This is Not the Way

Thomas

I think I might be ill....

This is not the way

Peace was meant to be

This is not the way

They’ve twisted up our hopes
Into a mockery

Thrown them all away

If this goes on

There’1l be nothing left
But an ugly world

Full of pain of death

I’1l never take the mark

The yoke of tyranny

No I’d rather die

The anarchists were right
We have to bring them down
Time to win or die

Maggie

No! That’s not the way
Don’t do it by their rules
You’ll play into their hands
And you’ll surely lose

This is not the way
Salvation’s meant to be
Everything’s gone wrong
The preacher turned

A shocking heresy

My whole world is gone

But we must carry on
Not give in to fear
It’s all in God’s plan
Judgment Day is here

Thomas

Hell no

I won’t ever go
No, no



Time to join the show

This is not the way
Things were meant to be
This is not the way
This is not the way
Keep your fantasies
This is not the way

Maggie

Tom — no

Please don’t ever go
No, no

Stay - I love you so

This is not the way
Things were meant to be
This is not the way

This is not the way
Tommy stay with me
This is not the way

Thomas

No, no

Got to strike a blow
Bye, Maggs

God —I love you so
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