Where Stars Align

Show me light,

Show me shadows

Show me anything at all
Lead me off this path
SO narrow

Clear the mist that
keeps me blind

I am so lost within my mind...

Bring me rain,

Bring me fire

I'm trapped in a corner,
Facing the wall

What awaits when

it's all over?

It is time to give a sign!

A crimson sky,
where stars align
To show the way,
to ease the mind

In the Mind or The Dying
So desperate to know,

to rest assured

The Prayers of the Dying
Saves your soul

Let's you through the door

Give me hope,

give me despair

Speak to me in any way
Invoke happiness

or bring me fear

A simple sign,

your allegiance I swear

Come hell or high water
Death will find us all

Tad Morose
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