FUKUSHIMA

Fukushima woke the dreamer
To the lie that we’d been sold
That the power that he’d taken
Was a flame that he could hold
Now the sleeper has awakened
but the nightmare still unfolds
Fukushima is a story

As new as it is old

Lalalala lala

There’s a town near Fukushima
Where children used to play

But the streets of Namae

are empty today

And the houses stand like ghosts
To all the souls that couldn’t stay
The road that we travel

And the land on which it lay
forever torn asunder

sent askew and turned away

How pleasant it is

For little tin gods

While mother nature nods

But when she awakes

Our lies and mistakes

Are irrevocable

Woke the dreamer

To the lie that we’d been sold
That the power that he’d taken
Was a flame that he could hold
Now the sleeper has awakened
but the nightmare still unfolds
Fukushima is a story

As new as it is old

Lalalala lala
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