
Break The Ground

Jeff Black

Where in this world are you going child
Does your mother know you're gone
Are you trying to get closer to
A place to call your own

Can you make it to the well on time
Will you leave your wishes there
You may have to cut a brand new road
Through these days of disrepair

Break the ground where the ages lay
Cast your hand against the stone
Pulling every stream of light your way
Your night your love alone
Before this day is gone
Before this world is gone

Fair thee well to a hundred years
A life misunderstood
Make your way into this modern world
The change may do you good

Light dancing all around your heart
My dear make no mistake
Someone's always watching over us
And this fate that we create
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