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(slow bluesy gospel)

(Wallace)

Alright everyone, gather ‘round

Lets all sing about some inspiration found

It’s all about victory over hope lost and faith destroyed

It’s all about keeping us employed

Well, I know, my friend, where your pain is from

Life’s beaten you down, now beat your drum

In a day when self-preservation seems like treason

We’ve each got our goals; we’ve each got our reason

Come on, everyone – testify
Tell your tales untold – let your feelings fly

(Everyone)
All we want untold, is control
After careful scrutiny, this means mutiny

(Rocking gospel)

(Wallace)
I’ve been working too long to miss the subtle signs
Of ham-fisted horrid hostile take-over designs

(Megan)

They might think this company is theirs and theirs alone

But it will blow their minds to find we’ve got plans of our own

(Megan and Wallace)

Oh, sweet mutiny, come wash my soul anew
Sweet faithless mutiny, make all my dreams come true

(Gavin)

Being good team players, now that’s all well and fine
But calling all the shots up here is perfectly divine
(Cindy)

I’m all for solidarity with my co-worker brother
But we’re hell-bent on making it, and not just with each other

(Gavin and Cindy)

Oh, sweet mutiny, come cleanse my soul of sin

Sweet faithless mutiny, then make me sin again

(Ronan)
I’ve been happy being the sniveling wimp at large
But I’ll be what it takes to be the guy who is in charge
(Paninder)

And I’m your friend to the end; you’re high-test bio-diesel
I’ll make him high then suck him dry, then find another weasel
(Ronan and Paninder)

Oh, sweet mutiny, you are the new frontier
Sweet faithless mutiny, shine down on my career
(All staff members and Paninder)

Fate has been guided it’s in for me
(Paninder’s Choir)

You are misguided – it’s infamy
But go on, fill your hollow souls with what they need
Sapped of your humanity, just satisfy your greed

(Donna)

Kick me ‘til I’m bruised, beat me ‘til I’m bloody
Just give me some time with my slacker drinking buddy

(Neville)

I should really be with them and join this flying flap
But that would mean I gave a flipping stinking holy crap

(Donna and Neville)

Oh, sweet mutiny, those are the friends for thee
Cuz sweet faithless mutiny, you’re too much work for me

(Everyone)
Oh, sweet mutiny, you’re really gonna serve

Sweet faithless mutiny, give us what we deserve
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