Ultra Violent Light

Can you see violence, (Yeah!)*

an end to the silence? (Yeah!)

Exciting? (Yeah!)

Inviting?  (Cheers!!!)

There’s no use in hiding.

Looting, (Yeah!)

polluting, (Yeah!)

police dogs and shootings. (Screams!!!)

Heads of state are on a mission.

Strict controls mean more resistance.

We’ve turned on the light,

The ultra violent light,

Shadow deep in you and me,

We’ll burn the world so we can see.

Banners are flying. (Sir!)

Our women are crying. (Yells!!)

Bullets. (Yeah!)

Pain. (Yeah!)

Bombs exploding, people dying.

Security is insecure, 

Your purity is so impure.

Sack the towns,

Run to the trees,

Like monkeys with technology.

We’ve turned on the light,

The ultra violent light,

Invisible to naked eyes,

Ingredient of our demise.

We’ve turned on the light,

Sirens in the night,

You have no choice but join the fight,

So grab a gun and hold on tight.

* These are crowd chants/noise.

There will be riot sounds and gun fire in the background,  but these will stand out. 

