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We’re the Victims

We’re the victims 
We’re the victims 
I think it’s time for everyone to know 
We’re the victims 
We’re the victims 
Because the heartless ants  
left us in the snow 

Ants just loves to work all day 
but why, we’ll never know 
and so we chose to sing and play 
to keep them on the go 

We know that you worked hard to gather the food 
to take that away from you would be downright rude 
but how can you say the time that we gave  
to play and dance to help you on your way 
meant nothing to you and was worthless 

So when we hear you say 
that our ancestors just played 
it hurts deep in our hearts  
and we wish to say 

We’re the victims 
We’re the victims  
I think it’s time for everyone to know 
We’re the victims 
we’re the victims 
Because the heartless ants 
left us in the snow 

You are the ants faithful and true 
but we were right beside you 
Although you never knew
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