
Cassandra

Anthenora

“I see no life, no freedom, no smiles on your lips
I know you don’t believe me… but this will be!”
    
“A man will come to lead you all
He’s not the saviour, he’s not at all
He’s just the one who’ll come ‘n take your will
You will leave, instead of die or kill!”
    
“Beware! You will follow him
Automatons, the true lack of will
Beware of his words and of his eyes
Blind soldiers ready for the fight”
    
Better you believe all her words
    
She’s the new Cassandra
She’s the new Cassandra
She speaks from the past
Beware, beware, beware of hidden words
    
“Black sun you’ll see instead of dawn
At sunset light will be as blood
Your world will never be the same
Mass hypnosis will lead you all to pain!”
    
Better you believe all her words
    
She’s the new Cassandra
She’s the new Cassandra
She speaks from the past
She’s the new Cassandra
She’s the new Cassandra
She’s a black predictor
Beware, beware, beware of hidden words
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