
Mindgames 

 
They say ‘The meek shall inherit the earth’ 

Small compensation for a question of birth 

I’ve got a strong feeling, but it’s dying away 

Some confirmation of a slightly unusual 

They’ll take you by kindness - They’ll take you by force 
And promise the world that it’s all in a very good cause 

Then take a bow and wait for the fools to applaud 

 

A silhouette waves from a light on the wall 

Don’t look down now ‘cos you’re likely to fall 

Playing their games in the wonk of an eye 

Don’t let them lead you - Don’t let them teach you to fly 
Clutching a handful of roses and thorns 

I follow the dance, and I dance to the rums and the horns 

Part of the spirit that rises and falls 

 

It’s all in the mind – It’s all in the mind 

Scattered in every direction 

It’s part of the grandest design 

It’s all in the mind – so easy to find 

Shattering signs and restrictions 

It’s part of the grandest design - It’s all in the mind… 

 

There on the ground is a small jigsaw piece 

Waiting to make my picture complete 

But the image is covered with blood from my hands 

The violence of ages, I can see it inherent in man 

Falling asleep, it’s a last desperate defense 

Too much is real, but nothing that makes any sense 
These could be meanings for all the rest 

 

It’s all in the mind – It’s all in the mind 

Scattered in every direction 

It’s part of the grandest design 

It’s all in the mind – so easy to find 

Shattering signs and restrictions 

It’s part of the grandest design - It’s all in the mind… 

 

Unconscious cause, a ballad half sung 

Bittersweet taste - And it’s there on the tip of my tongue 

These could be dreams for anyone… 

 

It’s all in the mind – It’s all in the mind 

Scattered in every direction 

It’s part of the grandest design 

It’s all in the mind – so easy to find 
Shattering signs and restrictions 

It’s part of the grandest design - It’s all in the mind… 

 

 


