




(DICKINSON)

HERE IS THE SOUL OF A MAN
HERE IN THIS PLACE FOR THE TAKING

CLOTHED IN WHITE, STAND IN THE LIGHT
HERE IS THE SOUL OF A MAN

TIME TO SPEAK WITH THE SHAMAN AGAIN
CONJURE THE JESTER AGAIN

BLACK DOG IN THE RUINS IS HOWLING MY NAME
SO HERE IS THE SOUL OF A MAN

WHEN THE WORLD WAS VIRGIN
BEFORE THE COMING OF MEN

JUST A SOLAR WITNESS
THE BEGINNING OF THE END

FROM A WORLD OF MAGMA
TO A COLD ROCK FACE

THE ASCENT OF MADNESS
AND A HUMAN RACE

WE ARE STRANGE BELIEVERS ALL OF US
THERE ARE STRANGER TRUTHS IMMORTAL LUST
WE RISE FROM SLUMBER HE CALLS OUR NAME

RECALLS OUR NUMBER ABIDE WITH PAIN

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE FOR THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE FOR THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

TO GOD’S ILLUSION WHICH I RECALL
WAS OUR DELUSION

BEFORE THE FALL
THE ANGELS COME AND THE ANGELS GO
BUT THE LORD OF LIGHT SHINING BELOW

ETERNAL BLACKNESS BEYOND THE STARS
WE THINK OUR WISDOM WILL GET THAT FAR
AT THE MASTER’S TABLE THE TABLE’S BARE

NO LAND OF PLENTY, DEVASTATION, DESPAIR 

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE FOR THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE AT THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE FOR THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE AT THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE AT THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

REEF IN A SAIL AT THE EDGE OF THE WORLD
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

WAITING IN LINE AT THE ENDING OF TIME
IF ETERNITY SHOULD FAIL

GOOD DAY MY NAME IS NECROPOLIS
I AM FORMED OF THE DEAD

I AM THE HARVESTER OF THE SOUL MEAT
AND I SUCK THE LIVES FROM AROUND MY BED

MY OWN TWO SONS I GAVE THEM BREATH
AND I FILLED THEIR LIVING CORPSES WITH MY BILE
WHAT HUMANITY I KNEW I HAVE LONG FORGOTTEN

FOR ME ETERNITY IS NOTHING 
BUT A SHORT WHILE





(SMITH/DICKINSON)

ANOTHER TIME ANOTHER PLACE
A HOLLOW UNIVERSE IN SPACE

I TOOK A TRIP TO SEE THE SIGHTS
I WILL BE BLACKER THAN THE NIGHT

ONE WAY TICKET NO RETURN
MY SHOOTING STAR SO FAST IT BURNS

ON THE EDGE THAT YOU CAN’T SEE

LET’S SHOOT THE MOON YOU AND ME
I’M NOT PARTICULAR YOU SEE

JUST A LONESOME GALAXY

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US WE SLIP INTO THE NIGHT

I’LL SAY A MASS FOR YOU AND WAVE
SHOOTING PLASMA FROM MY GRAVE

EVENT HORIZON LOST IN SPACE
RUNNING IN A HUMAN RACE

I DON’T KNOW WHERE I DON’T KNOW WHEN
BUT SOMEHOW BACK THERE TIME AGAIN

I’M THE EDGE THAT YOU CAN’T SEE

I’M NOT PARTICULAR AT NIGHT
A SINGLE PARTICLE OF ME

YOU WON’T BE TRACKING ME BY SIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US WE SLIP INTO THE NIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT

SHADOWS IN THE STARS WE WILL NOT RETURN
HUMANITY WON’T SAVE US AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT

WE SLIP INTO THE NIGHT

(SMITH/HARRIS)

WINTER SOFTLY FALLING TO THE GROUND
CALMLY WAITING DON’T YOU HEAR A SOUND

WHEN THE WORLD HAS FALLEN TO THE DEPTHS BELOW
WHERE THE FUTURE’S OPEN AND THE FEAR HAS GROWN

AND THE PATH TO FOLLOW TO THE GREAT UNKNOWN
WHERE THE DARK HAS FALLEN AND THE SEED IS SOWN

IN THE SELFISH HEARTS OF SOME 
THE NIGHTMARE’S COMING

WITH THE SPILLING BLOOD OF OTHERS 
NOW WRINGING THROUGH

NOW THE CUP IS SPILLING OVER
WAKE TO NEWS OF DEATH

AND THE PROPHECY OF SAGES
DESTINY IS MET

TO THE DEPTHS OF HUMAN MIND
THE CRY IS BURNING

WITH THE MENTOR’S ANGER
OF THE LESSON RINGING TRUE

AND FOR THOSE WHO LIVE BY AND ARE DYING BY THE SWORD
THEY WILL TAKE THEIR IDEALS WITH THEM

JUSTIFY THEIR END



WHERE THE FOOLS ARE LYING AND THE MEEK ARE CRYING
WHERE THE WOLVES ARE PREYING 

ON THE WEAK ALONE

WHERE THE SONS ARE DYING
HEAR THEIR MOTHERS CRYING

AND THE DISTANT SOUND OF FIRE 
BEGINS AGAIN

NEVER ENDING THE DESIRES OF MEN
IT’LL NEVER BE THE SAME OR CALM AGAIN

IN A TIME OF CHANGING HEARTS 
AND GREAT UNKNOWN

IT’LL BE THE DAMNATION AND END OF US ALL

WHERE THE FOOLS ARE LYING
AND THE MEEK ARE CRYING

WHERE THE WOLVES ARE PREYING 
ON THE WEAK ALONE

WHERE THE SONS ARE DYING
HEAR THEIR MOTHERS CRYING

AND THE DISTANT SOUND OF FIRE BEGINS AGAIN

NEVER ENDING THE DESIRES OF MEN
IT’LL NEVER BE THE SAME OR CALM AGAIN

IN A TIME OF CHANGING HEARTS 
AND GREAT UNKNOWN

IT’LL BE THE DAMNATION AND END OF US ALL

WHEN THE WORLD HAS FALLEN 
AND WE STAND ALONE...

(HARRIS)

THE MORALS OF LIFE AND THE PERILS OF DEATH
TAKE THE WRONG WAY OUT RUNNING OUT OF BREATH

MEET MY MATCH IN THE AFTERLIFE
SUPPRESS THE DEMONS THAT PLAGUE THE NIGHT

A TORTURED MIND IS A SAFE PLACE TO GO
BUT THE TRUTH LURKS DOWN IN THE DARK BELOW

STEP INSIDE MY INQUISITIVE MIND
ARE YOU SCARED AT WHAT YOU JUST MIGHT FIND

SEE MYSELF IN THE HALL OF MIRRORS
A DIFFERENT SHAPE EVERY STEP I TAKE

A DIFFERENT MIND EVERY STEP OF THE LINE
BUT IN THE END THEY ARE ALL MINE

LAUGHING SORROW INSIDE YOUR HEAD
CAN’T GET OUT JUST A FEELING OF DREAD

I KNOW THIS BURDEN IS A HEAVY LOAD
A DARK MISTAKE NEVER ENDING ROAD

THE BLACK JACK KING AND THE RED QUEEN CLASH
THE ARTFUL DODGER HE COUNTS HIS STASH

THE JOKER’S WILD LIKE AN IMPISH CHILD
WHILE MADAME FORTUNE SHE WAITS INSIDE

THE GOOD LUCK CHARM IS OVERKILL
THE TIRED OLD SOLDIER SAYS FIRE AT WILL

PLANES OVERHEAD GO SEARCH DESTROY
THE ONES BELOW HUMAN DECOY

I NEED SOMEBODY TO SAVE ME

MEANWHILE WE PLAY THE WAITING GAME
THE CLOCK IS STRUCK THE HORSE IS LAME
AND WHEN WE THINK THAT THIS IS DONE
CHANCE YOUR LUCK A FOUR LEAFED ONE

YOU HEDGE YOUR BETS THE BATTLE LOST
TO WAIT IN VAIN AND COUNT THE COST

THE THIN EDGED LINE 
BETWEEN GOOD AND BAD

AND CAST THE LUCK BE HAPPY SAD

I NEED SOMEBODY TO SAVE ME

THE RED AND THE BLACK 
PEOPLE DON’T WANT THE TRUTH

LOOK IN THEIR EYES AND YOU SEND THEM AWAY



THE RED AND THE BLACK
FATE AND HYPOCRISY

BURDEN’S A HEAVY LOAD THERE IS NO DOUBT

THE RED AND THE BLACK
ALL OUT OF LUCK AGAIN

HOW MANY CHANCES CAN ANYONE HAVE

THE RED AND THE BLACK
TREACHERY OUT TO WIN

THERE IN THE WRONG PLACE AND AT THE WRONG TIME

I NEED SOMEBODY TO SAVE ME

(SMITH/HARRIS)

LOOK FOR SOMETHING THAT IS HARD TO FIND
SEARCHING SOMEWHERE DEEP INSIDE YOUR MIND
HOPE YOU FIND JUST WHAT YOU’RE LOOKING FOR

HEAVEN’S WAITING WITH AN OPEN DOOR

IF YOU SHOULD SELL YOUR SOUL AS CHEAPLY AS I DID THEN
THE ROAD TO RUIN IS A LONG ROAD TO HIDE IN

WE SIGNED OUR LIVES AWAY TO HAVE AN ESCAPE
IT’S SOMETHING THAT WILL BE WHATEVER OUR FATE

THERE’S NO USE IN HIDING
GOT TO KEEP ON TRYING

CAN’T TAKE NO MORE LYING
THIS IS THE LAST

THERE’S NO TIME FOR CRYING
WHEN SOME OF US ARE DYING

NONE OF US DECIDE WHAT IS OUR FATE

NOW WITH NOTHING TO HIDE GOING NOWHERE
TAKE MY CHANCES AND STAND BY THEIR SIDES

WHEN THE RIVER RUNS DEEP 
AND THE LINE BREAKS

AND THE BLOOD IT FLOWS 
FREE FROM OUR LIVES

IS THIS THE LAST TOGETHER MAYBE THIS TIME NOW
WE STAND TOGETHER AND WE’RE HOLDING THE LINE HERE

THERE’S NOTHING WE CAN DO JUST SIT HERE AND WAIT
THE DIE IS CAST THAT IS DECIDING OUR FATE

THERE’S NO USE IN HIDING
GOT TO KEEP ON TRYING

CAN’T TAKE NO MORE LYING
THIS IS THE LAST

 
THERE’S NO TIME FOR CRYING
WHEN SOME OF US ARE DYING

NONE OF US DECIDE 
WHAT IS OUR FATE

NOW WITH NOTHING TO HIDE GOING NOWHERE
TAKE MY CHANCES AND STAND BY THEIR SIDES

WHEN THE RIVER RUNS DEEP 
AND THE LINE BREAKS

AND THE BLOOD IT FLOWS 
FREE FROM OUR LIVES

NOW WITH NOTHING TO HIDE GOING NOWHERE
TAKE MY CHANCES AND STAND BY THEIR SIDES

WHEN THE RIVER RUNS DEEP 
AND THE LINE BREAKS

AND THE BLOOD IT FLOWS 
FREE FROM OUR LIVES

NOW WITH NOTHING TO HIDE GOING NOWHERE
TAKE MY CHANCES AND STAND BY THEIR SIDES

WHEN THE RIVER RUNS DEEP 
AND THE LINE BREAKS

AND THE BLOOD IT FLOWS 
FREE FROM OUR LIVES

NOW WITH NOTHING TO HIDE GOING NOWHERE
TAKE MY CHANCES AND STAND BY THEIR SIDES

WHEN THE RIVER RUNS DEEP 
AND THE LINE BREAKS

AND THE BLOOD IT FLOWS 
FREE FROM OUR LIVES



(GERS/HARRIS)

SACRIFICES BURIED WITH KINGS
ACCOMPANY THEM ON A JOURNEY WITH NO END

TO AN AFTERLIFE THAT’S RICH WITH FRUIT OF ALL THE GODS
AND TO FACE THE DEMONS 

OF THEIR UNDERWORLD HAUNTS

THE SENTIENT IS SENT TO SEEK OUT ALL THE TRUTH
A FLIGHT TO EARTH THAT IS A GIVEN FROM HIS BIRTH

TO RISE FROM ASHES OF THE DEAD
OUT OF THE FIRE IS SENT TO FULFIL MAN’S DESIRE

BY POWER DAY AND NIGHT AND DEATH HE RULED THEM
THE SKY AND EARTH AND THE FIRES TOO

TWO HEADED REPTILE SYMBOL OF HIS REIGN
UNIVERSES OF THE UNDERWORLD

A LIFE THAT’S FULL OF ALL THE WEALTH AND RICHES
CAN NEVER LAST FOR AN ETERNITY

AFTER LIVING IN A GOLDEN PARADISE
THE ULTIMATE SACRIFICE

PROPHECY OF SKY GODS, THE SUN AND MOON
PASSING OF OLD WAYS WILL COME TRUE SOON

FALLING OF AGES, FOREST OF KINGS
THE SEARCH FOR THE TRUTH, THE BOOK OF SOULS

THE RULERS OF PLANETS AND STARS
THE POWER OF THE KINGS OF TRADERS AND THE WARS

PLANETARY CYCLES AND THE PHASES OF THE MOON
IS IN THE DOCUMENT A KINGDOM THEY WILL LEARN

THEY WERE PRAYING TO THE GODS OF NATURE
AND WERE LIVING IN THE CITIES OF STONE

TOWERS REACHING UPWARD TO THE HEAVENS
SACRED WONDERS FOR THE WORLD UNKNOWN

MAKE THEIR LIVES BE A MYSTERY NO MORE
RECORDS KEPT AND THE PASSING OF LAWS

SACRED GODS TO THE BOOK OF LIES
WHEN A CIVILIZATION DIES



PROPHECY OF SKY GODS
THE SUN AND MOON

PASSING OF OLD WAYS WILL COME TRUE SOON

FALLING OF AGES
FOREST OF KINGS

THE LOST BOOK OF SOULS, DESTRUCTION BEGINS

ASCENDING THE THRONE WEARING FEATHERS AND SHELLS
HE BROUGHT BACK THEIR LIVES FROM THE VOID
ALIEN INVASION BRINGS NOTHING BUT DEATH
MASS EXODUS AND PLANT LIFE DESTROYED

DOMAIN OF THE EARTH TO THE JOURNEY OF TRUTH
THE UNDERWORLD CAVES MAYAN SLAVES

DEFEAT OF THE DARK LORDS
THE ULTIMATE PROOF

IN THE PLACE WHERE THE ANCESTORS RULE

THE BOOK OF SOULS

(SMITH/DICKINSON)

I SEE THE ENEMY, I KNOW HE CAN’T SEE ME
COMBAT RED IN TOOTH AND CLAW
READY NOW FOR ONE MORE SCORE

TOOK A BULLET IN MY BRAIN
INSIDE I’M THE KING OF PAIN

OUTSIDE YOU WILL FEAR MY NAME
I RIDE A BLOOD RED TRIPLANE

TURN LIKE THE DEVIL, SHOOT STRAIGHT FROM THE SUN
CLIMB LIKE A MONKEY OUT OF HELL WHERE I BELONG

DEATH OR GLORY, IT’S ALL THE SAME
DEATH OR GLORY, THE PRICE OF FAME

DEATH OR GLORY, I’M IN THE GAME OF
DEATH OR GLORY, A ONE WAY TRAIN 

I WATCH YOU SPIRAL DOWN
DEAD BEFORE YOU HIT THE GROUND

BULLET GOT YOU IN THE BACK
DEFLECTION SHOOTING BEAM ATTACK

I SHOOT THE GUNNER FIRST
I KILL TO QUENCH MY THIRST
I HUNT THE WEAKEST PREY
LIVE TO FLY ANOTHER DAY

TURN LIKE THE DEVIL
SHOOT STRAIGHT FROM THE SUN

CLIMB LIKE A MONKEY
OUT OF HELL WHERE I BELONG

DEATH OR GLORY, IT’S ALL THE SAME
DEATH OR GLORY, THE PRICE OF FAME

DEATH OR GLORY
I’M IN THE GAME OF

DEATH OR GLORY
A ONE WAY TRAIN 

TURN LIKE THE DEVIL, SHOOT STRAIGHT FROM THE SUN
CLIMB LIKE A MONKEY OUT OF HELL WHERE I BELONG

DEATH OR GLORY
IT’S ALL THE SAME
DEATH OR GLORY

THE PRICE OF FAME

DEATH OR GLORY
I’M IN THE GAME OF

DEATH OR GLORY
A ONE WAY TRAIN 

DEATH OR GLORY
IT’S ALL THE SAME
DEATH OR GLORY

THE PRICE OF FAME

DEATH OR GLORY
I’M IN THE GAME OF

DEATH OR GLORY
A ONE WAY TRAIN





(GERS/HARRIS)

WANDERING AIMLESSLY IN A COLD DARK MIST I FOLLOW
WALKING IN A DARK WORLD THAT’S BEEN 

KISSED WITH SADNESS
WITHOUT SUNLIGHT THINGS ARE BORN 

TO THE DEAD OF NIGHTMARES
SOULLESS DEMONS LAUGHING IN A SEA OF MADNESS

LISTEN CLOSELY TO THE RAVEN’S CALL
PRAYING HARD FOR OUR WORLD NOT TO END

TRY AS MIGHT TO MAKE SENSE OF IT ALL
WILL IT BE FOR THE PENANCE OF MEN

FOLLOW NORTH FOR THE CALL OF THE WILD
LOOK ALL OUT FOR A SMALL WAYWARD CHILD

LAY IN FEAR AS THE DARK RAVEN CROWS
LOOK FOR GUIDANCE FROM THE ONE WHO KNOWS

HE LIVED ON THIS EARTH FOR A TIME AND A HALF
PLAYING A TUNE TO THE OLD MAN’S LAUGH

THE FEAR THAT’S INSIDE THE MEN OF THE OATH
IN THE SCRIPT OF THE BOOK THAT HE WROTE

ASK THEM THE QUESTIONS
TELL THEM NO LIES
A CRY FOR FREEDOM

PRAYING THAT THEY WOULDN’T DIE

MIND OVER MATTER
CRY OVER SINS

THEIR LIVES ARE OVER NOW
ENDED BEFORE THEY BEGIN

AS THE RAVEN AGAIN PASSES BY
I CAN HEAR ALL THE WAKE FATHERS CRY

THAT THE FIRST BORN OF ALL MEN WILL DIE
THAT THEIR LIVES WILL BE TAKEN FROM THEM

FACE THE DANGER A BATTLE OF WILLS
STRENGTH AND COURAGE A CURE FOR ALL ILLS

WE BELIEVE IN THAT THOU SHALL NOT KILL
BUT OTHERS ARE READY TO SPILL

THE HEARTS OF ALL MEN SINCE BEGINNING OF TIME
LIVING WITH TEMPTATION 

WANTING AND CRIME
A WALK IN THE SHADOW OF THE VALLEY OF DEATH

KNOWING I’LL TAKE MY LAST BREATH

ASK THEM THE QUESTIONS
TELL THEM NO LIES
A CRY FOR FREEDOM

PRAYING THAT THEY WOULDN’T DIE

MIND OVER MATTER
CRY OVER SINS

THEIR LIVES ARE OVER NOW
ENDED BEFORE THEY BEGIN

THE HEARTS OF ALL MEN SINCE BEGINNING OF TIME
LIVING WITH TEMPTATION 

WANTING AND CRIME
A WALK IN THE SHADOW OF THE VALLEY OF DEATH

KNOWING I’LL TAKE MY LAST BREATH

ASK THEM THE QUESTIONS
TELL THEM NO LIES
A CRY FOR FREEDOM

PRAYING THAT THEY WOULDN’T DIE

MIND OVER MATTER
CRY OVER SINS

THEIR LIVES ARE OVER NOW
ENDED BEFORE THEY BEGIN

INTO THE VALLEY OF DEATH FEAR NO EVIL
WE WILL GO FORWARD NO MATTER THE COST
INTO THE VALLEY OF DEATH FOLLOW ME NOW

BRING ME YOUR SOULS AND I’LL MAKE IT OUR LAST

ASK THEM THE QUESTIONS
TELL THEM NO LIES
A CRY FOR FREEDOM

PRAYING THAT THEY WOULDN’T DIE

MIND OVER MATTER, CRY OVER SINS
THEIR LIVES ARE OVER NOW
ENDED BEFORE THEY BEGIN



(SMITH/HARRIS)

ALL ALONE IN A CROWDED ROOM
HE TRIES TO FORCE A SMILE

THE SMILE IT BEAMED OR SO IT SEEMED

BUT NEVER REACHED THE EYES, DISGUISE
MASQUERADING AS THE FUNNY MAN DO THEY DESPISE

THE FALSE SMILE MAKETH OF THE MAN
GLASS EMPTY OR HALF FULL

TRY TO MAKE SOME SENSE OR SORROWS DROWN

ALL LOOKS WELL ON THE OUTSIDE
UNDERNEATH THE SOLEMN TRUTH

THERE’S SOMETHING THAT INSIDE HAS DIED

TOMORROW COMES TOMORROW GOES
BUT THE CLOUD REMAINS THE SAME
WONDER WHY HE’S FEELING DOWN

TEARS OF A CLOWN

MAYBE IT’S ALL JUST FOR THE BEST
LAY HIS WEARY HEAD TO REST

WAS FOREVER FEELING DROWNED
TEARS OF A CLOWN

WHO MOTIVATES THE MOTIVATOR
FAÇADE IT HAS TO GO

HE KNOWS IT SOONER OR LATER
SMILE FOR CAMERAS ALL OK

BUT TOMORROW IS ANOTHER DAY HE MUST GET THROUGH

HE HAD A LONGER WAY TO RUN
OR SO THE STORY GOES

LIFE FULL OF FUN WHERE DID IT GO

WE SAW THE SADNESS IN HIS EYES 
IT CAME AS NO SURPRISE

AND NOW OF COURSE WE’LL NEVER KNOW

TOMORROW COMES TOMORROW GOES
BUT THE CLOUD REMAINS THE SAME
WONDER WHY HE’S FEELING DOWN

TEARS OF A CLOWN

MAYBE IT’S ALL JUST FOR THE BEST
LAY HIS WEARY HEAD TO REST

WAS FOREVER FEELING DROWNED
TEARS OF A CLOWN

TOMORROW COMES TOMORROW GOES
BUT THE CLOUD REMAINS THE SAME
WONDER WHY HE’S FEELING DOWN

TEARS OF A CLOWN

MAYBE IT’S ALL JUST FOR THE BEST
LAY HIS WEARY HEAD TO REST
WAS FOREVER FEELING DOWN

TEARS OF A CLOWN

TEARS OF A CLOWN...

(MURRAY/HARRIS)

LIKE A MAN WITHOUT A HOME
WATCHING PEOPLE COME AND GO

CARRY ON THEIR DAILY LIVES
WITHOUT A THOUGHT FOR THE ONES ALONE

CAST THE DREAM ASIDE LIKE THROWING
A PEBBLE INTO THE OCEAN TIDE

AND I’M FEELING SO ALONE AGAIN

FREE THE ANGRY FROM THEIR PAIN
FREE THE CAPTIVES FROM THE CHAINS

CAST ASIDE THE DOUBT THAT
NOTHING GOOD CAN COME THEIR WAY AGAIN

LIVING IN A WORLD OF LIES 
NO MATTER HOW OR HARD WE TRY

LIVING LIFE WITHOUT A DREAM TODAY

LOOKING THROUGH A MIST OF TRUTH 
THAT WE BELIEVE AN ELUSIVE CLOUD

THE THINGS WE FIND ARE HARD TO SAY NOW
THAT WE LIVE THROUGH DAY TO DAY

FIND IT HARD TO FORCE THE REASONS
WHY WE FIND IT HARD TO DIE



NOW WE NEED TO KNOW THE TRUTH NOW
OPEN OUR EYES THAT WE CAN SEE
SO WE LIVE AND BREATHE AGAIN
BETTER DAYS FOR YOU AND ME

CAN WE EVEN HOPE TO DELIVER THIS 
WE ARE SO FAR AWAY

AS ONE TURNS AGAINST THE OTHER
WITH A BROTHER AGAINST BROTHER

SITUATION LIKE NO OTHER IT’S A PICTURE OF DESPAIR

AS WE LOOK TO SEE THE MAN OF SORROWS
PASSING KNOWLEDGE TO THOSE WHO DON’T KNOW

AS WE WATCH ALL OUR FRIENDS PASSING OVER
AS THEY PASS THROUGH THE EDGES OF TIME

AND WE SEE WHAT’S AHEAD THAT AWAITS US
THAT NO LONGER DO WE FEEL AFRAID

SO WE LOOK TO SEE THE MAN OF SORROWS
AND THE LIGHT IS THE DARKNESS NO MORE

AS WE LOOK TO SEE THE MAN OF SORROWS
PASSING KNOWLEDGE TO THOSE 

WHO DON’T KNOW
AS WE WATCH ALL OUR FRIENDS PASSING OVER

AS THEY PASS THROUGH THE EDGES OF TIME

AND WE SEE WHAT’S AHEAD THAT AWAITS US
THAT NO LONGER DO WE FEEL AFRAID

SO WE LOOK TO SEE THE MAN OF SORROWS
AND THE LIGHT IS THE DARKNESS NO MORE

(DICKINSON)

TO RIDE THE STORM TO AN EMPIRE OF THE CLOUDS
TO RIDE THE STORM THEY CLIMBED 

ABOARD THEIR SILVER GHOST
TO RIDE THE STORM TO A KINGDOM THAT WILL COME
TO RIDE THE STORM AND DAMN THE REST... OBLIVION

ROYALTY AND DIGNITARIES BRANDY AND CIGARS
GREY LADY GIANT OF THE SKIES
YOU HOLD THEM IN YOUR ARMS

THE MILLIONTH CHANCE THEY LAUGHED
TO TAKE DOWN HIS MAJESTY’S CRAFT

TO INDIA THEY SAY MAGIC CARPET FLOAT AWAY
AN OCTOBER FATEFUL DAY...

MIST IS IN THE TREES 
STONE SWEATS WITH THE DEW

THE MORNING SUNRISE RED BEFORE THE BLUE

HANGING AT THE MAST
WAITING FOR COMMAND
HIS MAJESTY’S AIRSHIP

THE R101

SHE’S THE BIGGEST VESSEL BUILT BY MAN
A GIANT OF THE SKIES

FOR ALL YOU UNBELIEVERS
THE TITANIC FITS INSIDE

DRUM ROLL TIGHT HER CANVAS SKIN
SILVERED IN THE SUN 

NEVER TESTED WITH THE FURY
WITH THE BEATING YET TO COME

THE FURY YET TO COME

IN THE GATHERING GLOOM
THE STORM RISING IN THE WEST

THE COXSWAIN STARED 
INTO THE PLUNGING WEATHER GLASS

WE MUST GO NOW
WE MUST TAKE OUR CHANCE WITH FATE

WE MUST GO NOW
FOR A POLITICIAN, HE CAN’T BE LATE

THE AIRSHIP CREW AWAKE FOR THIRTY 
HOURS AT FULL STRETCH

BUT THE SHIP IS IN THEIR BACKBONE
EVERY SINEW EVERY INCH



SHE NEVER FLEW AT FULL SPEED
A TRIAL NEVER DONE

HER FRAGILE OUTER COVER
HER ACHILLES WOULD BECOME

AN ACHILLES YET TO COME

SAILORS OF THE SKY 
A HARDENED BREED

LOYAL TO THE KING AND AN AIRSHIP CREED

THE ENGINES DRUM
THE TELEGRAPH SOUNDS

RELEASE THE CORDS
THAT BIND US TO THE GROUND

SAID THE COXSWAIN “SIR SHE’S HEAVY“
“SHE’LL NEVER MAKE THIS FLIGHT“

SAID THE CAPTAIN “DAMN THE CARGO“
“WE’LL BE ON OUR WAY TONIGHT“

GROUNDLINGS CHEERED IN WONDER
AS SHE BACKED OFF FROM THE MAST

BAPTIZING THEM HER WATER
FROM THE BALLAST FORE AND AFT

NOW SHE SLIPS INTO OUR PAST

FIGHTING THE WIND AS IT ROLLS YOU
FEELING THE DIESELS THAT PUSH YOU ALONG

WATCHING THE CHANNEL BELOW YOU
LOWER AND LOWER INTO THE NIGHT

LIGHTS ARE PASSING BELOW YOU
NORTHERN FRANCE ASLEEP IN THEIR BEDS

STORM IS RAGING AROUND YOU
A MILLION TO ONE THAT’S WHAT HE SAID

REAPER STANDING BESIDE HER
WITH HIS SCYTHE CUTS TO THE BONE

PANIC TO MAKE A DECISION
EXPERIENCED MEN ASLEEP IN THEIR GRAVES

HER COVER IS RIPPED AND SHE’S DROWNING
RAIN IS FLOODING INTO THE HULL

BLEEDING TO DEATH AND SHE’S FALLING
LIFTING GAS IS DRAINING AWAY

“WE’RE DOWN LADS“ CAME THE CRY
BOW PLUNGING FROM THE SKY

THREE THOUSAND HORSES SILENT
AS THE SHIP BEGAN TO DIE

THE FLARES TO GUIDE HER PATH
IGNITED AT THE LAST

THE EMPIRE OF THE CLOUDS
JUST ASHES IN OUR PAST
JUST ASHES AT THE LAST

HERE LIE THEIR DREAMS 
AS I STAND IN THE SUN

ON THE GROUND WHERE THEY BUILT
AND THE ENGINES DID RUN

TO THE MOON AND THE STARS
NOW WHAT HAVE WE DONE
OH THE DREAMERS MAY DIE
BUT THE DREAMS LIVE ON

DREAMS LIVE ON
DREAMS LIVE ON...

NOW A SHADOW ON A HILL 
THE ANGEL OF THE EAST

THE EMPIRE OF THE CLOUDS
MAY REST IN PEACE

AND IN A COUNTRY CHURCHYARD
LAID HEAD TO THE MAST
EIGHT AND FORTY SOULS

WHO CAME TO DIE IN FRANCE





STEVE HARRIS: Emma, Lauren, Kerry, Faye, 
George, Stanley and Maisie Harris; Vic Vella, 
Jeff Daniels, Debbie Edwards, Fatima, Tom Laszlo, 
Krysia Hardcastle, Russell Oram, David and 
Marion Cloke, Charlie Beall, Inacio Dorilus, 
Philippe Pierre, Ridley Carroll, Tony Newton, 
Jeff Lovell, Sharon Richardson, Les McLean, 
Ryan Titley, Johnny Burke, Bryan King, Danny Roe, 
Mark Abery (inspiration for Tears Of A Clown), 
Moto Clube De Faro; Maidonians F.C. and 
Maiden Youth F.C; West Ham United F.C.

NICKO McBRAIN: Rebecca, Nicholas and 
Justin McBrain; Ann and George Waugh; 
Jeff (Spuds Daily) and Debbie Hammer; 
Pam Morgan and all at Virgin Upper Class 
Services UK and USA; Phil and Emma Hilborne, 
Andy Frost, Mitch and Ivey Tanne, 
John Wagner, Bill Stockwell, Louie Gregory, 
Rob (Stinky) Schwinghammer, Ian Day

ROD SMALLWOOD: Kathy, Tom, Ben, Laura and Jake 
and all the Truants, Heavy Metal and otherwise!

ANDY TAYLOR: Liz, Claire and Alex, Maya and 
Alyvia, Louise and Mark, Tim, George and Louis

AND SPECIAL THANKS TO ALL OF THE FOLLOWING: 

Rod, Andy, Shacky, Johnnie Allan, 
Sharon Atalay, Helen Curl, Pete De Vroome, 
Becky Digby, Miste Egan, Mary Henry, 
Val Janes, Andrea Levy, Delphine Nizet, 
Sarah Philp, Brett Shearer, Jade Shelbourne, 
Paul Stephens and Ed Stewart-Lockhart at 
Phantom Music Management

Steve, Sue and Joe Lazarus at Iron Maiden F.C.

The Killer Crew: Dick Bell, Ian Day, 
John “Collie” Collins, Patrick Ledwith, Zeb Minto, 
Rik Benbow, Martin Walker, Michael Mule, 
Jonathan Beswick, Rob Coleman, Jeff Weir, 
Peter Lokrantz, Natasha De Sampayo, Kerry Harris, 
Michael Kenney, Sean Brady, Colin Price, 
Justin Garrick, Charlie Charlesworth, 
Ian “Squid” Walsh, Omar Franchi, Ashley Groom, 
Philip Stewart, Eoin McBrien, Jude Aflalo, 
Antti Saari, Richard Trow, Nick Farrington,
Ian “Evo” Evans, Keith Maxwell, Eric “Mooch” Muccio

BRUCE DICKINSON: Vocals and Piano
DAVE MURRAY: Guitars
ADRIAN SMITH: Guitars
JANICK GERS: Guitars
STEVE HARRIS: Bass and Keyboards
NICKO McBRAIN: Drums

Produced by Kevin Shirley
Co-produced by Steve Harris 
Engineered by Denis Caribaux
Mixed by Kevin ‘Caveman’ Shirley
Keyboards by Michael Kenney
Orchestration by Jeff Bova
Recorded at Studios Guillaume Tell, Paris
Steve Harris used Maiden Audio Ed-Ph0n3s 
during the mixing of this album
Mastered by Ade Emsley at Table Of Tone Mastering

Art Direction and design by 
Stuart Crouch Creative
Illustrations by Mark Wilkinson
except disc illustrations by Anthony Dry
Maya codex drawings by Julie Wilkinson
Maya hieroglyphs by Simon Martin 
Maya font designed by Jorge Letona
Photography by John McMurtrie

Iron Maiden are managed by 
Rod Smallwood, Andy Taylor and Dave Shack 
for Phantom Music Management

IRON MAIDEN THANK:

BRUCE DICKINSON: Paddy, Austin, 
Griffin, Kia Dickinson, Merlin The Parrot 
and Sufi The Cat

DAVE MURRAY: Tamar, Tasha, Pauline 
and Janice Murray; Bill Yarian, My Bro’

ADRIAN SMITH: Nathalie, Natasha, 
Brittany and Dylan Smith; Froggy and all 
the other great people I met in Paris

JANICK GERS: Sandra, Sian and Dylan; 
Lois and Boleslaw Gers, Andrea, Mick and Sophie, 
Yvette, Ginger Mick, Kate and Little Mick, 
Christopher Gers, Liz and George, Tom and Polly

John Jackson, Jane Miller, Una Doyle, Leo Benton 
and Susan Grant at K2; Rick Roskin, Rob Light, 
Alli McGregor and Shirin Nury at CAA

Barry Drinkwater, Aky Najeeb, Tracy Stone, 
Maria Conroy and all at Global Merchandising 
Services; Tasha Isaacson, John McMurtrie, 
Hervé Monjeaud and François Farmine

Todd Nakamine at Funhouse Entertainment, 
William Luff at Wilful Publicity, Wolfgang Rott 
at CMM Marketing, Llexi Leon at Incendium Ltd.

John and Oliver Robinson, David Bremner and all 
at Frederic Robinson Ltd, David Davies, Will Jackson 
and all at Sovereign Beverages, thanks also to 
Lanny, Rick, Davey Alder and all at Artisanal 
Imports US for their assistance with our Trooper 
beer; Mark Cheffins, Munenori Otsuki, Kevin Miyagi, 
David Mugford, Shuji Watanabe, Sadatoshi Hisamoto, 
Minako Muragaki and Kulwinder Singh Rai at 
Onkyo Corporation for Maiden Audio and their 
assistance with our Ed-ph0n3s

David Gentle at Mathias Gentle Page Hassan LLP; 
Euan Lawson at Simkins; Nick Price at HSBC; 
Richard Shapley at Handelsbanken; Steven Anderson 
at Anderson Pennington; Maria Forte

Live Sound by Gary Marks at ML Executives; 
Lighting by Dave Ridgway at Neg Earth and 
Ian Gordon at Christie Lites; Set design and 
drapes by Hangman and set construction by 
Metalman; Air and sea freight by Jeremy Smith 
at Rock-It Cargo Ltd; Euro Busses by Joerg at 
Beat the Street; Trucks by Mark, Sandy and Steve 
at Transam Trucking; USA Busses and Trucks by 
Capt Darling at Janco and Four Seasons; Travel 
and Hotels by Amy Keeling at Tzell Travel, 
Jo Baker at Music By Appointment and 
Brian Locke at The Tour Division Ltd; Charter Planes 
by Nicola Taylor at Airpartner, Heather Spooner 
at Eat To The Beat

Iron Maiden use: Fender Guitars, Jackson Guitars, 
Fender Bass Guitars, Gibson Guitars, 
Ernie Ball Custom Picks and Strings, Rotosounds 
Strings, Seymour Duncan Pick-Ups, Strings and 
Things UK, Shure Corp USA-UK-DE, 
Marshall Amplification, Victory Amps UK, 
Blackstar Amplification, Premier Percussion UK, 
Remo Drumheads USA-UK Division, 

Paiste Cymbals-Gongs EU-USA, H N K Monitors DE 
for Nicko McBrain, Vic Firth Sticks USA, 
DW Drums USA, DNC Ltd, Korg UK-Japan-USA, 
Digitech USA-UK, Hardcase Amber Plastics UK, 
Protection Racket UK, Shuttle Sound UK and 
EV Speakers, Lee Basham who maintains Steve’s 
amps, Aphex (Aural Exciters), Pack Horse Cases UK, 
Taylor Guitars, Di Marzio Pick-ups, Tour Supply 
USA-UK, Tom Mates Guitar Workshop London, 
Gig Rig Ltd, Mike Hill Electronics UK, P Cornish 
Electronics UK, Andy “guitars” Gibson (repair 
and setups), Jim Dunlop USA, JHE/The Attic UK, 
Peavey, Roland UK-Japan, LP Percussion WorldWide, 
Rhythm Tech, Yamaha UK-USA, Gorgomite USA, 
Lizzard Spit USA, Apple Computers, RME (MADI) 
Hardware, TC Electronic, Rothwell Pedals, 
Fultone Pedals, Analog Man Pedals, Wampler 
effects, Peterson Tuners USA, Celestion Speakers
UK, ISO CAB by Randall USA, Ibanez Pedals, 
Jerry Harvey Audio, Ultimate Ears USA, 
Handheld Audio UK, Beyer Dynamic

Thanks to all our friends and supporters at 
Parlophone Records Ltd, Sanctuary Copyrights Ltd 
and Universal Music Publishing

Published by Universal Music Publishing 
International MGB Limited

The Official Fan Club. For a regular magazine, 
unique and discounted merchandise and 
very special access to Maiden events, join now!

WWW.IRONMAIDEN.COM
The Official Website for the latest news reports 
and the only place to buy exclusive 
Iron Maiden merchandise

Extra special thanks to you the fans who 
make all this possible. Thanks for your 
patience and support

COME ON YOU IRONS!
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