
U.S.I. (United States of Insanity) 
 
Have faith, my friends 

Listen to my story  -This story never ends 

You heard it here first my son 

We have got to be the only ones 

 

Caught in possession of a Wednesday afternoon 

Break point! Energy deserted us too soon 

Desperate procession of partners caught in crime 
High frustration, down and drowning – sinking deep in time 

 

Believe in me, follow and I’ll talk you through 

These anecdotes and mysteries 

You heard it here first my son 

We have got to be the only ones 

 
Trapped in the corner with a national holiday 

Break point! Talking hard with nothing left to say 

 

Thick smoke, whispered wreaths snaking through the heavy air 

Fats food attitudes, chemicals and angry stares 

We just sit here making mountains out of molehills 

Climbing up the ladder that can lead to nowhere fast! 

 

Force feed new creeds, tales of ghosts and severed hands 

Hyperactive rollercoasters shooting through the mad badlands 
Strange news, changing views roll across the bloodstained floor 

Spirit guides remain outside, peering though the open doors 

We just sit here making mountains out of molehills 

Climbing up the ladder that can lead to nowhere fast! 

 

Acid rain, bourbon stains soaking into open minds 

ESP, law degrees, the inner souls of all mankind 
UFOs, someone knows the truth is always out there 

Governments and cover-ups, the truth is always out there 

We just sit here making mountains out of molehills 

Climbing up the ladder that can lead to nowhere fast! 
 

Look at these eyes my child 

I offer what’s real – there are no such things as lies 

Oh cling to these words my child 

Stay by my side – you must be nearly mine 

Oh hold onto this hand my child 

This is your chance – there are no such things as lies 

They are pawns in the game of power 

Someone else’s choosing 

Just part of the jigsaw puzzle 

Coloured with rhyme and reason 



I am walking up a one-way street 
I can’t go back, there’s no repeat 

I am holding to the burning rose 

I sense no pain, I feel no heat 

 
We sit here in united states, challenging fates and nations 

Uttering words to calm the nerves of volatile relationships 

We sit here in united states, planning these assassinations 

Offer the thoughts that wise men taught of hope and dedication 

We sit here in united states of insanity 

We sit here in united states of insanity 

We sit here in united states of insanity 

We sit here in united states of insanity 

USI… USI… USI… USI…  

 


