
Dead Can Dance, A design for living
In Times of Great VexationWhen One Must Choose Between What's Right and WrongFreedom, So They Say,Amounts to But the Choices You Have Made!Through All the ArbitraryRationale Concerning Liberty,Freedom, I Must Say,Exists Within Unconditioned Minds!Reason...Has Come of Age.How Can You Be SatisfiedWith Things the Way They AreWhen All That Surrounds Us Nowand So Much MoreRemains Insidethe Keeper's Dark Embrace?the InsatiableThirst For Power Has MadeIdols Out of MortalsGods Into ClaySoldiers Into HerosChildren Into Slaves!All DamnedDesiresTheir Hopes Betrayed.Who Will Suffer the Laws,That State Can Decide YourChild's Education,Unless You Pay the Price?Refrain:Who Will Suffer Their Laws?Who Will Suffer Their Minds?Who Will Suffer Their Words?Who Will Suffer Their Designs?
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