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        BEAT THE WARNING THE SOUND OF THE DRUMS

   SET THE BEACONS AFIRE FOR THEM ALL

     CALL TO ARMS ALL THE MEN FAR AND WIDE

HAVE TO FIGHT NOW FOR DYNASTY PRIDE AT STAKE

    THE INVADERS REPEL FROM THE NORTH

       KEEP OUT NOMADS WHO COME FROM THE PLAINS

   NORTHERN GRASSLANDS AWASH WITH THEM ALL

           BLOCKING THE TRIBES THAT INVADE FROM THE SOUTH OF US

   RALLYING ROUND TO THE CALL

WE CAN HEAR FAR AWAY ARE THE SOUND OF DISTANT DRUMS

   AND THEY NEED EVERYONE AT THE WALL

     SO THE DAY OF OUR JUDGEMENT HAS NOW BEGUN TO FALL

                   SURVIVE ON LEDGES BITTEN IN DUST
         KNOWLEDGE AND VIRTUE IS STRICKEN BY LUST

                      REALLY BELIEVE THAT THEY’RE COMING FOR US

                                         DANCING ON GRAVES 

                                                                                          OF THOSE WHO BLED FOR US

( SMITH / HARRIS ) 

08.20 DRIVEN AWAY BY OUR ENDLESS DESIRE
   DEFEAT BY ANGER AND OUR GREATEST FIRE

        ATTACK AGAIN AND TRY AS THEY MIGHT

HOLD THEM AGAIN AND SEE THEM RUNNING

 RALLYING ROUND TO THE CALL

   WE CAN HEAR FAR AWAY ARE THE SOUND OF DISTANT DRUMS
      AND THEY NEED EVERYONE AT THE WALL

 SO THE DAY OF OUR JUDGEMENT HAS NOW BEGUN TO FALL

 HEAR THEM COMING ~ READY NOW WE WAIT

    MUST BE STEADFAST ~ MUST BE PATIENT

MUST BELIEVE IN ~ THAT WE CAN WIN
   WHAT WILL SAVE US ~ THE GREAT WALL

 NOW UNDER SIEGE HAVE THE REAL STRENGTH TO HOLD THEM NOW

    HAVE TO BELIEVE THAT WE CAN REPEL THEM
 FAITH IN THE YEARS OUR ANCESTORS TAUGHT US

    HAVE THE BELIEF THAT WE CAN PROTECT THE WALL

   TRY IF THEY CAN WE WILL OVERTHROW THEM

FIGHT TO THE LAST THEY CAN NEVER OWN US

    BATTLE OF WILLS WE’LL FIGHT TO THE LAST MAN

          HONOUR OUR DEAD SO THEY NEVER FOUGHT IN VAIN

              HOLD OUR FORTUNE ~ AVENGE THE MERCIFUL
                         HOLD THE GREAT WALL ~ NEVER FALL AGAIN
           

ARROWS FALLING ~ DARK OBLIVION ~ LIVE IN SPIRIT ~ LIVE TO TELL OUR SONS

 RALLYING ROUND TO THE CALL

      WE CAN HEAR FAR AWAY ARE THE SOUND OF DISTANT DRUMS

              AND THEY NEED EVERYONE AT THE WALL

                   SO THE DAY OF OUR JUDGEMENT HAS NOW BEGUN TO FALL



      HOW DO YOU READ A MADMAN’S MIND
                    TEACH ME THE ART OF WAR
     FOR I SHALL BRING MORE 

    THAN YOU BARGAINED FOR

                 GIVE ME AN ULTIMATUM 

         THAT I  COULD NOT DREAM OF

    SPILLS OF A CRYING NATION 

             UPON MY SOUL

FOR I HAVE NOT A MORTAL SOUL 

THAT YOU ALREADY KNOW

LOOK AT MY EYES

THERE’S NO SURPRISE

   OCEAN IS  BLACK THE DEVIL’S  TRACK
     LOOKING BEYOND BENEATH THE SEA

EYE OF THE STORM IS HERE AGAIN

   BEEN THERE BEFORE YOU WERE EVER BORN

     BEYOND THE DARK I FEEL THE PAIN

             IT ’S  HIDDEN BUT I  CAN’T EXPLAIN

              A CROSS TO BEAR 

                                A HEAVY FAITH

                        MY SORROW WHISPERS 

                            T I M E  AG A I N

( GERS / HARRIS ) 

04.59

I HEAR YOU CALLING MY NAME

   COME TO CLAIM MY LIFE AGAIN
      PRAY FOR ME I’M ALMOST THERE

      THE PAIN ALMOST TOO MUCH TO BEAR

      I  TRY TO FIND MY WAY BACK HOME

     TO FEEL THE SAME AGAIN

      THE VOICE OF NOTHING 
     LISTENED FAR TOO LONG

       LITTLE BY LITTLE EAT AWAY

    I  THINK I ’VE LOST MY MIND
    TOO LATE TO CHANGE NOW

WHAT I LEFT BEHIND

  HEAR ME LISTEN MY CALL

     I  AM READY TO FALL
       LORD HEAR ME NOW ~ LET ME GO

      OCEAN IS BLACK THE DEVIL’S TRACK
   LOOKING BEYOND BENEATH THE SEA

      EYE OF THE STORM IS HERE AGAIN

    BEEN THERE BEFORE YOU WERE EVER BORN

       BEYOND THE DARK I FEEL THE PAIN
          IT’S HIDDEN BUT I  CAN’T EXPLAIN

 A CROSS TO BEAR A HEAVY FAITH

     MY SORROW WHISPERS 

                    TIME AGAIN 





(  SMITH / DICKINSON )

06.13

      ACROSS A PAINTED DESERT LIES A TRAIN OF VAGABONDS
ALL THAT’S LEFT OF WHAT WE WERE IT’S WHAT WE HAVE BECOME
   ONCE OUR EMPIRES GLORIOUS BUT NOW THE EMPIRE’S GONE
    THE DEAD GAVE US THE TIME TO LIVE AND NOW OUR TIME IS DONE

NOW WE ARE VICTORIOUS WE’VE BECOME OUR SLAVES

   A LAND OF HOPE AND GLORY BUILDING GRAVEYARDS FOR THE BRAVE

HAVE YOU SEEN THE WRITING ON THE WALL
   HAVE YOU SEEN THAT WRITING

CAN YOU SEE THE RIDERS ON THE STORM
   CAN YOU SEE THEM RIDING ~ CAN YOU SEE THEM RIDING

 HOLDING ON TO FURY IS THAT ALL WE EVER KNOW

    IGNORANCE OUR JUDGE AND JURY ALL WE’VE GOT TO SHOW

FROM HOLLYWOOD TO BABYLON ~ HOLY WAR TO KINGDOM COME
 ON A TRAIL OF DUST AND ASHES ~ WHEN THE BURNING SKY IS DONE

           A TIDE OF CHANGE IS COMING 

              AND THAT IS WHAT YOU FEAR

           THE EARTHQUAKE IS A COMING BUT YOU DON’T WANT TO HEAR
              YOU’RE JUST TOO BLIND TO SEE

            HAVE YOU SEEN THE WRITING ON THE WALL
                     HAVE YOU SEEN THAT WRITING
                     CAN YOU SEE THE RIDERS ON THE STORM
                 CAN YOU SEE THEM RIDING

                                          CAN YOU SEE THEM RIDING
                                                                     RIDING NEXT TO YOU

                   ALL IS NOT IT SEEMS TO BE ON THE OUTSIDE
           SOMETIMES WHAT APPEARS TO BE IS A SHOW
              WHAT SHOWS IN THE FACE IS ONLY A MIRROR
                 WE ALL HAVE SOME BETTER PLACES TO GO

    WE DON’T KNOW JUST WHAT WE HAVE ’TIL WE’VE LOST IT
    UNTIL THAT TIME COMES AND KNOW THAT IT’S GONE
SO HARD TO SAY THINGS THAT WE SHOULD HAVE UTTERED LONG AGO

   TEAR MYSELF AWAY FROM THOUGHTS IN MY HEAD

THE PEOPLE WORSHIPPING THE SUN
AND ALL THE CHILDREN POINT UP TO THE SKY
   THEY SEE THE EAGLE AS IT FLOATS ON THE WIND

AND THEY FOLLOW WITH THEIR SPIRITS HIGH

 BUFFALO ROAM ON THE PLAIN

WE WALK IN TO THE FLAMES BUT DANCE FOR RAIN

    THE HALLOWED DEAD IN SACRED GROUND AND THE ELDERS

     AND WE WASH AWAY THEIR SINS FOR THEM
  

             FEEL THE SPIRITS OF THE OLD ONES

         STANDING PROUD UPON THEIR RACE
   AND THE TESTAMENT TO ANCESTORS ~ THAT ARE NEVER TO RETRACE

   BURN THE FLAME OF INNOCENCE ~ AS THEY RIDE INTO THE SUN

                      THINKING NOW OF OUR FOREFATHERS
                                 THAT ARE LYING DEAD UPON

         HOLY GROUND AND SACRED EARTH NOW

                                                    REVISIT STOLEN YOUTH

( HARRIS ) 

09.31



LOST IN A LOST WORLD BURIED ON SACRED GROUND
   LOST IN A LOST WORLD ~ LYING IN SACRED GROUND.. .

 WILL WE EVER HEAL OUR OLD WOUNDS

LIKE FOREVER DARKNESS WORN

 FIGHTING FOR THEIR LIVES AGAIN

 SO COME ON NOW DON’T BE AFRAID

   THIS IS WHERE DESTINY LIES ~ JUST TO LET US BREATHE AGAIN

PUT UPON THIS EARTH TO WANDER AND TO WALK FOREVER LOST

   WITH THE ASHES OF OUR ENEMIES TO LIVE AMONG OUR GHOSTS

    OF OUR PAST FEAR NOTHING LIFE IS BUT A BETTER PATH TO JOY

               NOWHERE TO GO NOWHERE TO RUN
                 OUR WHOLE NATION OVERRUN

                   ITSELF EXISTENCE UNDER THREAT
                                AND SOON WILL BE NONE OF US LEFT

              REMEMBER NAMES OF ALL OUR DEAD NOW

                IN ENEMIES THAT FLED REACHING FOR OUR SKY

                FOREVER FREE A SADNESS THAT IS PROUD

               AS THE CLOUDS ALL DRIFT AWAY NOW

                  UNTIL WE MEET AGAIN

( SMITH / DICKINSON ) 

04.03

                                       A WAR IN HEAVEN IN GOD’S RAGE
                                  HE PUT ME IN THIS BURNING CAGE

                                     HOLY FURY LOCKS ME IN ~ IMPRISONED BY MY DEADLY SIN

                                        EVERY HOUR THE SHADOW KING
                                           WONDERS WHAT HIS CLOCK WILL BRING

                                              I ’VE LIVED AND LOVED AND THAT’S FOR SURE

                                             MY FATAL QUEST FOR EVERMORE

                                                    THE DAYS OF FUTURE PAST

                                                    TO WANDER ON THE SHORE
                                                       A KING WITHOUT A QUEEN

                                              TO DIE FOR EVERMORE

                                          TO WANDER IN THE WASTELAND ~ IMMORTAL TO THE END

                                            WAITING FOR THE JUDGEMENT BUT THE JUDGEMENT NEVER ENDS

                                            ONCE CRUCIFIED YOU FORGAVE IT ALL
                                                       BUT MY OWN LIFE CONDEMNED TO FALL

                                                   WHERE’S THE GLORY IN YOUR NAME

                                                MY TWISTED SOUL STILL BURNS IN FLAME

                HARK YOU ANGELS HEAR MY CALL ~ FATHER WITNESS TO MY FALL
                   BETWEEN THE LINES OF SIN AND PAIN I  WALK THE EARTH NOW DOOMED AGAIN

                                 THE DAYS OF FUTURE PAST TO WANDER ON THE SHORE

                            A KING WITHOUT A QUEEN TO DIE FOR EVERMORE

                               TO WANDER IN THE WASTELAND ~ IMMORTAL TO THE END
                                       WAITING FOR THE JUDGEMENT BUT THE JUDGEMENT NEVER ENDS



(  GERS / HARRIS )

07.09 

                        PUT TO THE SWORD BY AN IMPISH WHIM

                 FOLLOW ME NOW TO A PLACE WE BEGIN

       WROUGHT WITH NO ANGER ~ WROUGHT WITH NO FEAR

                     DEVILISH CHILDREN PLAYING HERE

                     HIDDEN IN SILENCE ~ BELOW BARREN WASTE

                                       CONFUSION HUNGER ~ AM I STILL AWAKE

                                HAVE I  EVER TOLD YOU ABOUT MY TIME MACHINE
                                                      SIT YOU DOWN I’LL TELL YOU 

                                                                                      EVERYWHERE I ’VE BEEN

                                                                                                 I  HAVE LIVED A LONG LIFE

                                                                                      LIFE EXTRAORDINAIRE
                                                                                                 LET ME TELL YOU ABOUT IT

                                                                                                           LET ME TAKE YOU THERE

 DOES IT REALLY MATTER ~ IT’S ALL IN THE MIND

 LET ME TELL YOU ABOUT IT ~ LISTEN WHAT YOU’LL FIND

I AM NOT A PREACHER ~ I  AM BUT A MAN

YOU CANNOT IMAGINE WHAT I’VE SEEN AND DONE

 I HAVE LIVED A LONG LIFE ~ I  HAVE SEEN THE WORLD

 I COULD TELL YOU STORIES ~ HAIR WILL STAND ON END

STAND AMONG THE STEEPLES ~ STAND UPON THE WALLS

I HAVE SEEN A GOD’S FACE ~ I  HAVE NO DISGRACE

 I  HAVE SEEN THE GODS CRY ~ HOWLING IN THE WIND

 WHERE DO I GET STARTED ~ WHEN CAN I BEGIN

          I  AM NOT A PREACHER ~ I  AM BUT A MAN
          YOU CANNOT IMAGINE WHAT I’VE SEEN AND DONE

         OPEN YOUR HEART AND I’LL OPEN YOUR SOUL

          EVEN IN QUIETER MOMENTS I  KNOW

 I  AM NOT A PREACHER ~ I  AM BUT A MAN
YOU CANNOT IMAGINE WHAT I’VE SEEN AND DONE

       EERIE COLLECTION ~ DARKNESS IS THERE

                     WEDDED TO DANGER ~ BETROTHED TO DESPAIR

                SLEEP WITH A LIGHT THAT IS DARK TO MY EYES

                FATHER AND SONS GIVE ME ALL OF YOUR LIES

         THE BRUTAL TRUTH ~ THAT IS NEVER A LIE

          FULL MOON IS OUT ~ AS YOU LOOK TO THE SKY

                I  AM NOT A PREACHER ~ I  AM BUT A MAN

                YOU CANNOT IMAGINE WHAT I’VE SEEN AND DONE





(  SMITH / DICKINSON )

07.20

                            WE BURIED OUR SONS WE TURNED AND FLED

                                 NO GROWING OLD THE GLORIOUS DEAD
                                 BUT WE CAME BACK BECAUSE ONE MAN SAID
                            NOW ON THE BEACHES THE BLOOD RUNS RED

                      I  FACED THEM DOWN THE ONLY ONE ~ I  STOOD ALONE 

AND WARNED THE DAY WOULD COME BUT THEY WERE WRONG 

APPEASERS EVERY ONE AND NOT FOR THE LAST TIME WE ALL STAND ALONE

              I  WATCH THE SUN MOVE AWAY AS I  EMBRACE THE NIGHT 

AND MY BLACK DOG HAS ITS DAY FOR SIX LONG YEARS YOU SHALL NOT PASS

               BARBARIANS AT THE GATES WE WILL OVERCOME

          HERE I  STAND IN A SERENADE OF GLORY

NAKED BY THE THRONE OF KINGS ~ YOU SOWED THE WIND 
         AND NOW YOU REAPED THE WHIRLWIND
     BEFORE THE DAWN THE DARKEST HOUR
                                                     THE DARKEST HOUR

            TO BLAZE IN GLORY LIKE A DYING SUN
        ONE LAST BURNING GIANT TILL JUPITER MOVES ON

                          TURN THE PLOUGHSHARES INTO SWORDS

     YOU SONS OF ALBION AWAKE DEFEND THIS SACRED LAND

                       HERE I  STAND IN A SERENADE OF GLORY

                                NAKED BY THE THRONE OF KINGS
           YOU SOWED THE WIND AND NOW YOU REAPED THE WHIRLWIND

                  BEFORE THE DAWN THE DARKEST HOUR

                                                        THE DARKEST HOUR.. .

(  HARRIS )

10.20

    THE ROAD IT WINDS UPHILL ALL THE WAY

RIDE TO GLORY ON THIS DAY

    REMEMBER NOW TO DO HIM SO PROUD

         IN GOD WE TRUST CRY IT OUT LOUD

       REDEEM MY SALVE OF WINNING WAYS

           REMEMBER ALL THE DARKEST DAYS
      OF THAT I  KNOW WILL SEE ME TREAD

                WALKETH UPON THE FIELD OF THE DEAD

        THE BURDEN OF BLOOD THE BREAKETH OF BONE
           THE BATTLEFIELD NOW I MAKE IT MY OWN

                  THE GLORY OF THE MORNING WE MAKE

                   PRAYING THE ROSE IS STILL AWAKE

                        LORD ABOVE MY SPIRIT SAYS
                DEATH IS NOT PROUD NO MORE NO LESS

                   POWER OF MY SOUL WILL BE FREE

                             DELIVER US ON TO VICTORY

                    WITHER A PAIN THAT’S ALMOST A JOY

           WANDER THERE MY HEART WILL DESTROY
           DREAMING OF DAYS OF OUR YOUTH AGAIN
           STRANGELY NO WONDER MEMORIES  REMAIN

          POUR THY SCORN UPON THE REALM
         PITY ME NONE AT THE GATES OF OUR HELL
        FOR I AM BUT A MESSENGER ONE

                       SENT TO DO RECKONING WHAT 

                                                  MUST BE DONE 



PRAYING TO OUR WRETCHED DOOM

    LIBERTY FREEDOM MAYBE DEATH LOOMS

       WISHING UPON A FAIR DISPLAY

       HOPING OUR CAUSE DONE FAITHFULLY

    WAYWARD THUNDER OVER RAIN

         GIVING ME TIME TO THINK AGAIN

           SEND TO THEIR GRAVES ON THIS DAY

       SILENT WHERE THE BATTLE DEAD LAY

   VENGEANCE IS FOR ALL WHO LAY DEAD

        I  HAVE NO FEAR MY BODY HAS BLED

     I  WILL LIVE ON IN REBIRTH AGAIN
        COME TO ME NOW EMBRACE IT  MY FRIEND

           SPIRITS 
    CRY FOR A GOD FROM THE GRAVE

           IN DARKNESS 
        FORTUNE FAVOURS THE BRAVE

            DYING
     A WARRIOR CELT HAS NO FEAR

         IMMORTAL
      FOR HE WILL LIVE EVERMORE

     DYING
        A WARRIOR CELT HAS NO FEAR

              IMMORTAL
   FOR HE WILL LIVE EVERMORE

        THINK I AM THAT I ’M ALMOST THERE

       FOLLOWING NOW THE DEPTHS OF DESPAIR
             BEYOND THE LIGHT DARKNESS WILL FALL

                   COMING TO TAKE THE LIFE  FROM US ALL

( HARRIS )

12.39

    FALLING NOW WHERE GOD CAN’T EXPLAIN

         BIDDING FAREWELL A LIFELINE AGAIN

FOLLOWING THOSE WHO CAME FROM HELL
         CAME TO WITNESS 

                    THE DEATH OF THE CELTS

  WHEN THE MOON WILL RISE AGAIN

     UNTIL WE READ THE PARTHIAN SKIN

BROKEN FEARS WARRING DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN

     ’FORE WE ALL TO DUST DESCEND

        HEAVEN KNOWS WHEN LIFE WILL END

   GOD TO KNOW IN THE MIRE  PUT OUT THE F IRE 

      KNOW THERE IS A CROSS TO BEAR
        IN YOUR PRIMAL QUEST OF FEAR

       NO QUARTER NOW IS GIVEN NO LESS 

        ASLUMBER WAS MY MAIN IDEAL

  ASUNDER DID MY SPIRIT STEAL
       SCEPTRED RACE UTTERED WORDS IN DISGRACE

      SWEET REVENGE WILL BE OURS

VENGEANCE OF A SHAKEN WORLD
JUST REMEMBER THAT PATIENCE IS NO SIN



          AND TO FIND ANOTHER WAY

    LIVE TO BREATHE ANOTHER DAY

LORD OF LIGHT IN THE DARKNESS OUR GUIDE

     IN A TEMPEST NEVER SHAKEN

  EDGE OF DOOM IS NOT MISTAKEN

         COUNTENANCE IS NOT A SIN

           GALLANT KING WE BOW TO HIM

      FIERCE AS WOLF WITH A LEOPARD SKIN
       DARK AND BITTER DEEP WITHIN

           INVADER PUNISHED WITH HIS LIFE

                       VANQUISHED IN THE MORNING

      SEA OF BLOOD IN LIGHT DIVINE

           UNHOLY REVERENCE ENJOYED

     INTOXICATED WITH THEIR HELL
               MAN IMMORTAL SICKNESS DWELL

SAVAGE BEASTS TROOPS ENGAGE

       ASSEMBLED HERE TO BUTCHER BLADES

              SMOKE HAS DARKENED IN THE AIR
      SMELL OF DEATH AND DEEP DESPAIR

     WILDERNESS A TYRANT DREAM
SELL YOUR SOUL NOT GIVE THEM POWER

        SLAY UPON IMPERIAL CROWN
     WITNESS NOW THE WITCHING HOUR
  

      BOUND HIMSELF TO OATH AND KING
          SUCH LOYALTY A SHAMELESS THING
                  YOUTH OF AGONY STILL BURN

                   SHEDDING PARENTS BLOOD

      LIKE A FIRE IN THE SKY
           I  CAN FEEL STRENGTH RETURN

         HEADING FOR AFTERLIFE
                      MEET 
                              ME 
                                   THERE

   NEVER SAY A PRAYER TO ME
        FOR THIS CRIME AND TREACHERY
     DRINKING FROM YOUR CUP OF WISDOM TRUE

           MANY MEN WILL FOLLOW YOU

      NOW AN ARMY IS RAISED

          AND OUR GODS THEY BE PRAISED

                   DEATH IS BUT A GILTED EDGE

    SHALL NO MORE THAN WE WILL PLEDGE

       HEAR THE CRY WE ARE READY TO BELIEVE

     THE PRODIGAL HAS RETURNED
                  GIVE US OUR OWN REVENGE

      WITH THE POWER HE LEARNED

                WE WILL BURN THE SAME AGAIN

         A BETRAYAL OF ANGELS 

    IN A FOREIGN LAND

      A REVENGE FOR THE MERCIFUL
             DESTINY AT HAND

     FOR ALL THOSE WHO HAVE WRITTEN

       IN THE SAND WILL BE TOLD
     THAT THE SAME WILL HAPPEN

                   SEARCHING FOR GOLD



(  HARRIS )

11.19

BEGINNING OF A SUNRISE BORES A BIG HOLE IN THE SKY

     NOT TO REASON WHY THAT 

ARMED CHILDREN ARE IN THIS WORLD

           AND FIGHTING IN THE NAME OF GOD’S WAY

        MOURNING BLEAK AND UTTER WASTE

             THE VANITY OF THE WORLD IS ASSURED NOW

      PREY UPON THE WEAK NO MORE

              THE SPIRITS OF THOSE WHO ARE GONE

            PROPAGANDA OF THE BATTLES 

                    THAT ARE LOST OR WON

     AND COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS STILL ALIVE

       OF THOSE WHO MANAGED TO SURVIVE

INSIDE OBLIVION OF THAT HELL ON EARTH

      ALL YOU HAVE BEEN ~ ALL YOU HAVE SEEN

   LOST IN SOMEWHERE IN YOUR DREAMS

           HOW THE ANGELS THEY HAVE FALLEN

              ALL IS NOTHING WHAT IT SEEMS

              IN THE VOICES THAT YOU HEAR NOW

                      IN THE VOICES IN YOUR HEAD
                 NOW ARE THINKING OF A LIFETIME

                             YOU CAN NEVER FEEL AGAIN

                 I  WISH I COULD GO BACK 

                      WILL NEVER BE THE SAME AGAIN

              BLED FOR ALL UPON THIS HELL ON EARTH

                            AND WHEN I LEAVE THIS WORLD

                       I  HOPE TO SEE YOU ALL AGAIN

                             ON THE OTHER SIDE OF HELL ON EARTH

                          UPON THE EYES OF GOOD

                                 I ’M FOLLOWING THE LIGHT AGAIN

                                     IN BETWEEN THE DARK OF HELL ON EARTH

                                ON THE OTHER SIDE

                                 I ’LL SEE AGAIN HEAVEN

                                   SO FAR AWAY FROM THIS HELL ON EARTH

                           YOU DANCE ON THE GRAVES WHO BLED FOR US

                          DO YOU REALLY THINK THEY‘LL COME FOR US

                               KNOWLEDGE AND VIRTUE TAKEN BY LUST 

                               LIVE ON THE EDGE OF THOSE THAT YOU TRUST

                                   YOU THINK THAT YOU HAVE 

                                   ALL  THE  ANSWERS  FOR ALL

                                             IN YOUR ARROGANT WAY 

                                   ONLY  ONE  WAY TO FALL
                                   BURNING A LAMP THAT IS 

                                             FIRE IN YOUR HANDS
                                TAKING YOU FURTHER FROM THESE LANDS

                       LOVE IN ANGER ~ LIFE IN DANGER

                        LOST IN ANGER ~ LIFE IN DANGER

                            LOVE IN ANGER ~ LIFE IN DANGER

                        LOST IN ANGER ~ LIFE IN DANGER
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VOODOO AMP; ISO CAB BY 
RANDALL USA; IBANEZ 
PEDALS & ACOUSTIC BASS; 
GUILD ACOUSTIC BASS; 
HANDHELD AUDIO UK; 
AMPETE ENGINEERING GBR; 
GRACIE STANDS USA; 
PRS GUITARS; ULTRA CASE USA; 
LEVY STRAPS; SCHALLER; 
DIGICO; WAVES; 
CLAIR BROTHERS; DK CAP

THANKS TO THE AMAZING 
TALENTS OF ANDREW GORDON, 
MARK ANDREWS & ALL THE 
GANG AT BLINK INK ~ 
ESPECIALLY NICOS, ALEX & 
BART FOR MAKING TWOTW 
A VISUAL BEAST!

THANKS TO THE TEAM 
AT ONCE UPON A TIME

THANKS TO TONY, MITCH, DEREK, 
FLETCH, VICTOR, JOSH, JAMES & ALL  
AT PARLOPHONE RECORDS LTD, 

TRUCKING & UPSTAGING INC; 
TRAVEL & HOTELS BY TZELL TRAVEL, 
MUSIC BY APPOINTMENT & THE 
TOUR DIVISION LTD; BENMAR 
PASSPORT & VISA SERVICES LTD; 
KUSHNER LAW; CHARTER PLANES BY 
PREMIER AVIATION; PYRO PYROTEK; 
PYRO EFFECTS BY AARDVARK FX; 
RADIOS BY RADIOTEK; VIDEO BY 
PRG; ANIMATRONICS BY AREA 51; 
INFLATABLES BY AIRWORKS

IRON MAIDEN USE ~

FENDER GUITARS & BASS GUITARS; 
JACKSON GUITARS; 
GIBSON GUITARS; 
SANDBERG GUITARS; ERNIE BALL 
CUSTOM PICKS & STRINGS USA; 
ROTOSOUND STRINGS; 
SEYMOUR DUNCAN PICKUPS & 
PEDALS; JIM DUNLOP USA; 
STRINGS & THINGS 
UK; DI MARZIO PICK-UPS; 
SONOR DRUMS DE; 
BRITISH DRUM CO; 
REMO USA-UK; PAISTE CYMBALS-
GONGS EU-USA; HNK MONITORS; 
NICKO VIC FIRTH STICKS UK & USA; 
DW PEDALS & STANDS USA; MAY 
DRUM MICROPHONE SYSTEM; 
SHURE CORP USA-UK-DE; JAMIE 
HARVEY & RICH SYDNEY AT JH 
AUDIO; MARSHALL AMPLIFICATION 
UK-USA; ORANGE AMPLIFICATION 
UK-USA; BLACKSTAR AMPLIFICATION; 
DNC LTD; KORG UK-USA-JAPAN; 
DIGITECH USA-UK; SOUNDTECH.
CO.UK; DAVE EYRE HARDCASE; 
AMBER PLASTICS UK; SKB EU-USA; 
PROTECTION RACKET UK; SHUTTLE 
SOUND UK & EV SPEAKERS; LEE 
BASHAM WHO MAINTAINS STEVE’S 
AMPS; TECH 21/ROCKY ROAD; JOHN 
PAICE AT CELESTION SPEAKERS UK. 
MARK WESTSIDE MUSIC UK; BOURNS 
POTS; APHEX (AURAL EXCITERS). 

ROB COLEMAN, ANTTI SAARI, 
KEVIN ‘TATER’ McCARTHY, 
STEVE ‘GONZO’ SMITH, 
DON CARR, RYAN TITLEY, 
JEFF WEIR, PETER LOKRANTZ, 
NATASHA DE SAMPAYO, 
SEAN BRADY, COLIN PRICE, 
EDDIE MARSH, 
CHARLIE CHARLESWORTH, 
MIKE ‘SMASH’ HACKMAN, 
HARM SCHOPMAN, 
JAMES HEATH, STEPHEN JOY, 
JACK DAVIES, 
JEM MATTHEWS, 
MAGNUS HARDING, 
ADAM FORD, KEITH MAXWELL, 
ERIC ‘MOOCH’ MUCCIO, 
COLETTE SHRYANE-SMITH, 
IAN ‘EVO’ EVANS, 
SEAMUS CLEARY, 
DAVID KNISELEY, 
DANIEL WISEMAN, 
EUAN ODD, 
LUKE BUTLER

JOHN JACKSON, JANE MILLER 
& UNA DOYLE AT K2
RICK ROSKIN, ROB LIGHT, 
ALLI McGREGOR 
& HAVEN BELKE AT CAA

BARRY DRINKWATER, 
AKY NAJEEB, MARIA CONROY, 
JACKIE PHILLIMORE, 
CHRIS DRINKWATER, 
JENS DRINKWATER, 
MICHAEL DRINKWATER, 
LEE JEPSON, NILS LUETGERS, 
JOSE SANTIAGO, ELISSA DAVIES, 
SOPHIA HENNESSEY, 
SARAH WEIGHTMAN & ALL 
AT GLOBAL MERCHANDISING 
SERVICES; TASHA ISAACSON, 
JOHN McMURTRIE, 
STUART CROUCH, 
HERVÉ MONJEAUD 
& FRANÇOIS FARMINE

TODD NAKAMINE AT 
FUNHOUSE ENTERTAINMENT
WILLIAM LUFF AT WILFUL 
PUBLICITY. WOLFGANG ROTT 
AT CMM MARKETING

TRACEY STRATTON AND ALL 
AT WEST HAM UNITED F.C.

MARK & SHERENE FULLER AT 
THE SANCTUM SOHO HOTEL

OLIVER, JOHN & ALL THE 
ROBINSON FAMILY; DAVID BREMNER, 
NICK MASKREY, SAM KENNERLEY, 
DEAN ETCHELLS, KATE FLANAGAN 
& ALL AT FREDERIC ROBINSON LTD; 
PAUL DOWNES AT MAIDEN BREWS LTD; 
DAVID DAVIES, MORGAN HOLDEN 
& ALL AT SOVEREIGN BEVERAGES; 
THE TEAMS AT BODEBROWN, 
NOMAD BREWING & BREWDOG USA, 
& ALL OF OUR FANTASTIC TROOPER 
IMPORTERS WORLDWIDE

WILL, NICK, AMANDA & ALL 
AT THE NAVIGATOR GAMES 
(UK & VANCOUVER) 
LEGACY OF THE BEAST FAMILY

DAVID GENTLE AT MATHIAS PAGE 
HASSAN LLP; EUAN LAWSON 
& TOM IVERSON AT SIMKINS; 
NICK PRICE AT HSBC; RICHARD 
SHAPLEY AT HANDELSBANKEN; 
STEVEN ANDERSON AT 
ANDERSON PENNINGTON

EU / UK & US MONITORS & CONTROLS 
BY ML EXECUTIVES; EU / UK & US 
PA SYSTEM BY AUDIO RENT / CLAIR 
GLOBAL; LIGHTING BY NEG EARTH; 
SET DESIGN & DRAPES BY HANGMAN 
& SET CONSTRUCTION BY METALMAN; 
AIR & SEA FREIGHT BY ROCK-IT 
CARGO LTD; EURO BUSES BY BEAT 
THE STREET; TRUCKS BY TRANSAM 

ANDY TAYLOR ~ 

LIZ, CLAIRE & ALEX, MAYA & 
ALYVIA, LOUISE & MARK, 
TIM & JAYNE, GEORGE, 
LOUIS & DARCY

DAVE SHACK ~ 

NICKI, DAD, BARBS, RICH, CRAIG,
KATY & HONEY SHACKLETON 
RICH$, TIM, ALEX, PAUL, 
WHITEY & ALL MY MAIDEN PALS 
WORLDWIDE. ALAW

SPECIAL THANKS TO ALL 
OF THE FOLLOWING ~

ROD, ANDY, SHACKY, 
PETE DE VROOME, JOHNNIE ALLAN, 
MATTHEW CHAPMAN, 
HELEN CURL, OLIVIA DIGBY-BARKER, 
BECKY DIGBY, MARIA FORTE, 
MELANIE GEORGIOU, ADELE HALL, 
MARY HENRY, DULCIE KANE, 
RAPHAEL MOINDREAU,
TODD NAKAMINE, ELLA NEWSTEAD, 
DELPHINE NIZET, SARAH PHILP, 
GARY PODEMSKY, PRERANA RAI, 
JADE SHELBOURNE, 
ED STEWART-LOCKHART, 
RYAN TITLEY, SELINA TRAVIS, 
DAN WRIGHT & ANDREW WYLLIE 
AT PHANTOM MUSIC MANAGEMENT 
CARBON NETWORKS. ALEX MILAS 
AND ALEX BURROWS AT 
IRON MAIDEN FAN CLUB 
TIM, PAUL AND JASON ~ 
THE FC MOD SQUAD

THE KILLER KREW ~ 

DICK BELL, IAN DAY, 
PATRICK LEDWITH,
JOHN ‘COLLIE’ COLLINS, 
NICK FARRINGTON, ZEB MINTO, 
KERRY HARRIS, GARY WORKMAN, 
KEN ‘POOCH’ VAN DRUTEN, 

P  & C  2021 IRON MAIDEN LLP 
UNDER EXCLUSIVE LICENCE TO 
PARLOPHONE RECORDS LTD. FOR THE 
WORLD EXCLUDING USA & SANCTUARY 
MUSIC GROUP LTD. FOR THE USA.
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. UNAUTHORISED 
COPYING, REPRODUCTION, HIRING, 
LENDING, PUBLIC PERFORMANCE, 
DISTRIBUTION, BROADCASTING 
& MAKING AVAILABLE OR 
COMMUNICATION TO THE PUBLIC 
PROHIBITED. MADE IN GERMANY


