Eye of the Storm

Here we go again

The clouds are gathering

They'’re reaching for the ground

We don’'t know where we don’t know when
Take cover it’'s coming down we hover

In the eye of the storm there’s a place
A shelter all our own

In the eye of the storm there’s a place
A shelter we call home

Here we go again

I forgot how it began

Time got turned around

It’'s too late to make a plan

Take cover it’'s coming down we hover

In the eye of the storm there’s a place
A shelter all our own

In the eye of the storm there’s a place
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