
Killing Joke, Exile
Outside the boundaries where all the streets are emptyIn such a lonely moment we reach the same conclusionChants of cathedral choirs, stations of iron cogs grindPrimeaval screams we heard.Release cannot be found, noYou'll never see that water flowYou'll never see the water flowingWe that have tasted such beauties of corruptionTriumphal arches raised designed to fall againMy kingdom and place of exileYou'll never see the water flowing.Your shouts of righteousness jaded our contributionsToo scared for anger, the cause without a rebelNo revolutions in four four timeYou'll never see that water flowing.I walk down amongst the ruins and past glories shattered meElysian decays, answers that we are findingWaters of perfection fadeYou'll never see the water flowYou'll never see the water flowYou'll never see the water flowing
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