
Johnny Hates Jazz, Crown of thorns
You were yesterdays heroAn ordinary man of flesh and bloodTook the world on your shouldersA hopeless crusade, and act of loveBut its a world obsessed with religionAnd now you wear the face of a godLike the words you said, youre as good as deadJust a work of art on the wallAnd thats why nobody wears a crown of thornsNobody caresNobody wears a crown of thorns anymoreHoly men talk of hungerWhile standing beneath a cross of goldAnd there are preachers on the tvIn their thousand dollar suits, who sell your soulTo think you died for what you believed inOnly to be exploited and usedNow youre supermen from the promised landJust a vision of hollywood...anymoreYou showed me that theres hope for humanityBut once more youre being betrayedSo many countries torn by their idolsToo many prophets screaming for bloodAnd they only hear what they want to hearWhen it comes to God up above
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