[ wied 1o sle the world * [ swsed 10 ke The dice * One mamde [ beld the key
Seas would 1ise when | gave the word Feel the fear im my ememy's eyer Neat thoe walls were dosed on me
Now in the moriing [ sleep alone Listen as the crowd wold simg And [ discovered that my castles

Sweepp The streets [ wied 1o own "Now the old kind is dead! Long Live the king!” Upom pillars of Llans of

Revolutionaries wait [ bhear Jersalem bells a 1inging For some reason | can't explain
For my bhead on a sdver plate Roman Cavalry choirs are imging [ kmow Saint Peter won't call my name
Juit a puppet on a Lonely iring Be muy marron, my word and shreld Never an bhonest word
Oh. who woukd ever wamnt o be king? My mimionarier in a foreign field But that was when [ wded the world
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[car Jonsalom bells aringing Y Forsome reason [ coniloplain Y Huas the wiched and wild wind
Roman Cavalry choirs are imging Once you ¢o there was mever Blew down the doors 1o Let me in
Be ty mirion, sy mord and. shaeld Never an honest word Shattered windows and the sound of dwma
My misnonaries in a foregn freld And that was when [ wded the world People couldn't believe what 4 become

Good Luck,
our

friends!

For some rearon | can't explain For some rearon | can't explain Graduation Song
Roman Cavalry choirs are mmgaing [ know Saint Peter won't call my mame Viva La Vida
Be my mirro1, my mord and shield Never an honet word Coldplay
My misionarnes in a foreign freld But that was when | nded the world
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