
Into the Flames

Dougie MacLean

A royal king a shinning knight
To lead us through this bloody fight
To search for all the golden bell
To ring through all his citadel

CHORUS
The broken promises
The truth they hide
The lies they feed to us
That kill us from inside 
As into the flames we slide

The chosen one the wisest man
He'll help us any way he can
A clever word to calm our fear
But he's laughing when we cannot hear

CHORUS

We shout it loud not in our name
Our hopes are not for you to shame
The blindness breaks our eternal ties
And fills despair in all our eyes

CHORUS
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