SONG TITLE: THE TIME OF THE END YEAR 1995 # 28

1. 'Whole darn'd world's gone crazy; seems like yesterday --
Everything we did, was done in a different way.
Preachers shouting, "Praise ye!™ — but not doin' what they say.
And teachers of the next generation,
teaching how not to read, how not to pray.

SHORT TURNAROUND

2. 'Whole darn'd world's gone spacey: Sci—fi's fried their minds.
They live in bubble dreamworlds, with their heads up their behinds.
Most of them, they stay free; within their small confines:

That 6—inch space between their ears,
where their senses are covered with blinds...

Are we living in — is this, the time of the end?

And does every disbeliever live a life of pretend?

While clinging so dear, to their self-made "AGE OF FEAR";
Just believing we're not living in the time of the end.

CHORUS

3. The times became so violent, just living day-to—day.
So many people, even the kids, have decided not to stay. -
They've gone to where it's silent; by their own hands they take away
the one—time gift of life, so worthless
in the twisted game they play.

SHORT TURNAROUND
INSTRUMENTAL [MODULATED UP]

REPEAT CHORUS

4. Has history reached its climax? — Mankind gone too far?
It was bound to reach a pinnacle, as the Earth was battered to a scar.
None can turn the time back; nor extract sweet from the sour
Of the bitter fruit of this hybred life
panicked man hatched in his final hour...(But)

REPEAT CHORUS
REPEAT FINAL LINE INTO FADEOUT
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