Far from the Crowd

Where did you go?
Waiting by the rocks
Stories never told

When you cried out loud
It never made a sound
Away from the towns

And far from the crowd

Gold, silver and gold
Waiting by the rocks
Shivering cold

Like Miranda said
Life's not for the dead
Away from the sounds
And far from the crowd

Where did you go?
Waiting by the rocks
Stories never told

One forgotten day
Sadly passed away

Into the ground

And far from the crowd
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