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What lies between these walls
Dirty hands of 100 souls
And now paying the price
Hunted minds hunted souls

Fold your hands children
Let It be
Cause In the end we'll be set free
Fold your hands children
Let It be
Cause In the end we'll be set free

Silent screams when growing up
Oh what have you done
Maybe they can find a way
To send them back to where they belong

Fold your hands children
Let It be
Cause In the end we'll be set free
Fold your hands children
Let It be
Cause In the end we'll be set free

Set free

| think It’s Carnivale
| think Its Carnivale
All just freaks
All put to side



| think it’'s Carnivale

| think it’s Carnivale
All just freaks
All put to side

Fold your hands children
Let It be
Cause In the end we'll be set free
Fold your hands children
Let It be
Cause In the end we'll be set free

Set free



