
Fear My Thoughts, Dying Eyes
The black country the cradle of all life
Swollen belly, skinny limbs, see their dying eyes!
Who cares, who sees, who's interested?
So close but yet too far away

Second class people with no rights
Starvation, suffering and death
Watch their world through dying eyes,
Through dying eyes

Don't affect us at all?
The lost world the lost innocence
Don't affect us at all
The lost world the lost innocence

Watch their world through dying eyes
Lost their pride and lost their will to live
Watch their world through dying eyes
Lost their pride and lost their will to live

We closed our eyes - the lost world is bleeding
We closed our minds - the cradle of life is dying

Don't affect us at all?
The lost world the lost innocence
It does affect us all!
The lost world the lost innocence
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