
PLASTIC MOUNTAIN 
 

 
I. MISTER TREE 

	  
The plastic fire is spilling over 

Just push the button one more time 
To start another 

 
The plastic Mister Tree is the deceiver 
Just push his branch in one more time  

To become fire 
 

Become nothing, 
But yet the King 
Of the mountain 

Of Plastic Mountain 
And drink with the tree 

 
Now Mister Tree 
Pour me a drink 

 
I’m so thirsty 

Would you please 
Give your water 

To me 
 

I’m a desert  
So dry 

Need some water 
Or I’ll die 

 
On the mountain 

On Plastic Mountain 
 

If you are cold, 
 I’ll save your soul 

Just lie here and pull the sun down anytime 
The plastic fire 

 
And if you’re alone 

I’ll be the best friend you’ve ever known 
I”ll push my branch in time to time 

My dear king of Plastic Stone 
 

Become the King 
But yet nothing 

 

 
 
 

On the mountain 
On Plastic Mountain 

And grow old with the tree 
 

Roots for feet is all you need 
 

Now Mister Tree, 
I think it seems  

 
Plastic Mountain  

Has me 
Mind and body 

I feel 
 

Like a desert 
So dry 

Need some water 
To die  

 
On the mountain 

The Mountain 
 

Who needs dreams when you’re a tree? 
Roots for feet is all you need 

Sleep and sleep but do not dream 
Roots for feet all you need 

Who needs dreams when you’re a Tree? 
 
 
	  
	  

II. STUPID ANIMALS 
 

Stupid dog digs his stupid hole 
Gets hit by car and dies, like stupid animal 

 
Brainless bird flies into a plane 

Engine fries his wings 
 When will he use his brain? 

 
Brains on the ground 
Head in the clouds 

Stupid Animals 
 



 
Fat old pig gets stuck in his pen 

The other pigs don’t care 
 They’re gonna eat their friend 

 
The dumb duck eats a ball of lead 

The poison’s in his veins 
He should have used his head 

 
Head in the clouds 

Brains on the ground 
Stupid animals 

 
Curious cat under the hood 
A turn of the key and poof! 
That sound is never good 

 
Simple fish is trapped in a hole 

The water will dry up  
And kill the animal 

 
Animals have no brains 

Are they insane? 
Stupid animals 

 
And the stupid, dumb and old and fat 

Brainless, curious, blind man… 
 

Hangs from a vine 
The other men look on 

Free entertainment time! 
 

Stupid slave  
Cuts off his brother’s head 

He’ll do anything  
That his god has said 

 
There’s a sick, sick boy 

Who needs help from someone 
The other boys don’t care 

Until he finds a gun 
 

There’s brains on the ground 
Because there’s heads in the clouds 

 
Stupid dog  

He digs his stupid hole 
The holes are getting full 

Of stupid animals 

 
 

III. SI VIS PACEM 
 

Si vis pacem, para bellum 
 

(If you desire peace, prepare for war) 
 
 

IV. THERE’S A WAR 
 

There’s a war inside of me 
I don’t want to be a Tree 

But happiness, it always seems to grow 
With roots for feet on Plastic Stone 

 
Can you feel the weight? 

Do you bear the load? 
Of the Mountain 

The Mountain 
 

Can you see us all? 
The stupid animals ? 

On the Mountain 
The Mountain 

 
There’s a war inside of you 

Make your choice or be torn in two 
Because happiness, it only seems to grow 

With roots for feet on Plastic Stone 
 

Can you feel the weight? 
Do you bear the load? 

Of the Mountain 
The Mountain 

 
Can you see us all? 
The stupid animals? 
On the Mountain 

The Mountain 
 

There’s a war inside us all 
Just push the button one more time 

To surely fall 
 

Into the hands of Mister Tree 
And become a replication of what you see 

In a place where roots for feet 
 Is all you need 

	  


