaz they shot
Live on the idiot box

Television slots

Prime time

Network monopoly

Encouraging young women to hate themselves
And eat improperly

Widespread display of why things aren’t okay
Blackballing independent artists every fucking day!
Misrepresentation of my culture and ethnicity

Travel through the airwaves and poison my electricity

Stereotypes created
Reinforced and demonstrated
Subconsciously infiltrated humans perpetuate

Mass media mind murder from the Cyclopes demagogue
Keep my eyes on the lighthouse so I can see through any fog
Conjured by the masters of illusion

IN our midst

I see the bullshit on the TV screen it makes me fucking pissed

Chorus x2
Mass Media Mind Murder on everything you heard of



Mass media mind murder on everything you heard of
Mass media mind murder on everything you heard of
Everything you know of everything you sure of

Got you locked inside a prison like some niggaz doing bids
People let the television baby-sit their kids

Cameramen and sound crew riding shotgun with the pigs
Television junkies use remote controls as rigs

You’re in to fucking deep if you can’t hear my words
They utilize their power so the lines of truth are blurred

If you didn’t know then motherfucka now you heard

I come from altered chemical states like the fucking Kurds

The truth they sell is hollow like the bone structure of birds
Network telecasters creating digital bastards faster than natural disasters can plaster
The face of the planet

I ain’t tryin to trip

Just want y’all to understand it
I’m down with free radio

The FCC tries to ban it

This is modern day Rome we live in the age of dissent
There’s electrical sockets in every place that you rent
So their imaginary world can take up time you haven’t spent

Chorus x2



