
A New Babylon
An ordinary man on an ordinary day, what's in the mind of one will leave us with nothing more to say.

Now the time has come to meet the one who had us made.

In our dreams we never thought that this would ever be our fate.

A calculated crime, manipulated prose, combatency for a lack of faith and indolent repose.

People without statehood wanting more, than subjugation and genocidal war.

With their destinies determined by the powers who decide.

While their families long for knowledge about their kinship who were tried.

Human rights abuses and atrocities galore.

Tyrants uphold martial law, while they wreak their holy war, it’s the way of the world.

Countries face calumny and hate, whilst taking their rightful place in the family of nation states, cultures are effaced.

Federation, fiscal union, quorum for a new Babylon.

Nothing spreads the word just like a homemade bomb.

It is in our nature to repress the undertone.

When we welcome others, we must understand where they are from.

Our security is something that is not assured, while the trust between our countries is precarious and flawed.
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