Dark Years Of History
You thread those dark years of history
With hard luck stories on every side

You fought your neighbour you killed your brother too

You lost your way but not your pride

Now no more wars need fighting 
No more wrongs need righting 

No more plague will blight you’ve only yourself to blame

And life holds no surprises

No more compromises

Don’t you realise you’re throwing it all away

Your life holds memories of slavery

Your days held nightmares of bought and sold

You’ve run times gauntlet you’ve won the right to be free

You lost your tongue but not your soul

Now no more wars need fighting 

No more wrongs need righting 

No more plague will blight you’ve only yourself to blame

And they’ve no more lies to tell you

No more dreams to sell you

No more fools will help you’ve only yourself to blame

And life holds no surprises

No more compromises

Don’t you realise you’re throwing it all away

