In the Eye

Twenty million days in a prison

Far beneath the ground

In a filthy haze of indecision

We jump at every sound

We would keep our time marked on the wall

We would sleep as much as possible

Then he looked me in the eye

Then he looked me in the eye

Then he looked me in the eye

Barreling through the passageways our rescuers would come

Night vision infrared rays, hand grenades, and guns

To me they looked like aliens from hell

Friend or foe we were too insane to tell

Then he looked me in the eye

Then he looked me in the eye

Then he looked me in the eye

One of them laid down his power and he settled in beside me

He became one of us so we followed him to freedom, freedom

Then he looked me in the eye

Then he looked me in the eye

Then he looked me in the eye

