Strange news
(branle double)

Strange news has come
News has been carried
Strange news flies up and down

I’ve counted the days
Forgotten the stars
Nothing ever to say
Of these prison bars

I’ve counted the raindrops
Forgotten the lights

In my lonely prison

I stood up for my rights

Strange news has come
News has been carried
Strange news flies up and down

I haven’t been judged yet
Three years have past

I’m still waiting to understand
Why what I did was bad

I haven’t been judged yet
Three years have past

I’m still waiting to understand
Why “justice” ruined my life
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