
The Miseducation of a Gen Z 
Middle finger to the system – my people in the ghettos still living apartheid

folks keep taking us back to their days 

They forgot that this is supposed to be our day 

Forget a history lesson there is no class today 

Bout to see something like back in the day 

Since it’s the same songs that are still being played 

Same mistakes still being made  

Democracy keeps getting delayed-the rainbow nation is fading away We don’t have a say, so what difference 

does it make?

There is no point in putting faith with this fate 

The hunger for war is insane knowing how divided we are  

Only African by name 

There can never be Ubuntu in the hearts  

When the system keeps settling scores at our cost 

Unity is lost, we all madmen to the discourse  

Our flaw  

Is having One national anthem, yet the polls 

show that each province be singing it's own part 

The sounds do call us to come together and  united we do not  stand So there’s no freedom in our land just 

another regime that divides 

That lies and blinds 

Another regime that’ll birth the class of 76 again  

Will it ever end or will it just pass to the next generation?


