
Johnny Hates Jazz, Raindance
If paradise is such a fragile affairThen why have we the lions share? As if we walk the earth aloneLike infants breaking the cradleThere isnt anything we fail to corruptThe flip-side of the midas touchWere walking in a world of glassWith iron footstepsWe do the raindance every nightAnd I hope the gods will treat us rightAnd if the sky should tumble downWill it quench out thirst or crush us to the ground? Have you a ticket to the greatest event? The world inside a circus tentWhere clowns debate disarmamentAnd wildlife live within cagesThe parody is never far from the truthAnd mankind is the living proofA dying planet in our armsWe walk the tightropeThe answers very simpleA world without its peopleHas got to be better than this
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