
Fear Before The March Of Flames, The Long Road To The Middle
Is there nothing sacred anymore?

Raise your head and say:
WELL DONE,
WELL DONE,
WELL DONE.

Before they put you in a casket,
So you know that you were worth it.
Before they put you in a casket,
So you know that you were worth it.

Try keeping something to yourself for a change.
Said the boy who cried wolf,
&quot;So you don't end up like me.&quot;
Sex, drugs, and rock &amp; roll never looked so good.
Said the best fifteen minutes of your life,
To the future nine to five,
Forty-something family man.

Raise your head and say:
WELL DONE,
WELL DONE,
WELL DONE.

Raise your head and say:
WELL DONE,
WELL DONE,
WELL DONE.

How much do we lose? How much is gained?
How much do we lose? How much is gained?

How much do we lose? How much is gained?
How much do we lose? How much is gained?

Try keeping some things to yourself for a change.
Try keeping some things to yourself for a change.
How did you spend your fifteen minutes?
Fifteen minutes.
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