
Fields Of The Nephilim, Chaocracy
Love, lite, life, liberty, you and I on the parapet of life Move on guided by the lite of hope, yeah, the lite of hope But fools your reward is neither here nor after Some want liberty, some want life, some want anything But everything just right, the lite enters, always chance Always change enter chaos, walk me through Chaos where I can bare my face, were there, shadow and lite A little vanity, a little vice, a little ritual, a little rite Lucifer and Christ somewant, they want, somewant, Lucifer Somewant, somewant Christ reality I want lite, insanity I want lite Duality I want lite and liberty I want lite heresy I want lite I want lite enter me, I want chance, I want change We're chaos walking through, chaos, where I can bare my face, where, go, let, go As I gaze into the mirror of doubt, I see the barrenness of this life that remains Yet in despair we begin to see true lite, in weakness we can be strong Let us draw substance from our shadow chaos above me chaos beneath me chaos around me and chaos within me
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