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Proceeds to dig mass graves ever faster

More efficient, cheaper and better
Self-processing raw material

The growth will continue, just believe

And now sleep to increase your octane rating

Stop, look around, the home is a mess
When your country is severely depressed
No returning friends, no resurrected martyrs
Just decomposing pieces of the public

The boards are empty yet crowded
Looking for likeness, finding the norm

The internet mirrors your conscience

But your speech matters more in the world
While the rappers are recording disses

You make liquid swords like the GZA

Here is Kyiv City, a North-Eastern district
The eternal grassroots indie aegis
Welcome outside the machine

It no longer possesses your meme

Your continuing speech in the air

Is beginning to fill others’ dreams
Selecting a medium for your theory

Think of where your core audience is

The flood started. Are you resisting

Or expecting the sky to bring peace?

They are always late, strictly business
Stacking their own petty issues

The decision may not ever arrive

Foresee on your own to survive

Build straightforward ideas

Here is an instance, try to continue

Work more, talk more, ten syllables

Go to your own for the yours in your words



If you’re hit, the three others beside you
Will respond with automatic staccato
To wait for a ceasing is meaningless
Only a cry can bring any difference
No more heroes, you are the history
Glory to reason, death to prejudice
Humanizing oppressors is a folly

See Ichkeria, Pryazovia, Tskhinvali
My brother, slice up the empire of
Russkies with your own culture

My sister, my non-binary comrade
Let’s rip the order of tradition
Involving everyone is the structure
Of complete liberation

Hesitating? The crack disregards

Take care but make sure to take sides
No matter how snippy and foursquare
The flood equally sinks every loner
Twenty-first hurts more than twentieth
Every option is now a direction
Whether public or against the herd

In no way you can pass your turn

Moreover, the current course is delusion
The realist is choking above the clouds
Of the smoke of the dreams being burnt
To warm up the nuclear twilight

In the fight for everlasting chances

You can only afford to succeed

Or advance the impending destruction
Where your possible failure will lead
The proprietors gladly hide

Behind atrocities implemented by others
The most humane economic style
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JKapy Bin cnasmenoi mMpii

Kotpo1o rpiroTs anepHi CyTiHKNI

B 6uTsi 3a mraHcy BiYHOTO 3HAUEHHS

He BapiaHT 3anMIINTICE Y IpOTpallli
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B iHdoImpocTOopi TBOE MOBIICHHS
[Tounnae 3an10BHEHHH I1ay3 MiX PeIlTO0
O6uparoun Hociit 1y1g Teopil
3BayKa€elll, XTO AP0 aBIUTOPIi?
Omnupaerics 30BHIIITHIN ITOBeHi

Yu ouikyerr Bubip 3-3a 06pir0?

Bin 3amisHmMTHCA, MA€EII B3Ke TOCBIL
CBOIX TPYIHOILIB Y KOKHOI'O CTOCHU
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ITii1, OinbIlIe CiiB, MecaTh CKIaniB
Csii1 10 CBOI II0 CBOE CBOEIO

in English

Enough with your flattery of masters

It never lets you enter their status

Until we make all of the jail doors fall
None of us will release any weapon
Outside of your screen there’s a riot

We must fight because you have been quiet
Calm down, give us fire

Stand aside, keep in contact

The progress ain’t stuck in a jam

It is a scam architectured to tame

All your memories that you are an animal
And all wars are part of one and the same
Your words are your claws, try and
Throw a grenade of propaganda



