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What do you really need? 
Is the product enough?

Where did it come from?
Illegal! That stuff?

Call in procurement.
Don’t play that game.

 

Know what you really need, but you can't get enough
Too many mouths to feed, well ain't life tough

Call this survival, don't pray for a sign
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What you should specify,
is record control.

End-to-end history. 
Integrity goal.

One link goes missing,
and watch it collapse.

 

Know what you really want, you can't get it back
Down on the waterfront, now watch out Jack
Nights on the main line and rust on the rail
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Slave labour workers in town
Illegal chopping trees down
Polluted rivers, air and sea

I know the answer, Chain of Custody

 

I see them swindle this town
I've seen them tumble it down

I've seen red rivers, fire and steel
I feel the thunder chained to the wheel
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Do you know what to ask?
Certificate?

“Preserved identity”?
Or “segregate”?

Is it “mass balance”?
Or “book and claim”?

Know what you mean to me, goes deeper than that
Can't fight your destiny, know where it's at
Don't look for lightning or pray for a sign
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Slave labour workers in town
Illegal chopping trees down

One blew up relics
Some stole supplies

Abuse of power
Don’t close your eyes

Polluted rivers, air and sea
I know the answer, Chain of Custody

 

I see them swindle this town
I've seen them tumble it down

I heard the legend, I watched the skies
I feel the power, the flame in your eyes

I've seen red rivers, fire and steel
I feel the thunder chained to the wheel
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See?
Chain of Custody
Chain of Custody

 

Wheel
Chained to the wheel
Chained to the wheel
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What do you really need? 
Is the product enough?

Where did it come from?
Illegal! That stuff?

Call in procurement.
Don’t play that game.

 

Know what you really need, you can't get enough
Too many mouths to feed, ain't life tough

Call this survival, don't pray for a sign



08

Slave labour workers in town
Illegal chopping trees down

One blew up relics
Some stole supplies

Abuse of power
Don’t close your eyes

Polluted rivers, air and sea
I know the answer, Chain of Custody

 

I see them swindle this town
I've seen them tumble it down

I heard the legend, I watched the skies
I feel the power, the flame in your eyes

I've seen red rivers, fire and steel
I feel the thunder chained to the wheel
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See?
Chain of Custody
Chain of Custody

 

Wheel
Chained to the wheel
Chained to the wheel



Have a request? 
Hit me up in the comments

or DM me with your topic
and song challenge!

?
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