
Under A Vow

Quill

When the grace has fallen
Will you understand
What is and what should be
Is written in your hands

When all the years are gone
What's left behind
'Cause all the lies you've heard
Have made you blind

If you go the distance
You will hear the shrieks
From a forgotten language
No one longer speaks

All you claimed from life
Was a peaceful mind
But all the lies you've learned
Have made you blind
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