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AND IN THE END, A CHILD WAS BORN, AS IT SLIPPED INTO THE MADNESS.
AND IT CRIED, GIVE ME LIFE; AS IT WEPT  THROUGHOUT THE NIGHT.
AND IN THE END, I SAW HER FACE, AS IT MELTED INTO THE SADNESS.
IS THIS A DREAM BETWEEN YOU AND ME, OR AM I GOING MAD ?

JUST BEHIND THE BORDERLINE, THE CHILD SHE STARTS TO RUN.
AS SHE TURNS TO THE WEST, SHE SEES IN THE MESS;
WHAT US FOOLS HAVE DONE.
SHE IS BLINDED BY POLUSION AND HER FRIENDS HAVE ALL GONE AWAY.
AS SHE LOOKS TO THE SKY, NO BIRDS, DO THEY FLY.
AND THERE’S NO ANIMALS AROUND TO PLAY.

WHAT HAVE WE DONE TO THIS CHILD OF THE SUN,
WILL WE LIVE ANOTHER DAY ?
IS THIS TRULY THE END, WHERE THE MADNESS BEGINS,
ARE WE ALL DOOMED TO PAY ?
