Through The Wires

Oh your light is my darkness

so I'm hanging on

To the edge of the world

To the break of the dawn

And oh how

faint is the whisper

We hear it like sound through the wires

This expectancy is rising out of darkness
Out of the ground we walk upon

We are walking through blind blind alleys
You want me to walk to you

Through the walls I come

To see you build what we tear down
Through the walls

Can you build what we tear down?

Unexpected as you are

On the edge of the world

to the break of the dawn

And oh how

faint is the whisper

We hear it like sound through the wires

Through the wires
Through the walls
I am coming to you

Now we are searching these graves
Because our hearts are your lost city
And you are searching these graves
with your lamps, with your lamps

The words of this hope
(They bleed!)
They bleed into our futures (4x)
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