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I think we could've seen it

The smoke was rising slow

Against the night

All the screens and the mirrors glowed
As we were shaping stories

And looking through the glass

The sky was moving

And the planets offered up the past
I say that we should have seen it
The light was in the east

While we were blind, sculpting songs
About waging peace

Never, never would I, never would I believe

Believe we got here

Never, never would I believe that we could be so dull
Dull to the way of our voices

And the uptick of our choices

Never, never could I, never could I

Believe in this show

I am looking for, looking for a way out, way out of this moment
I am looking for, looking for a way out, way out of this moment

Never, never would I, never would I believe

Believe we bought this

Never, never would I believe that we could be so cold
Cold to the way of our counting

And the weight of all fears mounting

Never, never could I, never could I

Believe in this show

am looking for, looking for a way out, way out of this moment
am looking for, looking for a way out, way out of this moment
am looking for, looking for a way out, way out of this moment
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am looking for, I am looking for a way out
Of this moment, moment, moment

One more time, we need, need only be silent

We will reap a field of coal, harvest of pain

Only one thing is needed for the triumph of evil

It's for good men to do nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing

I am looking for, looking for a way out, way out of this moment
Of this moment
Of this moment
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