At The Feet Of Fools

Lost in the madness, I'm out of my mind
Blinded by a shining screen

The world's upside down, outside is inside
Is this the end? Is it me?

Dreaming and screaming and...
Reality hell!

Welcome to the temple of vanity
Sign of the times and insanity
Gods made of plastic and stupidity
The world kneels down blind

At the feet of fools

It's not what we are, it's what we could be

Inside everybody's a star
Live to be seen, so hollow and preened
What's left of our souls is a scar

Dreaming and screaming and...
Reality hell!

Welcome to the temple of vanity
Sign of the times and insanity
Gods made of plastic and stupidity
The world kneels down blind

At the feet of fools
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