Drift
Psychotic Waltz

Slow it down, turn around

Rain again forever

Drift on my way

Lift my soul through the overgrow

Stone my soul down below
Serenade the dying

Cold blind grave, midnight shade
Death embrace this evening

Drift on my way, drift on my way
Drift away.

Bells of dawn turn you on

Can you hear them ringing?

Birds of song flying on

Can you hear them singing?

Drift on my way, drift on my way

Now I drift on my way, drift on my way
Drift away.
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