
Domed

And Also The Trees

In another land
I tried to find somebody
To tell me what I had to do
Some way to hide away from you
Some peace of mind of any kind
In another land.
In another land
On a strange and bloodied sand
Beneath the domed and lonely sky
Where nothing but your mind and angels fly
In another land.
In another land
The boulders move with wolves like men
Their haunted laughter reaching out
Under the moon I hear them shout
"Come follow me" they say
"Come walk with me - come anyway"
And now I turn in search of them.
In another land
I tried to find somebody.
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