
Transition

Theatre of Tragedy

Transition
Lately, tuning in and out
Walled in, gardens meant for privacy.
Will I find a reason?
I got a sight of universe
Blame it on tomorrow
Today will not end
Give me the time to see
Time to hear the stars from heaven falling
There's no smoke without a fire.
Nothing will deter me
There's nothing else to win or lose
Higher -- lower.
For all I know this could be rending
Time's an everlasting path
We'll be ever lost without it,
There's no way to cease the day
If there's no one here to guide us,
Let down your life
Time to be free...
Will I find a reason
Blame it on tomorrow
Let there be something..
Give me the time to see
Time to hear the stars from Heaven falling
There's no smoke without a fire.
Bring down to Earth
Nothing will deter me
There's nothing else to win or lose
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