Ebb Away
...And You Will Know Us By The Trail Of Dead

When it is rising
There is no Light

In it's falling
There is no darkness
A continuous thread
Beyond description
Beyond affliction
What does not exist

A form now formless
It's image nothing
It's name is silence
Follow now

It has no face

Now comes mystery
Holds secrecy

Ebb away
Into life
Ebb away

When it is rising
There is no Light
There is no night
It is darkness

Her name is silence
She has no place
She has no face

She is darkness

When it is rising
There is no Light
There is no night
We are fallen

Ebb away
Into night
Ebb away
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