Don't Let Go

They will come for water
They will come for gold
They will sit beside you
Do as they're told

They will have their reason
They will steal your cause
They will have no wisdom for
What will end up lost in dust

They will find their answer

In a hollow cube

They will let you pay them

With an 'I owe you'

They will bring their children
Sure to be true blue

They will have their secret life
Far away from you

Don't let them know

You still have your will
Heart be still

Don't let go

They will have the last say
In every final cure

All your ways are obsolete
They will keep you pure

They will steal your reason
They will have their cause

And they will have no respect for

What will end up lost

Don't let them know

You still have your will
Mind be still

Don't let go

Don't let them know

You still have your will
Heart be still

Don't let go
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