Ghost Eye

In the morning we wake to the sun
When it sets we know our day is done

Tonight as we
Till the next

sleep we will dream
day has come

While the ghost eye watches

Sees into your soul

Ghost eye watches

Sees into your soul

Ghost eye watches

Sees right through your soul

In the winter
In the summer
And the seeds
By the autumn

we endure the snows

the waters will flow

that are planted in spring
will grow

Sword
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