CHAYV - Council House and Violent

Tribal, tidal — swayed by ‘The Sun’

Cover your ears against the in-car system — the beat of the drum (and bass)
Close your eyes to the fake designer outer shell

Hold your nose to the smell — it’s stale envy

They’re an attack on the senses

The wannabe Becks and Posh

Setting their sights on their ‘moral light’ idols
They are worshippers of dosh

Schools out, it's not their scene

It's for the others that will support them, the future Mr & Mrs Clean
They don’t need no education, their life’s sorted

Kid, council flat, another kid — don’t love it? get it aborted

Who cares anyway? — do we?

Lock erm up and throw away the key!

It's not our problem the chant of the NIMBY

Blame the parents, the Government, education — the TV

Invest some time? What! invest some money?

Yeh give them hope, ambition, standards, a need to worry!
Society works when society’s whole

Life’s for living not getting by on the dole

So don’t look away,

Don’t run and hide from the hoodie

Think, what would Jesus do, would he look away?
Would he? Well would he?



