
Our Community  
 
We criticize through the front window 
Of all our cookie cutter shacks 
We give a hug to friends and neighbors 
Just to stab them in the back 
Utopia? Not in my backyard 
 
A drunk's pissing on a schoolyard wall 
Poop smeared in a bathroom stall 
A science teacher has a student on her knees  
A blind man gets a punch to the face 
Homeless beg for the food we waste 
I can't believe all the sick shit that I see 
In our community 
 
Recliner quarterback is screaming 
Passing judgement from the couch 
A TV preacher wants your money 
Off air he'll squirt one in your mouth 
Utopia? Not a chance in hell 
 
A bloody nose from the coke we snort 
A robbery at the Hallmark store 
We're starting fires and spreading our disease 
Shooting pigeons with a BB gun 
Aborting off our unborn sons 
Can you believe all the sick shit that we see? 
In our community 
 
(La,la,la) 
 
When I turn on the evening news 
Another murderer is on the loose 
A wife cheats on her husband while he sleeps 
A pregnant lady smoking cigarettes  
A 12 year old has unprotected sex 
Is this the way that things must always be? 
In our community 
 
(La,la,la) 
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