WHITE NOISE (2014) – Closing Song
Music & Words by Brownman & Tanisha Taitt

V1:

Waiting for a sign

So close to the line

How can we be blind 

To a culture out of time?

Tearing us apart

Love’s a dying art

Thinking were so smart

Got the horse before the cart

CHORUS:  
The message is the medium



The message is the tedium



Many stories smartly told



Some are true, and some fool’s gold



The content is the audience



Sometimes the lies are obvious



Buried tales and muted words



Many voices still unheard

V2:

Money in your bank

Tiger in your tank

Well let’s all be frank

That’s depending on your rank

Hard to keep things clear

Jaded by the fear

Danger’s always near

It’s in everything we hear

CHORUS


V3:

Money rang its bell

Somehow we all fell

Buying what they sell

Live our lives under a spell

Power is the goal

Truth runs hot and cold

Who is in control

When we cower from our souls?

CHORUS  - 2X

