
No Trains To Heaven

Be Bop Deluxe

I'm building bridges
On which no house may stand,
I'm painting pictures
On walls across the land
Burn down the prisons
In which your children grow,
See no illusions,
The truth behind the show

No martyrs and no kings,
No trains to heaven,
The kingdom lies within...
No trains to heaven,
The kingdom lies within.
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