
Within a Dream

Tad Morose

A ray of light hit my eyes
I awake within a dream
I see myself, in mourn I cry
Why the sorrow, what have I seen?
As I look to the sky
I raise my hands and scream
Tell me now, the reason why
You have forsaken me
In him we trust and we believe him
In absolution, salvation, to live forever
In him we trust and still we’re bleeding
We have to suffer to attain the grace of god

Alone, forsaken in a barren land
Charred by fire long since gone
Ripped from shelter, gods hand
A musty smell so hideously strong
As I look to the sky
I raise my hands and scream
Tell me now, the reason why
You have forsaken me

In him we trust and we believe him
In absolution, salvation, to live forever
In him we trust and still we’re bleeding
We have to suffer to attain the grace of god
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