There is no paradise
Text S-E Fernaeus & musik Edvard Skogman

1. You heard about Tom Dooley
about the song they sang

all about that Grayson,

the oak tree where he hanged.

Some were all against him,
some were on his side.
That’s the way it was

on the day Tom Dooley died.

But | believe that we will never know

All about his dying and where his soul did go.
Wherever he was heading is hard for me to
tell.

But there is no place like heaven,

and there is no place like hell.

2. You heard of John and Yoko
laying in their bed

of all the photos taken

when all these words were said:

“Imagine there’s no heaven”
He told us in that song.

It’s time for confirmation
and to imagine is no wrong.

| believe, it’s time for me to tell

to know about this issue can only serve us
well.

Wherever you may live, wherever you may
dwell:

There is no place like heaven,

And there is no place like hell.

3. We heard about dictators
all around the globe,

Lenin, Hitler, Mao,
Khomeini in his robe.

All about the power

they ultimately sought,
and all about the suffering
these evil people brought.

Now | believe, it’s time for us to know
wherever you may travel, wherever you may
go.

If you meet an I1S-soldier

with hatred in his eyes, (tell him)

there’s no place like heaven,

and there is no paradise.



