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Times is dread, times is dread
So me pledge, for our nation’s sake
Times is dread, so we better create
A mental state, to show the people the way

Patriots, look at what we come from
Spiritual heights in service to Jah
Patriots, look at what we come from
Communal love, through agrarian culture
Patriots, look at what we come from
The luminosity of our sisters
Patriots, look at what we come from
Remember the sacrifice of our elders

In these times of lust, and greed and speed
It’s overwhelming us, with the stress, to compete
So what will define us, our generation, our deeds?
Will we build our trust, to manifest in what we believe?

Times is dread, times is dread
So me pledge, for our nation’s sake
Times is dread, so we better create
A mental state, to show the people the way

Patriots, look at what we come from
Spiritual heights in service to Jah
Patriots, look at what we come from
Communal love, through agrarian culture
Patriots, look at what we come from
The luminosity of our sisters
Patriots, look at what we come from
Remember the sacrifice of our elders

In these times of lust, and greed and speed
It’s overwhelming us, with the stress, to compete
So what will define us, our generation, 
Will it be our deeds?
Wiseman have build their trust,
To manifest, over centuries



Times is dread, times is dread
So me pledge for our nation’s sake
Times is dread, so we better create
A mental state, to show the people the way

To show the people the way, lord
Man have fe go, thousand miles from home
To show the people the way, 
We got to move practical with vision, 
I man ah pray
To show the people the way
We spiritual soldiers got to inform,
And warn, and share
To show the people the way
We got to live sacrifice and know,
Our lives we ah give

Times is dread, times is dread
So me pledge for our nation’s sake
Times is dread, so we better create
A mental state, to show the people the way

Patriots, look at what we come from
Spiritual heights in service to Jah
Patriots, look at what we come from
Communal love, through agrarian culture
Patriots, look at what we come from
The luminosity of our sisters
Patriots, look at what we come from
Remember the sacrifice of our elders

The corporations grow, and so they up the ante
Controlling governments, controlling militaries
Crossing through borders,
Through bank accounts and policies
Controlling definitions, that govern our industries
So they buy the media, so what will it be next?
So they buy the congress, liberal and conservative
And they buying our votes, 
Lord they buying our complacency
And when we wake up,
Freedom will be based on currency, yea



Freedom, freedom, 
“Can you dig it?”
Free dumb.


