
The Fate Of The Leaders

The Dogma

It’s when they say “man, you failed!”
This time you’ve got to work much harder
It’s when they say “just go away!”
It’s time to stand and climb much higher
Nothing’s for free in this world just let me tell
Expect no mercy, no help ‘cause nobody cares
Don’t let anybody else decide for yourself
It’s hard to hold the line when you feel so lonely

The fate to walk against the wind
The will to rise above
Ride on my way to the unknown
I’m alone again

“You were not made to live as brutes
So keep your eyes on worth and knowledge”
The Greek of old, on his final route
He saw the ship devoured by water
Don’t be afraid to fight the gods anyway
There is no chance to be sure about the result
No chance to know if you’ll come back
It’s not a shame to burn in a tongue of fire

The fate to walk against the wind
The will to rise above
Ride on my way to the unknown
I’m alone again
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