Morningstar
White Heart

Hear the tale of a fallen people

Destined to wander their broken land

Their eyes are vacant,

Full of empty meaning

What they're missing they just don't understand

Beyond the dark horizon

Out where the people are crying
A Morningstar will be rising
Rising to show us the way

Long ago a secret treasure was given
To change the heart

Of every woman and man

But somehow the treasure

Was forgotten

It lies buried underneath

The shifting sand

Beyond the dark horizon

Out where the people are crying
A Morningstar will be rising
Rising up with the bright

Dawn of healing

Rising up to show us the way

Our eyes are not seeing
Our hearts are not feeling
We want to believe now
Come save us from ourselves

Beyond the dark horizon

Out where the people are dying

The son of man will be rising

The glory of the lord will be shining

Shatter the dark horizon

Out where the people are crying
A Morningstar will be rising
Rising to show us the way

Oh show us the way
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