
I’m in a slave market 

Whips cracking on the backs of innocent people 

I’m in a slave market 

People buy the lives of others  

I’m in a slave market 

People shouting orders at others 

I’m in a slave market 

Everybody around me stolen from their families 

I’m in a slave market 

Money clinking in a box  

I’m in a slave market 

People roped up to send away 

I’m in a slave market 

Bread and water given around  

I’m in a slave market 

People taking control of others’ lives 

I’m in a slave market 

Wish I was never here  

I’m in a slave market 
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