Zeno
Guster

And so it begins

A fire all around us

A fire rising up to the sky

Does anyone win

Our towers turned to ashes
Towers turned to skeleton spines

And look at us now

Are we enemies or brothers

Sticking all our flags in the ground

Did love just run out

Or only change her colors

Keep tripping on the colors that surround us

We'll fight out way out

Their rain is never—-ending

The rain is catching up to us now
Remain and we drown

Don't confessing to anything

No one's ratting anyone out

Look at us now

Are we enemies or brothers

Stepping over flags on the ground

Does love just run out

Or only change her colors

Her psychedelic colors that surround us

This black and white town
Where soured imaginations
Where sour imaginations abound
But we hold our ground

Our patterns automatic

Our rifles automatically sound

Look at us now

Are we enemies and brothers

Picking up our flags in the ground

True love don't fade out

She only changes colors

She runs like all the colors that surround us

Love
Love
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