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Time stood still
both night and day.
Day and night,
time stood still.
The mothers cried in darkened corners
But nothing changed, nothing changed, nothing changed.

We turned our backs
against the old ways.
The olden days
have been and gone.
And now the children, they can’t remember
The way it was, the way it was, the way it was.

The stores ran dry
of beer and wine.
For wine and beer
were all we drank.
So many tried not to be idol
As we locked down, as we locked down, as we locked down.

All alone,
we drew the curtains.
Kept to ourselves
behind closed doors.
Our inner thoughts became disordered.
We paced the floor, we paced the floor, we paced the floor.

Time stood still,
both night and day.
Day and Night
time Stood still
The mothers cried in darkened corners
But nothing changed, nothing changed, nothing changed.



