The Distance
Omnium Gatherum

You better

Count your days

Walk the path of the clearest fear
You better

Map your ways

Hold the wrath

Concentrate my dear

The eye of light
Is opening tonight

Something old

And some new

From the ache of being
You reach for the blue
Join the clan

Share the dance

Know the others

With the plan

A lot of grief

Oh so much joy

Ten thousand screams in the wvoid
As the fallen call

But the walls keep the secret
And you annoyed

The eye of light
Is opening tonight

How far can you reach

Do you see?

The shoreline

Do you see...in the distance
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