Future Rising
Cornerstone

Thought I saw my future rising and then

I watched your eyes turned cold

I lost my faith in magic and through this
World I walk alone

There's a trick of the light, sweet

Call on the wind

My master of pain and illusion walks in

Spirit of light, points a finger
Spirit of light, comes to saves us to
The temple of fools

The tower of sin

Spirit of light, points a finger
Spirit of light, comes to saves us to
The temple of fools

The tower of sin

Through the long dark days I wonder

No stars to light my way back home

I found no trace of angels

I curse the demons in my mind

There's a trick of the light, sweet
Call on the wind

My master of pain and illusion walks in

Spirit of light, points a finger
Spirit of light, comes to saves us to
The temple of fools

The tower of sin

Spirit of light, points a finger
Spirit of light, comes to saves us to
The temple of fools

Where we all meet again in the end
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