Behind the Bush

In the sunny state of florida it happen’s there the bigest treason

A polling which tread the man of the street.

The power became a bailiff and he us’t a unlegal decision for his reason.
For him was Politik just a game and he constraint the Democracy

As a puppet he didn’t think about his treachery

Arbusto we don’t want to see your face again

Behind the wall was standing he’s rubble, in he’s delusion he got in trouble.
A bad man came and slap’t this beautiful Nation

Because Arbusto couldn’t give the population what they need: Protection.
The world was shock’t and realized this man is disable.

Still he thought Politik is game, but the world wasn’t the same

Arbusto we don’t want to see your face again

He start to lie and the World believe’d him, but we still don’t know why.
The people scream out PEACE but in he’s mind was only WAR

He’s word’s will go in history as the bigest lie’s of the century.

He said he’s hunthing the badman and kill’d only children in he’s betray
nobody stop him, not even the law

Hey Arbusto! war is not a game!

Arbusto we don’t want to see your face again
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