
Eloy

Eloy

See the machine and follow me
And let us touch this history
Stop in a time of changing season
See a land of nobody
People sitting 'round a river
Consumptive nice and with garments on
They are eating fruits
And do love the peace
And feel so happy all their time
They are called Eloy in this old story
But I think they are living in my mind

They are the world
I want to stay here
In this land of charity
Spend my life
In a land of freedom
In a land of freedom
In a land of freedom

See the machine and follow me
And let us touch this history
Stop in a time of changing season
See a land of nobody
People sitting 'round a river
Consumptive nice and with garments on
They are eating fruits
And do love the peace
And feel so happy all their time
They are called Eloy in this old story
But I think they are living in my mind

They are the world
I want to stay here
In this land of charity
Spend my life
In a land of freedom
In a land of freedom
In a land of freedom
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