
Lady Sovereign, Closet chronicles
Once Carried Through the Current, and Being Swept AwayThe King Is in His Closet, He's Hiding From TodayAnd Though He Owns All Fortunes, This Room Is Where He'll StayAnd His World Is Filled With Darkness, Turning GreyGazing Out the Window of the Forty-second FloorHe Is Separate From All Others, no One Knocks Upon His DoorAnd It Might As Well Be Raining, 'cause the Sunlight Hurts His EyesAnd His Ears Will Never Hear the Children's CriesOnce Proud and Full of Passion, He Fought the Cause of ManMany People Loved His Courage, Many Followed His CommandHe Changed the Old Into the New, and the Course of Things to ComeAnd Then One Day They Noticed He Was Gone.At First It Didn't Matter, Nobody Seemed to CareThey All Became Too Busy to Find Him AnywhereBut no One Knew Not Even Him, the Problems He Would FindOn the Day He Journeyed Deep Into His MindI Close My Eyes, I Go Far AwayAway From This BattlefieldIn My Dreams, WellHere I Will Enjoy ItWhere Innocence Plays With AllThe Laughing Children,The Kind Who Are Crying Right Now.A Taste of Freedom From the PainOf Everything Here I SeeLife Is Sweet But I Took It All For GrantedAnd Now I Don't Know If I Could Even Tell YouJust What We Permit, We AllowAllow Me to Forget the Life I've Made My Own,I've Held This Nation in My Hand, and Yet It's Not My HomeOh, Allow Me Just One Answer, and One Reason WhyWhy This Refugee of the Family of Man Must DieTell Me WhyDaydreams Filled His Nighttimes, and Night-dreams Filled His DaysConfusion and Uncertainty, a Puzzled Mind of HazeYou Thought He Was So Powerful, and Set Upon His WaysWell He Left Us All to Follow Through This Maze[written Lyrics Are &quot;Travel Though This Maze&quot;]I Heard the King Was Dying, I Heard the King Was Dead,And With Him Died the Chronicles That no One Ever Read.The Closet's Fully Empty Now, It's Occupied By None,I'll Draw the Drapes, Now Destiny Is Done.
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