
Beneath a Veil of Crying Souls

Tad Morose

As it was written
So it will come to pass
Words of wisdom
Rhymes of ancient, forever last

Someone up high
Bring me some light
Give me an answer
Tell what’s right

Am I about to lose my soul?
Am I a sinner? I need to know!

We walk in darkness
Light our way
The grace of mankind
Has gone astray

Chaotic guidance, makes no sense

At the crossroad of life
I don’t know here to go from here
The words of wisdom
Leads to nowhere, just leaves me in fear

Someone up high
Bring me some light
Give me an answer
Tell what’s right

Am I about to lose my soul?
Am I a sinner? I need to know!

Chaotic guidance, makes no sense
The road to paradise
Lies hidden beneath a veil of crying souls
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