
Charity, by Mistahi Corkill 

Verse 1 

Funny to see, Rich men give to charity, 

When it’s their system of greed, That leads to poverty 

Pre-Chorus 

They think they’re saviours of humanity, Talk about such sick irony, 

Verse 2 

Read that sign that says, “Helping the homeless since 1906”, 

Why not wipe it out?, Or is charity a career itself, 

Pre-Chorus 

Dealing with symptoms, not solving the problems, To avoid changing the status 
quo, So rich stay rich and rule the world, 

Chorus 

Can you say two faced, Saints with hidden blades, 

Don’t be fooled, Unmask the truth, Your heart is in the right place, 

Verse 3 

In the name of high ideals, The big powers scorch the earth, 

With all of the death and destruction, You try to pick up the pieces, 

Pre-Chorus 

This could go on until the end of time, Unless we stop them and end their crimes, 

Chorus 


