
Not A Prophet

Dudu The Son

I'm not a prophet; I'm just the man who's not sleeping like a log.
I'm not blind if I can see that there's a door to knock.
Breaking news! Breaking news! But always the same,

A woman killed by someone insane.Anyway, it doesn't matter for some institutions,
Their conservative mind feed the topic instead of givin' solutions,

Such as lack of culture, lower class, where you live.
Hits also come from Armani shirt sleeves.Behind the door she's waiting, she wants to cry

Behind the door she's waiting, she wants to flyWho is in charge there?! Only a nerd has the need for lead,
Only an idiot puts down any complaint to the period.

As the dog bites when he's afraid: I can see in your eyes
You're just brave to hit her twice.And you, you don't deserve this!
You were not born to obey his supposed "family responsibilities".

You want to understand him, you feel sad,
But you are not guilty, he is mad.Behind the door she's waiting, she wants to cry

Behind the door she's waiting, she wants to flyQUANTE VOLTE HAI PENSATO A SCAPPARE
DI ANDARE AL BUIO SENZA PENSARE

TROPPO TEMPO CHIUSA A QUESTA GALERA
PENSANDO A TE NON MI RICORDO LA PRIMA VOLTA COM' ERATANTI GIORNI PER 

DIMENTICARE
TANTE PREGHIERE NON ASCOLTATE

SERE NERE NOTTI NERE
GIRANDO LA CITTÃ€

PAURA DI NON PARLARE
PAURA DI NON CHIEDERENON MI RICORDO

LA PRIMA VOLTA COM'ERALA GENTE CHE MI APPREZZA
NON CONOSCE LA TRISTEZZA

DI CAPIRE CHE MORIRE ANCHE MI PUÃ’ SERVIRESEMPLICEMENTE VOGLIO USCIRE
SEMPLICEMENTE, LA ULTIMA VOLTA COM'ERA!!QUESTO SILENZIO CHE PESA

NON SERVE PIÃ™ CHIEDERE SCUSA
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