
Alan Parsons Project, There but for the grace of god
What kind of madness rule the world todayWhat earthly reason holding swayThere is no heaven at allFor some may weepAnd some may sleepWhile some may riseAnd some may fallNo one is an islandNo one born aloneNo man can turn the tide of fortune on his ownThough some may dare to trySay there but for the grace of God go you my friendSay there but for the grace of God go IGo IAnd so we live in lives of fantasyAnd dream of dreams that hold the keyAnd we follow like sheepWe thread the pathThat leads to TheeWe seek the soul that is not ours to keepNo one is an islandNo one born aloneNo man can turn the tide of fortune on his ownThough some may dare to trySay there but for the grace of God go you my friendSay there but for the grace of God go IGo I
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