
Innocents lost 
 

I have had a dream, 
It ripped my soul in two - 
A thousand mothers screamed 
And I was dying too! 

 
It’s easy to think that the worst was over 
Now that Messiah had come, 
But evil’s a beast, and it brooks no rivals 
And innocents prey on its mind. 
 
The soldiers were forged in the heat of battle 
‘Tho killing had blooded their blades, 
They paled at the weight of these shameful orders 
To butcher these innocent babes 
 

We have to run, run to save ourselves! 
We have to flee, flee this crimson tide! 
We have to go, go immediately ! 
We go this night – we go right now! 

 
One world for peace – the other slaughter. 
One hope for all of mankind. 
So run people run, escape this carnage, 
And wait for the tyrant’s demise. 
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