


PHONE RINGS ENDLESSLY


AS HE TRIES TO FIGURE WHAT TO SAY


THE CHILDREN ASK WHEN THEIR DADDY'S COMING HOME


TELL 'EM IT'LL BE SOON OKAY


LIE TO THEM TODAY





HE COMES TO HEAL THE SICK


IN THE NEW FOREIGN WORLD


TAKEN IN BY FORCE AGAINST HIS OWN FREE WILL


ALL FOR BEING ONE WHO'S FREE


TIME TO GO ON A KILLING SPREE





WHERE IS JUSTICE


OR HUMANITY


IS THIS HELL?


OR IS MAN JUST INSANE





WHERE IS FREEDOM


FROM HIPOCRACY


IS IT REAL


OR JUST A STATE OF MIND


A DREAM WE'LL NEVER FIND


LIE TO THEM TODAY





SHE KNEELS DOWN TO PRAY


FOR HER DEAD LONE SON


ALL HE EVER DID WAS STAND UP TO BE HEARD


THEY DIDN'T WANT TO KNOW HIS NAME


SKIN'S NOT THE SAME





MUST BE TOUGH HARD WORDS


TELL HIM I WON'T BUDGE AN INCH


YES I MAY BE STUBBORN AS A MULE


YOU DON'T TRUST ME I DON'T TRUST YOU


NOW WHAT ARE WE TO DO?





THE DREAM'S ALIVE


MY DREAM'S ALIVE 


HIS DREAM, HER DREAM


THEIR DREAM OUR DREAM,


ALL DREAM'S ALIVE


