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I can hear our planet weep    As I wander slowly down this lonely street 
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There’s an emptiness wrapped in future greed There’s a loss of hope in our time of need 
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 It’s hard to wake the woke, they’re blind They cannot see the truth, they’re unkind 
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The virtual signals that unwind  In the light of day, they just might find 
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A reality that clears their minds 
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A Congo child digging through the mud  In some insane attempt to stop future floods 
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The Solar panels and the Uyghur slaves  All sacrifices to the Gods of Climate Change 
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Decades of climate propaganda  Layered with pandemic and CRT 
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Remember that you’ll own nothing  And you’ll be happy 

      A             E   A        E 

If you don’t wake up soon, you’ll find Socialist nightmares are haunting your life 

    A         E     B           B  

Freedom, a relic of the past  Wake up now, wake up fast 
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Verse 3 
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I can hear our planet weep    From Lithium scars beneath our feet 
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The open wounds of socialist green   The false gods of environmental greed 
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It’s hard to wake the woke, they’re deaf They won’t listen to science, they’re inept 
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Mass formation psychosis, they’ve slept Through the few chances that they get 
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Pure ideology, leading to a fool’s false bet 
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I can hear our planet weep    As useless wind blades are buried deep 
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The EV and PV toxic waste   Poison in her veins, the real green they chase 
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It’s hard to wake the woke,   But it’s time 
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