
To those who can hear me, I say, do not despair  The misery that is now upon us is but the 
passing of greed

The hate of men will pass, and dictators die

zoom into hand

zoom into cracks of hands

Cracks turn to 
people on the 
field working and 
walking

        See the man 
(who looks like a 
dictator) stepping 
on the other man.

The bitterness of men who fear the way of 
human progress  

We saw the warplane 
emerge after the 
bombing targeting the 
dictator's headquarters.

The man's shadow takes on an evil 
appearance.

The people are raising their hands.

To make this life a wonderful adventure

to make this life free and beautiful  

And the power they took from the people 

Falling bombs become 
people.

While they are falling, they crumble 
like a piece of paper.

will return to the people 

A crumpled paper turned into a war 
news.

After zooming out, we see a man in 
the distance.

The magazine is filled down, and we 
see a man's head inside

Don't give yourselves to these unnatural 
men 

Machine men with machine minds 

and machine hearts!  

The camera goes down, and we see 
the heart.

You are not machines, 

The bird comes out

Let us use that power!  Let us all unite!

The birds fly to the top of the 
peace symbol.

The birds fly in circles and become 
a a group of people.

you are not cattle, you are men!

And so long as men die------ (paper opens 
and turns to news paper) liberty will never 
perish

You, the people, have the power 


