
New Model Army, White coasts
Well we know what makes the flowers growBut we don't know whyAnd we all have the knowledge of dnaBut we still dieWe perch so thin and fragile hereUpon the landAnd the earth that moves beneath usWe don't understandSo we rush towards the judgement dayWhen she reclaimsA toast to the luddite martyrs thanWho died in vainDown at the lab they're working stillFinishing offHow do we tell the people in the white coatsEnough is enough is enough is enoughChorusHey hey i listen to you prayAs if some help will comeHey hey she will dance on your gravesWhen we're dead and goneWhen we're dead and goneYou and i we made no suicide pactWe didn't want to dieBut we watch the wallLittle darlingWhile the chemical trucks go byThis desperate imitation now of innocenceThose last few days at jonestownAin't got nothing on thisChorusHey hey i listen to you pray...Now beneath the fitted carpetsBeyond the padded cellsWithin these crimes of passionThe naked truth she dwellsAnd this fury's just apartAnd this thunder's just apartDesire is just apartThe cracking ice this splitting rockChorusHey hey i listen to you pray ...As children learn about the worldWe built that wall of sandAlong the beach we laboured hardWith our bare hands we workedUntil the sun went downBeneath the wavesAnd the tight call rolling splashing inWashed the wall againHow do we tell the people in the white coastsEnough is enough
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