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This new Maiden Best Of compilation follows 2008’
Somewhere Back In Time album which covered seven studio
albums from 1980 to 1989. “From Fear to Eternity” focuses
on a longer period of the band’s history, covering eight albums
from across the past 20 years, 1990-2010. It includes tracks
from their most recent studio album, The Final Frontier,
and a number of songs which feature in the live set of

The Final Frontier World Tour currently underway. We have
been continually and pleasantly surprised at the huge numbers
of new young fans who are coming along to our shows all
around the World these last few years. We are also aware
that these fans may not yet have all the albums these songs
originally appeared on and may not be familiar with many of
these songs, but are interested in discovering more about the
band and their vibrant history. This compilation is for them.

Putting together a selection drawn from Maiden’s last 8 studio
albums afforded us a great opportunity to create a time-capsule
of songs we feel accurately and honestly depict the band’s
musical and personal evolution and progression from 1990 to
the present day. The album reflects how Maiden continue to
create, push boundaries, take risks, and follow their instincts.
Making music they believe in and not being sidetracked by
fashions, trends, or any of the other transient pressures which
can often bring to bear so much invasive influence in today’s
music scene.

In short, this compilation simply shows Maiden doing what
Maiden does best. Music. We hope you enjoy listening and
that you come away understanding a little better just what the
band represents, why they appeal to so many millions of fans
throughout the world regardless of race, colour, religion, age or
sex. In other words, putting you very firmly in the prestigious
company of our global Maiden Family. In which case, Welcome!

ROD SMALLWOOD (Manager 1979-?)
March 2011

DISC ONE

1. THE WICKERMAN
(Smith/Harris/Dickinson) 04:36

Hand of fate is moving and the finger
points to you

He knocks you to your feet and so
what are you gonna do

Your tongue has frozen now you've
got something to say

The piper at the gates of dawn is
calling you his way

You watch the world exploding
every single night

Dancing in the sun a new born in
the light

Say goodbye to gravity and say
goodbye to death

Hello to eternity and live for
every breath

Your time will come
Your time will come

The ferryman wants his money you
ain’t going to give it back

He can push his own boat as you set
up off the track

Nothing you can contemplate will
ever be the same

Every second.is a new spark, sets the
universe aflame

You watch the world exploding every
single night

Dancing in the sun a new born in

the light

Brothers and their fathers joining
hands and make a chain

The shadow of the Wicker man is
rising up again

Your time will come
Your time will come

2. HOLY SMOKE
(Harris/Dickinson) 03:49

Believe in me — send no money

I died on the cross, that ain’t funny
But my so-called friends they’re
making me a joke

They missed out what I said like I
never spoke

They choose what they want to hear —
don’t tell a lie

They just leave out the truth as they’re
watching you die

Saving your souls by taking your money
Flies around shit, bees around honey

Holy smoke, holy smoke

Plenty bad preachers for the Devil
to stoke

Feed them in feet first this is no joke
This is thirsty work making holy
smoke yeah

Making holy smoke

Jimmy Reptile and all his friends

Say they going to be with you at the end
Burning records, burning books

Holy soldiers, Nazi looks

Crocodile smiles just wait a while

Till the TV Queen gets her make-up clean
I've lived in filth, I've lived in sin

And T still smell cleaner than the shit
you’re in

Holy smoke, holy smoke

There’s plenty bad preachers for the
Devil to stoke

Feed them in feet first this is no joke
This is thirsty work making holy
smoke yeah

Holy smoke — smells good
They ain’t religious but they ain’t no fools

‘When Noah built his Cadillac it was cool
Two by two they’re still going down

And the satellite circus just left town

I think they’re strange and when
they’re dead

They can have a Lincoln for their bed
Friend of the President trick of the tail
Now they ain’t got a prayer 100 years
in jail

Holy smoke, holy smoke

Plenty bad preachers for the Devil to stoke
Feed them in feet first this is no joke
This is thirsty work making holy smoke

Holy smoke

3.EL DORADO
(Smith/Harris/Dickinson) 06:49

Got to tell you a story on a cold
winter’s night

You’ll be sailing for glory before you
know what is right

So come over here now I got a vision
for you

It’s my personal snake oil it’s just
something I do

I’m the jester with no tears and 'm
playing on your fears

I'm a trickster smiling underneath this
mask of love and death

The eternal lie I've told about the
pyramids of gold

I’'ve got you hooked at every turn your
money’s left to burn

You’ll be wanting a contract

You’ll be waiting a while

I’d like to give you my contact but

that isn’t my style

Well you only get one chance and it’s
too good to miss

If I didn’t lie to you then T'wouldn’t exist

Greed lust and envy pride it’s the same

old same old ride

The smoke and mirrors visions that

you see are just like me

I'm a clever banker’s face with just a
letter out of place

I know someone just like you knows
someone just like me

El Dorado come and play

El Dorado step this way

Take a ticket for the ride

El Dorado streets of gold see my ship.
is oversold

You've got once last chance to try

So gone is the glory and gone is the gold
Well if you knew the story how come it
has to be told

Well you can say I'm a devil and I
wouldn’t say no

But out here on the dark side

hey on with the show

So now my tale is told

Big and bad and twice as bold

This ship of fools is sinking

As the cracks begin to grow

There is no easy way

For an honest man today

Which is something you should think
on as my life boat sails away

El Dorado come and play

El Dorado step this way

Take a ticket for the ride

El Dorado streets of gold see my ship
is oversold

You've got once last chance to try

4. PASCHENDALE
(Smith/Harris) 08:27

In a foreign field he lay
Lonely soldier unknown grave
On his dying words he prays



Tell the world of Paschendale

Relive all that he’s been through
Last communion of his soul
Rust your bullets with his tears
Let me tell you ‘bout his years

Laying low in a blood filled trench
Killing time ‘til my very own death
On my face I can feel the falling rain
Never see my friends again

In the smoke in the mud and lead
Smell the fear and the feeling of dread
Soon be time to go over the wall
Rapid fire and the end of us all

Whistles, shouts and more gun fire
Lifeless bodies hang on barbed wire
Battlefield nothing but a bloody tomb
Be reunited with my dead friends soon

Many soldiers eighteen years
Drown in mud no more tears
Surely a war no-one can win
Killing time about to begin

Home, far away
From the war, a chance to live again
Home, far away
But the war, no chance to live again

The bodies of ours and our foes
The sea of death it overflows

In no man’s land God only knows
Into jaws of death we go

Crucified as if on a cross *
Allied troops they mourn their loss
German war propaganda machine
Such before has never been seen

Swear I heard the angels cry

Pray to God no more may die

So that people know the truth
__Tell the tale of Paschendale

Then we’ll see what happens
Take it day by day

Is someone in heaven are they
looking down .
Nothing is fair just you look aro&d

Cruelty has a human heart
Everyman does play his part
Terror of the men we kill ~
The human heart is hungry still 1 thought I had it all

I had it all worked out

Just what my future held
That there would be no doubt

Falling down, falling dow?a. 3
falling down AT o
Falling down, falling dévi_n, W
falling down 4

I stand my ground for the very last time
Gun is ready as I stand in line

Nervous wait for the whistle to blow
Rush of blood and over we go

But then the card came up
And I took another turn
But I don’t know if it’s
Fulfilment that I yearn

He’s sick of waiting of lying like this
There’s a hole in the sky for the angels
to kiss

Branded a leper because you dont fit
In the land of the free you )ust live by
your wits

Blood is falling like the rain

Its crimson cloak unveils again

The sound of guns can’t hide their shame
And so we die in Paschendale Tell me what you can hear
And then tell me what you see
Everybody has a dnfferent way N\

To view the world \

Dodging shrapnel and barbed wire
Running straight at cannon fire

Running blind as I hold my breath F3
Say a prayer symphony of death T would like yotlx
e of the future a cannibal state

As we charge the enemy lines

A burst of fire and we go down A - Falling down, falling down, i:fé
I choke a cry but no-one hears L o falling down
Feel the blood go down my throa " Falling down, falling down,

‘f‘; falling down

Home, far away
From the war, a chance to live
Home, far away -
But the war, no chance to live!

e freeway is jammed and it’s backed
Y up'for miles
\ This ear is an oven and baking us wild
where I want to be .~ Nothii
feeling more confused ] fr; \
1e more the days go by

is ever the way it should be
i nWhat we deserve we just don’t get

See my spirit on the wind

Across the lines beyond thesh
Friend and foe will meet agaif
Those who died at Paschendal
5. DIFFERENT WORLD
(Smith/Harris) 04:18

You lead me on the path
Keep showing me the wa
I feel a little lost

A little strange today

g créwh
n/f///{:( ng down
Falling down, falling down,

AT

P
A briefcase a lunch and a man on

I think Pl take a hold the edge falling down -
Of whatever comes my way Each step gets closer to losing his head Fallmg down, falling down,
- - -

L

~ falling down

Falling down, falling down,
falling down

7. THE REINCARNATION OF
BENJAMIN BREEG
(Murray/Harris) 07:21

Let me tell you about my life

Let me tell you about my dreams
Let me tell you about the things
that happen =

Always real to me

Let me tell you of my hope

- Of my need to reach the sky
~ Let me take you on an awkward

journey
Let me tell you why
Lct’metell you why

‘Why should these curses be laid

upon me

I won’t be forgiven ‘til I can break free
What did I do to deserve all this guilt
Pay for my sins wu:h sale of

my soul /

Demons are trapped all inside of

my head

My hopes are gone reach for heaven
from hell

My sins are many, my guilt is
0o heavy

B The pressure of knowing, of hiding

e
of a thousand souls, weigh
n on me

I know they’re crying for help
reaching out

~The burden of them will take me

down as well

The sin of a thousand souls not died
in vain
Reincarnate still in me live again

Someone to save me

Something to save me from myself
To bring salvation

To exorcise this hell

Someone to save me

Something to save me from my hell
A destination

Away from this nightmare

Someone to save me

Something to save me from myself
To bring salvation

To exorcise this hell

8.BLOOD BROTHERS
(Harris) 07:14

And if you’re taking a walk through
the garden of life

What do you think you’d expect you
would see?

Just like-a mirror reflecting the moves
of yourlife

And in the river reflections of me

Justfor a second a glimpse of my

father I see

And in a movement he beckons

to me

And in a moment the memorles are

all that remain

And all the wounds are reopening again

We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers
We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers

And as you look all around at the
world in dismay



‘What do you see, do you think we
have learned

Not if you’re taking a look at the war
torn affray

Out in the streets where the babies
are burned

We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers
‘We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers

There are times when I feel ’'m afraid
for the world

There are times I'm ashamed of us all
‘When you’re floating on all the
emotion you feel

And reflecting the good and the bad

Will we ever know what the answer to
life really is?

Can you really tell me what life is?
Maybe all the things that you know
that are precious to you

Could be swept away by fate’s own hand

We’re blood brothers. We’re blood
brothers
We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers

‘When you think that we’ve used all

our chances

And the chance to make everything right
Keep on making the same old mistakes
Makes untipping the balance so easy
‘When we’re living our lives on the edge
Say a prayer on the book of the dead

‘We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers
‘We’re blood brothers, we’re blood
brothers

And if you’re taking a walk through
the garden of life...

9. RAINMAKER
(Murray/Harris/Dickinson) 03:49

When I was wandering in the desert
And was searching for the truth

T heard a choir of angels calling out
my name

1 had the feeling that my life would

never be the same again

1 turn my face towards the

barren sun

And I know of the pain that you feel
the same as me

And I dream of the rain as it falls upon
the leaves

And the cracks in our lives like the
cracks upon the ground

They are sealed and are now

washed away

You tell me we can start the rain

You tell me that we all can change
You tell me we can find something to
wash the tears away

You tell me we can start the rain

You tell me that we all can change
You tell me we can find something to
wash the tears...

And I know of the pain that you feel
the same as me

And I dream of the rain as it falls upon
the leaves

And the cracks in the ground like the
cracks are in our lives

They are sealed and now far away

You tell me we can start the rain

You tell me that we all can change
You tell me we can find something to
wash the tears away

You tell me we can start the rain

You tell me that we all can change
You tell me we can find something to
wash the tears...

And I know of the pain that you feel
the same as me

And I dream of the rain as it falls upon
the leaves

And the cracks in the ground like the
cracks are in our lives

They are sealed and are now

far away

10. SIGN OF THE CROSS
(Harris) 10:51

Eleven saintly shrouded men, silhouettes
stand against the sky

One in front with a cross held high,
come to wash my sins away

Standing alone in the wind and the rain,
feeling the fear that is growing

Sensing the change in the tide again,
caught by the storm that is brewing
Feel the anxiety hold off the fear, some
of the doubt in the things you believe
Now that your faith will be put to

the test, nothing to do but await what
is coming

Why then is God still protecting me,
even when I don’t deserve it

Though I am blessed with an inner
strength, some they would call it

a penance

Why am I meant to face this alone,
asking the question time and again
Praying to God won’t keep me alive,
inside my head feel the fear start to rise

They’ll be saying their prayers when the
moment comes

There’ll be penance to pay when it’s
judgement day

And the guilty’ll bleed when that
moment comes

They’ll be coming to claim, take your
soul away

The sign of the cross
The name of the rose... a fire in the sky
The sign of the cross

They’ll be coming to bring the

eternal flame

They’ll be bringing us all immortality
Holding communion so the world

be blessed

My creator, my God’ll lay my soul to rest

The sign of the cross
The name of the rose... a fire in the sky
The sign of the cross

The sign of the cross

The name of the rose... a fire in the sky
The sign of the cross

The name of the rose... the sign of

the cross

Lost the love of heaven above, chose the
lust of the earth below

Eleven saintly shrouded men, come to
wash my sins away

Back to top

1. BRAVE NEW WORLD
(Murray/Harris/Dickinson) 06:20

Dying swans twisted wings
Beauty not needed here

Lost my love, lost my life

In this garden of fear

T have seen many things

In a lifetime alone

Mother love is no more
Bring this savage back home

Wilderness house of pain
Makes no sense of it all

Close this mind dull this brain
Messiah before his fall

What you see is not real
Those who know will not tell

All is lost sold your soul
To this brave new world

A brave new world
In a brave new world
A brave new world
In a brave new world

Dragon Kings Dying Queens
Where is salvation now

Lost my life lost my dreams

Rip the bones from my flesh
Silent screams laughing here
Dying to tell you the truth

You are planned you are damned
In this brave new world

A brave new world
In a brave new world
A brave new world
In a brave new world

Dying swans twisted wings
Bring this savage back home

12. FEAR OF THE DARK
(Harris) 07:51

I'am a man who walks alone
And when 'm walking a dark road
At night, or strolling through the park

When the light begins to change
I sometimes feel a little strange
A little anxious when it’s dark

CHORUS:
Fear of the dark
Fear of the dark

I have a constant fear that something’s

always near

Fear of the dark

Fear of the dark

I have a phobia that someone’s
always there

Have you run your fingers down

the wall

And have you felt your neck skin crawl
When you’re searching for the light?
Sometimes when you’re scared to take
a look

At the corners of the room

You’ve sensed that something’s
watching you

CHORUS

Have you ever been alone at night
Thought you heard footsteps behind
And turned around and no-one’s there?
And as you quicken up your pace

You find it hard to look again

Because you're sure there’s someone there

CHORUS

Watching horror films the night before
Debating witches and folklore

The unknown troubles on your mind
Maybe your mind is playing tricks
You sense and suddenly eyes fix

On dancing shadows from behind

CHORUS REPEAT

‘When ’'m walking a dark road
Tam a man who walks alone
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5. THE CLANSMAN
(Harris) 09:28

Walk alone in the hills
in your face
It feels good to be proud and be free
{ and a race
of daylight That is part of a clan and tolive.
the void highlands
ong night dreaming And the air that you breathe s pur
sborn again and so clean
a gL . 1 % ': ' . ‘
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No, no we can’t let them

take anymore

No we can’t let them take anymore
We’re the land of the free

No, no we can’t let them

take anymore

No we can’t let them take anymore
We’re the land of the free

No, no we can’t let them

take anymore

No we can’t let them take anymore
No we can’t let them take anymore
We’re the land of the free

Freedom
Freedom
Freedom
Freedom

It is right to believe in the need to

be free

It’s a time when you die and without
asking why

Can’t you see what they do they are
grinding us down

They are taking our land that belongs
to the clans

Not alone with a dream just a want
to be free

With a need to belong I am

a clansman

And I know what I want when the
timing is right

Then T'll take what is mine I am

the clansman

Freedom
Freedom
Freedom
Freedom

And I know what I want when the
timing is right

Then I'll take what is mine I am
the clansman

6.FOR THE GREATER GOOD OF GOD
(Harris) 09:24

Are you a man of peace

Or man of holy war

Too many sides to you
Don’t know which anymore
So many full of life

But also filled with pain
Don’t know just how many
Will live to breathe again

A life that’s made to breath destruction
or defense

A mind that’s vain corruption bad or
good intent

A wolf in sheep’s clothing

Or saintly or sinner

Or some that would believe

Aholy war winner

They fire off many shots and many
parting blows

Their actions beyond a reasoning,
only God would know

And as he lies in heaven or it could
be in hell

I feel he’s somewhere here or looking
from below

But I don’t know, [ don’t know

Please tell me now what life is
Please tell me now what love is
Well tell me now what war is
Again tell me what life is

More pain and misery in the history
of mankind

Sometimes it seems more like the
blind leading the blind

It brings upon us more of famine,
death and war

You know religion has a lot to
answer for

Please tell me now what life is

Please tell me now what love is
Well tell me now what war is
Again tell me what life is

And as they search to find the bodies
in the sand

They find its ashes that are scattered
across the land

And as their spirits seem to whistle on
the wind

A shot is fired somewhere another
war begins

And all because of it you’d think
that we would learn

But still the body count the city

fires burn

Somewhere there’s someone dying in
a foreign land

Meanwhile the world is crying
stupidity of man

Tell me why, tell me why

Please tell me now what life is
Please tell me now what love is:
Well tell me now what war is
Again tell me what life is

Please tell me now what life is
Please tell me now what love is
Well tell me now what war is
Again tell me what life is

For the greater good of God

Please tell me now what life is
Please tell me now what love is
Well tell me now what war is
Again tell me what life is

Please tell me now what life is
Please tell me now what love is
Well tell me now what war is
Again tell me what life is

For the greater good of God

He gave his life for us he fell upon
the cross

To die for all of those who never
mourn his loss

It wasn’t meant for us to feel the
pain again

Tell me why, tell me why

7. THESE COLOURS DON'T RUN
(Smith/Harris/Dickinson) 06:53

It’s the same in every country when
you say you’re leaving

Left behind the loved ones waiting
silent in the hall

Where you’re going lies adventure
others only dream of

Red and green light this is real and so
you go to war

For the passion, for the glory, for the
memories, for the money

You're a soldier, for your country,
what’s the difference, all the same

Far away from the land of our birth
We fly a flag in some foreign earth
We sailed away like our fathers before
These colours don’t run, from cold
bloody war

There is no one that will save you,
going down in flames

No surrender certain death you look
it in the eye

On the shores of tyranny you crashed
a human wave

Paying for my freedom with your
lonely unmarked graves

For the passion, for the glory, for the
memories, for the money

You’re a soldier, for your country,
what’s the difference, all the same

Far away from the land of our birth
We fly a flag in some foreign earth
We sailed away like our fathers before
These colours don’t run, from cold
bloody war

8.BRING YOUR DAUGHTER TO
THE SLAUGHTER
(Dickinson) 04:44

Honey it’s getting close to midnight
And all the myths are still in town
True love and lipstick on your linen
Bite the pillow make no sound

If there’s some living to be done
Before your life becomes your tomb
You’d better know that I'm the one
So unchain your back door and invite
me around

CHORUS:

Bring your daughter, bring your
daughter to the slaughter

Let her go, let her go, let her go
Bring your daughter, bring your
daughter to the slaughter

Let her go, let her go, let her go

Honey it’s getting close to daybreak
The sun is creeping in the sky

No patent remedies for the heartache
Just empty words and humble pie

So get down on your knees honey
Assume an attitude

You just pray that I'll be waiting
‘Cos you know I'm coming soon

CHORUS
So pick up your foolish pride, no
going back

Nowhere, no way, no place to hide

Bring me your daughter
Bring me your daughter

Bring me your daughter
Bring me your daughter
Bring me your daughter
Bring me your daughter
To the slaughter

Bring me your daughter
Fetch your daughter
Bring me your daughter
Fetch your daughter
Bring me your daughter
Fetch your daughter

To the slaughter

Bring your daughter

Bring your daughter

To the slaughter

Let her go, let her go, let her go

Bring your daughter

Bring your daughter

To the slaughter

Let her go, let her go, let her go
Bring your daughter

To the slaughter

Let her go, let her go, let her go

Bring your daughter

Bring your daughter

To the slaughter

Let her go, let her go, let her go

9. AFRAID TO SHOOT STRANGERS
(Harris) 06:56

Lying awake at night I wipe the sweat
from my brow
But it’s not the fear ‘cos I'd rather go now

Trying to visualise the horrors that will
lay ahead

The desert sand mound a burial ground

When it comes to the time



Are we partners in crime?
‘When it comes to the time
We’ll be ready to die

God let us go now and finish what’s
to be done

Thy kingdom come
Thy shall be done... on earth
Trying to justify to ourselves the
reasons to go

Should we live and let live
Forget or forgive

But how can we let them go on this way?
The reign of terror corruption must end
And we know deep down there’s no
other way

No trust, no reasoning, no more to say

Afraid to shoot strangers
Afraid to shoot strangers

10. DANCE DEATH

(Gers/Harris) 08:37

Y
Let me tell you a story to chill the bones
About a thing that I saw

One night wandering in the everglades
I'd one drink but no more

I was rambling, enjoying the

bright moonlight

Gazing up at the stars

Not aware of a presence so near to me
‘Watching my every move

Feeling scared and I fell to my knees
As something rushed me from the trees
Took me to an unholy place

And that is where I fell from grace

Then they summoned me over to'joi
with them
To the dance of the dead

In to the circle of fire I followed them

In to the middle I was led
7

As if time had stopped still I

with fear

But still I wante; o{ z
And the blazegof the fire did no hurt
upon me -

As I walkedion 'the c

Then I fel ina
And my spi
And if on]

To witness what hapEened to me

And I dahcem&-f pranced and I sang
with them

All had death in* 1r~es v

Lifeless figures they were undead all
of them o=

They had ascended from hell g

As I danced with the dead my free spirit

‘Was laughing and howling down at me

Below my undead body just danced the
Circle of death

Until the time came to reunite us both
My spirit came back down to me

I didn’t know if I was alive or dead
As the others all joined in with me

Byiluck then a skirmish started
And took the attention away from me
When they took their gaze from me

_ Was the moment that Tfled

1 re{‘ like hell faster than the wind 2
But behind I did not glance

One thing that I did not dare

Wias to look just straight ahead
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d wonders if they’ll ever grow again
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'etting ready when the wild wind blows
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rink and say a prayer for it He sees a teardrop from his wife

Roll down her face saying grace
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Remember times they had
They flash right through his mmd
Leftbehind

when you’re lying in your bed
And you wake from your dreams to
go dancing with the dead

When you’re lying in your sleep, . 25 Ofa hfetlmg spent together
when you’re lying in your bed . | The news today g « _ Longago will be gone* - /
And you wake from your dreams to . what they said A

it

| They’ve been preparifig for some

weeks now

on Know what is happening For when the ial moment comes
\S)‘{E’iievery of us in the shelter
card have yéu heard  for what will

“Til I dance with the dead

o There.‘\‘)"jl]"be a catastrophe the like
we’ve hever seen

 There will be something that
¥ Will lightt the sky -

That the World as we know'it
It will never be the same » "

They’re in the shelter feeling snug
t long to wait for absolution

1l. WHEN THE WILD WIND BLOWS . ! ?
on’t make a fuss just sit and wait

(Harris) 11:02

Have you heard wh‘at they said on Can’t believe all the lying

The news toda ]jidj;)ll kﬂOW did you All the screens are denying

4 - SRS - That the moments of truth have begun
Have you heard what is coming £ I 2 : h
To.us all B 4 He carhes everytly,ng nto tlp Can’t you see it on the T.V. .

Don’t believe them in the least bit
Now:the days of our ending have begun

Shelter not a fiiss
Getting ready when the moment comes
He has enough supplies to last them for
. ayear or two
1. ~Good to have because you never know

That'the World as we know it
Will be coming to an end
“Have you heard have you hear

\ \

Say a prayer when it’s all over
H hem 1 RS s Survivors unite all as one
€ SCCS themJITINCI Got to try and help each other

Where the darkened elouds roll ¢\ They tell us nothing that we don’t Got the will to overcome
He can feel tensign in the ‘;_ ‘already know about P Y
Atmosphere ‘ They tell us nothing that is real at all- . I & ieve all the lying
N
> I

He would look in the mirror They only fill us with the stuff that "0 All eens are denying
See ag old mai B /7 _ they want e moments of truth have begun
Does it matter they survive som ~ A Dld you know did you know i’“ﬂ "Can ou see it on the T.V.
1 " Don’t believe them in the least bit
' \ N v the days of our ending have begun

When they found them had their

They said there’s nothing can be
done about the situation
They said there’s nothing we can

\ He’s n&early finished with the
Preparqnons for the day
He’s.getting tired that’ll do for now

fblt

Do atall | They are preparing for the very Arms wrapped around each other
To sit and wait around for something Worst to,come to them Their tins of poison laying nearby
to occur l / = Getting ready when the wild wind blows  their clothes
Did youknow d1d u know r The day they both mistook an
r 4 ‘{f y He sees the picture on the wall earthquake for the fall out
As he stares actoss the gardm___h 9 It’s falling down upside down Just another when the wild wind blows...
7/ —— s



NO PRAYER FOR THE DYING

Released: October 1990

UK Chart Position: 2

Cover Art: Derek Riggs

Recorded at: Barnyard Studios, Essex, England
Featured tracks: Holy Smoke, Tailgunner, Bring Your
Daughter... to the Slaughter

FEAR OF THE DARK

Released: May 1992

UK Chart Position: 1

Cover Art: Melvyn Grant

Recorded at: Barnyard Studios, Essex, England

Featured tracks: Fear Of The Dark*, Be Quick Or Be Dead,
Afraid To Shoot Strangers

THE X FACTOR

Released: October 1995

UK Chart Position: 8

Cover Art: Hugh Syme

Recorded at: Barnyard Studios, Essex, England

Featured tracks: Man On The Edge*, Sign Of The Cross*

VIRTUAL XI

Released: March 1998

UK Chart Position: 16

Cover Art: Melvyn Grant

Recorded at: Barnyard Studios, Essex, England
Featured tracks: The Clansman*
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BRAVE NEW WORLD

Released: May 2000

UK Chart Position: 7

Cover Art: Derek Riggs/Steve Stone

Recorded at: Guillaume Tell Studios, Paris
Featured tracks: The Wicker Man, Blood Brothers,
Brave New World

DANCE OF DEATH

Released: September 2003

UK Chart Position: 2

Cover Art: David Patchett

Recorded at: Sarm West Studios, London

Featured tracks: Paschendale, Rainmaker, No More Lies,
Dance Of Death

MATTER OF LIFE AND DEATH

Released: August 2006

UK Chart Position: 4

Cover Art: Tim Bradstreet

Recorded at: Sarm West Studios, London

Featured tracks: Different World, The Reincarnation of Benjamin
Breeg, For The Greater Good of God, These Colours Don’t Run

THE FINAL FRONTIER

Released: August 2010

UK Chart Position: 1

Cover Art: Melvyn Grant

Recorded at: Compass Point Studios, Nassau

Featured tracks: El Dorado, Coming Home, When The Wild
Wind Blows

*Denotes live recordings. Sign of the Cross, Fear of the Dark and The Clansman were recorded at Rock in Rio in Brazil on
19 January 2001. Man On The Edge was recorded at Fila Forum, Milan on 23 September 1999 during the Ed Hunter Tour
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