Without A Trace

What in this world is going on

When every kind of truth has been denied?
Hard to tell where it's coming from

And those we trust just let it slide

A well chosen word

Can take us to a better place
And the lies we all heard

Will disappear without a trace

Can't be sure what we're running from
Travel with a common voice

Seek out somewhere to belong

Life is the one and only choice

A well chosen word

Can take us to a better place
And the lies we all heard

Will disappear without a trace

Will disappear without a trace

How we became so unaware

All lost down in the mists of time
There's a hopeful move we can share
But watch for the chimes at midnight

A well chosen word

Can take us to a better place
And the lies we all heard

Will disappear without a trace

Will disappear without a trace
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