
Vanished

Viza

Speak in fluent tongues.
Turn sand into gold.
Reach out to the sun.
Speak out holy ghost.
The best is yet to come.
The worst is wandering.
If only we were one,
If only we were kings that vanished.

Feed me to the lions.
Save me from the flames.
Carry out the times.
Brave me from the grave.

The best is yet to come.
The worst is wandering.
If only we were one,
If only we were kings that vanished.
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