THE DEVIL

You think about money, you talk about freedom
You dream of success in the name of pride and jealousy
Honest are here in the ass, thieves are not necessarily
Murderers on the ball of social justice

THERE IS NO SOUL HERE, THERE IS NO SOUL HERE
THERE IS A LACK OF SPIRIT, I WILL NOT FOOL YOURSELF HERE THERE IS NO SOUL, HERE THERE IS NO SOUL
THERE IS A LACK OF SPIRIT, I HAVE NOTHING TO LOOK FOR

You think about money, you talk about love
Drowning your hearts in the ocean of malice
Thinking is in the ass here, stupidity is not necessarily
Beetroot with cymbal in one dance pair

THERE IS NO SOUL HERE, THERE IS NO SOUL HERE
THERE IS A LACK OF SPIRIT, I WILL NOT FOOL YOURSELF HERE THERE IS NO SOUL, HERE THERE IS NO SOUL
THERE IS A LACK OF SPIRIT, I HAVE NOTHING TO LOOK FOR

You lie straight in the eye, you know where to hide 
Conveniently quiet to sit and to tolerate
Culture at the bottom – Culture dies
I've never been so soullessly me now 

THERE IS NO SOUL HERE, THERE IS NO SOUL HERE
THERE IS A LACK OF SPIRIT, I WILL NOT FOOL YOURSELF HERE THERE IS NO SOUL, HERE THERE IS NO SOUL
THERE IS A LACK OF SPIRIT, I HAVE NOTHING TO LOOK FOR
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