
Night Falls

Lana Lane

In a dream last night
I watched as the angels came down
Slowly they float like they're shadows
Asleep on the ground

And there's no way home
No way home

I asked the gypsy for the answer
Then saw the writing on the wall
She turned the sky to alabaster
Drinking raindrops as they fall

And now night falls on the mountain
Day crawls to the edge
Sleep well majestic captain
Dream of your golden age

Moving pictures turn to black and white
See them burning in the wind
Watch the ashes pave the road of light
Let the dream begin again

Night falls on the mountain
Day crawls to the edge
Sleep well majestic captain
Dream of your golden age
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