SONG FOR A TRADER
I hope i won’t ever end up just like you 
Anyway i will find better things to do 
Keep your lies to yourself and leave me alone

Don’t need your fucking crap to live on my own

You spent your life in a little world 
Making money on your computer 
All was fine in your ivory tower

You used to live like a king 

But now it’s over !

Ain’t gonna cry about you 
Got some better things to do

You’re discovering sorrow

How does it feel to be a zero ?

Song for a trader, song for a trader

I don’t wanna hear you whining anymore

‘cause you’re just another capitalist whore

Keep your apologies and leave me alone 
‘don’t need your fucking crap to live on my own ! 
How do you feel now ?

Hey motherfucker , this is a song for you

Song for a trader , song for a trader !

