Lyrics to Welcome to Reality, created by Jon Plotz
***** Welcome to Reality, Part I: The American Dream and Capitalism *****
Wake up (whispered)

This here’s a story about the American dream.
Too much television watching’s got me chasing dreams.
What did you dream?  It’s all right, we told you what to dream!
Trust in me when I say: “YOU need a better life…. You’re gonna go far.  You’re gonna fly high, you’re never gonna die, you’re gonna make it if you try, they’re gonna love you…. Hollywood waits at the end of the rainbow…. The fun never ends and the party it never dies….”   But good dreams don’t come cheap: you’ve got to pay for them.  If you wanna be rich, let’s make it happen.
And I would do anything for money.  Power and the money, money and the power, they go together like a horse and carriage.  You can’t have one without the other.  Power to the people!  Well I’ve got the power, and I’ve got the will.  Well I’m gonna hold on to the dream…
Never gonna get it, never gonna get it.

Never gonna get it, never gonna get it.
Never gonna get it, never gonna get it.
Never gonna get it:  The American dream.
Never gonna get it, never gonna get it.
Never gonna get it, never gonna get it.
Never gonna get it, never gonna get it.
Never gonna get it, never get it.

You need not wonder why.  You need not wonder why ’cause the simple man, baby, pays for the thrills, the bills, the pills that kill.  Oh but ain’t that America.

America, America, America, America.

Her cold eyes imploring the men in their Macs for the gold in their bags or the knives in their backs.

Oh but ain’t that America, for you and me?

She cuts you once, she cuts you twice but still you believe.

Ain’t that America, she’s something to see, baby?

She’s so good with her stiletto that you don’t even see the blade.

Ain’t that America, the home of the free?

She’s getting us all.  She’s getting us all.

“All the world must have a price: it all depends on money.
America spells competition.  Join us in our blind ambition: the standard of your living is too low, here’s some products that you need – hats, bats, shoes boots, mountain bikes, potpourri, leather bags, girly bags, 45’s, AZT.  See the brilliant gleam of the automatic tooth flosser.  And that shade of black you wear, it’s so Tuesday of last week. It’s all of the hype that your money can buy.
So, you know you’ve got to get a good job with more pay and you’re okay.
Honest living, honest living, honest living, honest living.
Don’t think all day; dive into work: ‘Can’t stop, lose job, mind gone, silicon, stop bomb, what bomb, get away, pay day, make hay, break down, need fix, big six, click click, hold on, hold on.’
Honest living, honest living, honest living, honest living.

There’s too many home-fires burning and not enough trees.
Buy, take, break, throw it away.
Gotta compete with the wily Japanese.
No need to worry about the Vietnamese.
Gotta bring the Russian bear to his knees.

Maybe not the Russian bear, maybe the Swedes.”

It’s so wrong, so far from true: just like a dream, you are not what you seem, pushing us a drug that you call freedom and democracy.  You promise us that selfishness is the means for happiness.  I’ve seen it before, it happens all the time: you’re digging for gold, yet throwing away.  Someday you’ll pay.  

They don’t keep their promise in the Promised Land.
Advances in efficiency, increasing productivity are narrowing the margin for liberty, Corporate Darwinism feeds the rich while it buries the poor, a million workers working for nothing, and the vultures circle. They’ve paved the way.  They’ve bit and clawed their paths to top floors in L.A., and the buzzards own the carcass of your dream.

While mergers made their spires grow taller, what they let you know grew smaller.
You’ve been bought, you’ve been sold, you’ve been locked outside the door.

When you grab the wheel of fortune you get caught up in the cogs.

***** Welcome to Reality, Part II: The Media *****
If you could only see the falsified unjustified lies, lies, lies!

Then maybe you would understand why I feel this way about the news and what I must do.

Who’s behind the curtain anyway? Who pulls the levers and tells the lies? How’re you ever gonna know? Well take my hand: we’re off to Never Never Land….

Did you read the news this morning when the paper landed in your yard?

Flip on the tele and watch the tube.
Well this is life, this is Prime Time.
This is living in the USA.
Well this is life, this is Prime Time.
This is living the American way: We lose track of the facts,
slowly, unseen, slipping silently through some fabricated cracks.

The radio is preaching the candy-coated goo, the record companies, and the TV too. All the papers and press decide how your life should be, but they’re just someone else’s fantasies.  And now the freedom of the press has turned to freedom to impress: the advertising dollars buy the right to stifle antonyms, to sterilize the truth with fiction so we can sing their corporate hymns.

But if you look for truthfulness, you might just as well be blind – honesty is hardly ever heard.
There’s people that’ll tell you anything you’re gonna listen to; the man on the television said:

“I need to drink this and sleep with that, in order to be cool…
Don’t you know you can’t be cool if you dress dumb,
I need to have that ’cause everybody’s got one…
I think I’ll start smoking, that would make me intellectual,
that’s what I’ve always wanted to be…
I need to lift weights, that would make me more sexual,
and that would be so good for me…
The fun never ends and the party it never dies…
Say “it’s all right,” 

have a good time, ’cause it’s all right…
Don’t worry, it will soon pass whatever it is.  Don’t worry be happy…
Take it slow, it’ll work itself out fine.  All we need is just a little patience…
You can do it put your back into it…
Do this don’t do that…
that drip of hurt, that pint of shame, goes away just play the game…
The weather will be fair, forget the ozone layer…
My supper’s on the stove, the war is on the screen.
Pass the bread and butter while I watch the marine…
We had to burn the city ’cause they wouldn’t agree
that things go better with democracy…
Coming very soon, a show you’ll die to see, it’s called The End of the World on Channel C.”
Lies!  Lies!  Lies!  They’re buying you with fear and lies!
Shown how to feel good and told to feel bad.
Did they get you to trade your heroes for ghosts?
I worked at what I hated just to keep up with the bills,

which I paid to meet the rising cost of feeling unfulfilled.
So don’t be fooled by the radio, the TV, or the magazines. 

What we’ve got here is failure to communicate.

It’s so wrong, so far from, so far from true.

Bullshit and contemplation, gossip’s their trade.
If they knew half the real truth, what would they say?

So hard to keep my own head.

Just remember that it’s a grand illusion,

’cause deep inside we’re all the same.
Guess I’ll just close up me eyes until its right.
*****  Welcome to Reality, Part III: So what? *****
Why should we blaze a trail when the well-worn path seems safe and so inviting?  No one rocks the boat, terrified of trouble.  Why does it take catastrophe to start a revolution?
Say it ain’t so!
Are you really so naïve, you can honestly believe that the country’s getting better when all you do is let her alone!  Can you really be surprised when it’s there before your eyes, when you hold the knife that carves her, you live the life that starves her to the bone!  
I think it’s time we stop, hey, what’s that sound?
Everybody look what’s going down.
I said hey!  What’s going on!? Who sucked out the feeling!?
Look at the hate we’re breeding.  Look at the fear we’re feeding.  Look at the lives we’re leading.  The way we’ve always done before.  Look at the leaders we’ve followed.  Look at the lives we’ve swallowed.  And I don’t want to hear no more.  We’re not gonna take it.  No, we ain’t gonna take it.  We’re not gonna take it anymore!  Just you try and make us.

So, cages or wings which do you prefer?  Ask the birds.
It’s not enough to listen.
It’s not enough to see.
When the hurricane is coming on, it’s not enough to flee.
What does it take to wake up a generation?  If we don’t wake up and shake up the nation, we’ll eat the dust of the world, and someday soon we’ll start to ponder what on earth this spell we’re under.  We made the grade and still we wonder who the hell we are.

We’ll hear no more empty promises.
We all need a place to stay, enough to eat.
Where you can speak out loud about your doubts and fears, and what’s more:

no one ever disappears; you’ll never hear their standard issue kicking in your door.
You can relax on both sides of the tracks. And everyone has recourse to the law.
And no one kills the children anymore.
Imagine no possessions.  I wonder if you can.
No need for greed or hunger: a brotherhood of man.
Imagine all the people sharing all the world.  

And even though we ain’t got money, we shall be free.  We shall be free, we shall be free.  Have a little faith, and hold out, ’cause
we shall be free when the revolution comes.
When the revolution comes. When the revolution comes! When the revolution comes!

We’ll fight the powers that be just don’t pick our destiny
’cause you don’t know us: we’re dying in America to come into our own.

My enemy is hopelessness, my ally honest doubt,
but I’m waking up – Wake up! – I’m waking up – Wake up! – I’m waking up – Wake up! – from the American dream.

So, what do you wanna do? Remember: actions speak louder than words.
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