RIDICULOUS STRANGE (Julie Jennings)
Walkin’ around in this ridiculous strange

Land of freedom kids imprisoned by their violence and their rage

We want more prevention and intervention

But now, do we really want to pay attention

To the ways we manifest what we tell them to resist

CHORUS:

Make your minds up or once more we will wind up

Shaking our heads in dismay

Find your courage and press on through your worries

Make ridiculous, meticulous, particular change

Gowing up alone with such meticulous shame

Glossy photos, snazzy logos advertising a campaign

That leads to mutilation for their self-preservation

Tell me how much longer will we watch this desecration

Of the sacredness of selves trapped within these living hells

CHORUS

Everybody’s living with particular pain

Fear, denial, hate’s reprisal, lots of faces with no names

We live with past regrets and our present neglects

We’d like to think it’s easy to move on and forget

That a part of our own life is entwined in other’s strife

Why do we hide in our own places

Trading judgments while we mask our guilty faces

We can’t afford to not go deep inside

Take that first step, wade into our great divides

Walkin’ around in this ridiculous strange

Land of freedom kids imprisoned by their violence and their rage

We want more prevention and intervention

But now, do we really want to pay attention

To the ways we manifest what we tell them to resist

CHORUS

