Echoes of Eden
Matthew Perryman Jones

I've been driving

On the highway

That leads to my hometown

All the memories

Buried inside me

I'm diggin' up like treasure in the ground

My father told me

As I grew older

To keep on finding faces in the clouds

Dance with mystery

And as you hold her

she may whisper her secrets through the shroud

And I am listening now

A change is calling out

I can feel it's breath

My fears are falling down
Right to their death

May they rest

We're telling stories

Left in the distance

That touch that longing deep inside
Echoes of Eden

Our cries for freedom

They will lead us to that City glorified

Oh, I don't want to hide

A change is calling out

I can feel it's breath

My fears are falling down
Right to their death

May they rest
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