In the Morning Light
Tiger Army

In the morning light... all of this is gone

Nightbirds taken flight... fleeting, fleeing the dawn

But in this moment now, we are the only ones on Earth

No judgments can corral these feelings that flood our hearts
Before all this is gone... in the morning light

Something that's been felt... from thousands of years ago
By those we'll never know

They are ghosts and we're their echoes

In the dark, in silence... our breath becomes a quiet roar
There is no right, no wrong

A world with no one else is ours

Before all this is gone... in the morning light

There is no yesterday

There isn't any tomorrow

This night seems eternal

But it too will end somehow

And all of this will be gone... in the morning light
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