Reign of Gold

Looking back on better times

We want for nothing

We were filled with zest for life
Happiness and laughter

The reign ruled with wisdom and care
Had visions of wealth they could share

We struck a vein of gold

Mighty was our craft

We were digging through the night
Blast away the rocks

The reign ruled with an iron hand
Without willing to share what we gained

Won't condone a reign of gold
A venom to be drawn forever

Wipe out parasites, crawling on our way...

Piling treasures in the wvault

Dispossess the great pretender

We blithely ignored

Why do you believe? To get away scot-free
Your crown got lost - forced to resign
Pay for crime

The scourge of slavery

No courage to face life
Abrasions on my knees

You can't force me to live

The reign ruled with an iron hand
Without willing to share what we gained

Human Fortress


http://www.tcpdf.org

