
There Is A Light

The Devlins

It's getting late and soon you will be underground
Searching for something, something that you've never found
Alone on an ocean
Alone in a sea of regret
You look for a sign to tell you if it's over yet

But there is a light, there is a light, there is a light
There is a light, there is a light, there is a light

The truth has been stretched and left to dry out in the sun
And the memories feel like an old piece of black chewing gum
As innocence slowly seeps its way out of your pores
It's hard to know just what to feel any more

But there is a light, there is a light, there is a light
There is a light, there is a light, there is a light

Freedom is useless to someone who's never been free
And a church full of angels point to where you want to be
High up in your heaven happiness opens its wings
And beats them in time to the rhythm of silence

There is a light, there is a light, there is a light
There is a light, there is a light, there is a light
There is a light, there is a light, there is a light
There is a light, there is a light, there is a light
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