
Bruce Dickinson, Power of the sun
Is this a citadelIs this a prison cellWho sits at my right hand nowWho's watching me nowWho made us live this wayWhen do i get my sayAutomation turns us intoHuman beings nowTripping over facesHumanity has fallenHuddled into doorwaysAnd the streets at dawnThe power of the sunKeeps us moving onSpinning ever fasterThe city never sleepsThe echoes of the footfallsAlready in the pastEvery dawn arrivesThe gathering of the tribesShattered waves of peopleBreaking over city wallsNever out of touchBut always on your ownTrapped inside the logicOf your own communication zoneWhat deals have been doneWho's under the gunStay one step aheadOf the next in lineThe power of the sunKeeps us moving onSpinning ever fasterThe city never sleepsThe echoes of the footfallsAlready in the pastThe cameras never lieThe ghost of you and iAlready in the pastInside our own picture frameWe'll vanish once againNow the dawn is coming fastThe power of the sunKeeps us moving onSpinning ever fasterThe city never sleepsThe echoes of the footfallsAlready in the past
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