
Projecto, Death In Dreamland
This land is calling for help 
To stop the insensate crime 
We'll work to make a better time 

Politicians seem so blond 
Money! The only law! 
Now it's time to make up their minds 
Or to seize their throne 

Fool who says &quot;we live in good times&quot; 
Hell is too near even so far 
Try to believe us 
Dreamland must live! 

We'll have to fight all together 
To keep this planet alive 
We'll have to shout it forever 
&quot;Let's strive!&quot; 

Respect the old mother nature 
Whose laws are cruel and divine 
But now we listen to her sad cry so loud 

Your hear can't be so cold 
Start singing a song of reborn 
We know that you can listen
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