Dead End Gaze

Trail of Tears

Trapped inside a swollen haze

Looking out, a dead end gaze

Meet the future, cold and bleak

Your own actions determine directions

(Chorus:)

Sealed with exposed words in a truthful design
Enter the image of an open mind

In a time for destinations

An emotional ride

Reborn construction built by honor and pride

Time to pass the tension on

Take back my life before I'm gone
Cease the future, warm and bright
My own actions determine directions

(Chorus:)

Sealed with exposed words in a truthful design
Enter the image of an open mind

In a time for destinations

An emotional ride

Reborn construction built by honor and pride
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