                    "Spies" - Coldplay 
I awake to find no peace of mind
I said, how do you live as a fugitive
Down here where I cannot see so clear
I said, what do I know
Show me the right way to go

And the spies came out of the water
But you're feeling so bad cos you know
But the spies hide out in every corner
But you can’t touch them no
Cos they’re all spies 
They’re all spies

I awake to see that no one is free
We’re all fugitives
Look at the way we live
Down here I cannot sleep from fear no
I said which way do I turn
I forget everything I learned

But the spies came out of the water
But you’re feeling so bad cos you know
But the spies hide out in every corner,
But you can’t touch them no
Cos they’re all spies they’re all spies

And if we don’t hide here
They’re going to find us
If we don’t hide now
They’re going to catch us where we sleep
And if we don’t hide here
They’re going to find us 

And the spies came out of the water
And you’re feeling so good cos you know
That those spies hide out in every corner
They can’t touch you no
Cos they’re just spies
They’re just spies
They’re just spies
They’re just spies
They’re just spies

"Boot Stamping On A Human Face Forever" - Bad Religion
“Drop dead, it doesn’t matter,” she said 
“It only hurts when I laugh,” she said 
“Sometimes it’s never a crime 
“To spend the day in bed” 
She made certain that the curtains were red 
To dream better by the light they would shed 
She leaned back, tilted her head 
And this is what she said… 

“You can’t win; think it over again 
“I can’t win; look at the trouble I’m in 
“We can’t win and we’re stuck here together 
“Yeah, I hope it will last forever.” 

“Don’t ever dare to hope,” he said 
“So I’m never let down too bad 
“I know there’s nowhere to go 
“So I’ll just stay here, instead” 
He knew better than to pull at a thread 
They unravel like the thoughts in his head 
He looked out; it filled him with dread 
And this is what he said… 

[Chorus]

With good books and looks on their side 
And hearts bursting with national pride 
They sang songs and went along for the ride 
And the other side complied 
They said, "Hey, man, where do you reside?"
"And could it be mother’s superior lied?"
"And is it possible too many have died?"
It’s only natural to reply 

[Chorus]
"1984" - David Bowie 
Someday they won't let you, so now you must agree
The times they are a-telling, 
and the changing isn't free
You've read it in the tea leaves, and the tracks are on TV
Beware the savage jaw 
Of 1984

They'll split your pretty cranium, and fill it full of air
And tell that you're eighty, but brother, you won't care
You'll be shooting up on anything, tomorrow's neverthere
Beware the savage jaw 
Of 1984

[CHORUS]
Come see, come see, remember me?

We played out an all night movie role

You said it would last, but I guess we enrolled

In 1984 (who could ask for more)
1984 (who could ask for mor-or-or-or-ore)
(Mor-or-or-or-ore)

I'm looking for a vehicle, I'm looking for a ride
I'm looking for a party, I'm looking for a side

I'm looking for the treason that I knew in '65

Beware the savage jaw 
Of 1984

[CHORUS]

1984 [ad lib]
