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Electric Rent 
 
 
 
Shoot you dead, electronic head 
I feel dead, so dead 
From what you poured in my brain 
Suddenly we all look the same 
Don't you see what we've become 
Our whole worlds come undone 
No more understanding, sense or shame 
Love and existence has become a game 
Walking down this same grey road  
Can’t cope sensory overload 
When you feel you need a friend 
Click friend request and send 
Now it doesn’t even matter who 
Fill emptiness with something to do 
It’s so boring waiting for the end 
Choose another filter, play pretend 
Don’t you know it’s a third world war? 
But to you realities such a bore 
So obsessed with how we look 
Didn’t notice what you took 
Stole away our hearts and desire 
Poured cold coca cola on our fire 
But I’m a different kind of guy 
It’s so clear all you do is a lie 
Melting this world down for scrap 
Taking skin off our children's backs 
But I won’t give my life up for rent 
Going to live what’s mine till its spent 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


