Crashing Down
Heather Dale

You Must Be Getting Pretty Tired

Of The Man Who Once Inspired You

Going Back On What He Asked You To Believe

All The Promises Of Power

From His Glittering Ivory Tower

Where's The Height That He Once Told You To Achieve

Those Other Men Believe What You And I Will Never See
But I Say Why Belief In Place Of Proof

Let Those Others Keep On Praying

You Know I'M Only Saying

What The Others Are Afraid Might Be The Truth

Well, They Say Nothing Grows

'til The Oak Has Hit The Ground

So Let's Clear The Way, My Boys

And Let The Giant Come Crashing Down

Where Are All The Things You Fought For

All The Dreams You Shed Your Blood For

Are They Shabby Now And Fraying At The Seems

Was This Your Boyhood Vision

To Endure The World's Derision

While The Culprit Sits And Laughs Behind The Scenes

Well, They Say Nothing Grows

'til The Oak Has Hit The Ground

So Let's Clear The Way, My Boys

And Let The Giant Come Crashing Down

Let Us Cleanse This Farce With Fire

Strike The Fool Who Leads The Liar

Let It All Come Crumbling Down

Like The Firebird From The Ashes

We Will Rise To Lead The Masses

The Strongest Will Emerge To Wear The Crown

Well, They Say Nothing Grows

'til The Oak Has Hit The Ground

So Let's Clear The Way, My Boys

And Let The Giant Come Crashing Down
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