Paintings on the wall

Intro

Paintings on the wall
Hanging upside down

Artist doesn’t care

And people they don’t know
Walking through the hall

A King that lost his crown
People they don’t dare

To tell him where to go

Causing so much pain
With eyes that cannot see
Tries to make it right

But no one’s there to tell
Walking down in vain
Looking for the key

But standing out of sight
Will make him ring that bell

And nobody knows what’s going on

The Artist picks a colour and is gone
The paintings are just fragments of a con
And nobody really knows

what's going on

Music in the air

Sounds like upside down
The Band that does not care
And people they don’t know
Walking down the stair

A King that lost his crown
People do not dare

To tell him where to go

And nobody knows what’s going on

The Artist picks a colour and is gone
The paintings are just fragments of a con
And nobody really knows

what's going on
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