
Final Frontier

Arty

Are we on our way to somewhere or just lost in outer space?
Collecting the lost particles of the fragments that remain
Did we tumble out of orbit somewhere along the way?
Fooled by the illusion, born to be afraid

Wasted time
Chasing sunlight on the dark side of the moon

Are we on our way to Heaven or just lost in outer space?
Been trying to forget all this brokenness, tried my best to num
b the pain
Always thought as I got older these fears would fade away
It's a planet of confusion, I'm planning my escape

Wasted time
Chasing sunlight on the dark side of the moon
Somewhere beyond the sea of stars
Therein lies the answers I've searched for all these years
Farewell, so long to this world I don't belong
The unexplored dimensions on the other side of fear
And to find myself is the final frontier
Wasted time
Chasing sunlight on the dark side of the moon

Somewhere beyond the sea of stars
Therein lies the answers I've searched for all these years
Farewell, so long to this world I don't belong
The unexplored dimensions on the other side of fear
And to find myself is the final frontier
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