
Waltz For The Faithless

Peter Bradley Adams

When the days grow dark and the birds don't sing
And friends are far and the phone doesn't ring
They say when you're lost that's the moment you're free
Is that what this pain's gonna bring

My money's gone and the house is cold
And the car won't start and the TV's been sold
They say what you lose only turns into gold
Is that what this luck's gonna bring

Don't get me wrong
I don't wanna go back
To the place where I never believed
But I'm looking and tired
And I've lost everything
Is this all my faith's gonna bring

When the bullets fly and the guns they blaze
The soldiers they run straight down to their graves
They say where you fall, that's the place you'll be saved
Is that what this war's gonna bring

Don't get me wrong
I don't wanna go back
To the place where I never believed
But I'm looking and tired
And I've lost everything
Is this all my faith's gonna bring
Is this all my faith's gonna bring
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