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Proudhome 
 
Music: Vivalma 
Lyrics: Marco Petucco; Odilon Gonçalves 

 
There're so many things that I regret 
And they're choking me 
I worked as they squirmed in pain 
I fed my success over their suffering 
 
Just as much as I need to talk 
You must open your mind 
No one was wise enough to know who we were 
And you were fooled until today 
 
When I first saw all those lives 
Being torn away from health 
I stopped the process and I tried 
To give up, to go home, but then 
 
They offered me a fortune and 
They said "you must agree to hide 
The truth from spotlights and then 
Take the rest of the week to rest" 
 
Shame 
Regret 
Guilty conscience 
 
I was in a living hellBut I didn't know it yet 
I did that just for money, ignoring 
What was torn by my own hands 
 
Ring the bells and spread these words 
This is real, this is the truth 
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And please help me find a way 
To repair all that I've done 
 
"You have the obligation to remain silent 
Anything you say about us can and will be used against you 
No one needs to know or even can know what we do here 
You already know why this company does what it does 
So all that you've said so far will be cleaned 
And all these thoughts of repentance and guilt will be erased" 
 
Duty 
Science 
Evolution 
 
Stop hiding, your name is Proudhome 
 
Well, here I am, once again 
I am sending my virtues to hell 
And you are shaking 
And you are begging 
And I look at you and I feel nothing 
This is my duty, it's my life 
I know this is for a greater good 
 
For every time I've put my dirty hands on you 
And every time I've hurt you 
I regret, I regret every single day 
But I know I'm right 
I know this is the right thing to do 
And I know that some must suffer 
For others to survive 
 
Duty 
Science 
Evolution 
 
Stop hiding, your name is Proudhome 
 
Well, here I am, once again 
I am sending my virtues to hell 
And you are shaking 
And you are begging 
And I look at you and I feel nothing 
This is my duty, it's my life 
I know this is for a greater good 
Stop hiding, your name is Proudhome 


