
As The Bluebird Sings

A Whisper in the Noise

Rolling, across the sands
Hiding the blood, in history
By those who won
As the blue bird sings
Pure deeds are spent
And the chalk man frins
As we forget

I had a dream
That we could see
Something farther than we now see
As a child would dream
Before consuming everything
On the course to hell

Linus has been kidnapped
Live news reports
Tap tap tap tap
We're born to this
As debt pays debt
And the bluebird sings
As we forget

I had a dream
That we could see
Something farther than we now see
As a child
I will keep
Just as long as we believe
In love

Do you care about this
More than anyone else
'Cause I don't care about this
More than anyone else
In love
Do you care about this
Really care about this

I wish it was so
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