Reflections
Zero Hour

ALL I NEED NOW IS SOME GOLDEN WINGS THAT I MAY FLY
BUT IT DROPS DOWN ON ME THIS WEIGHT OF TIME

AND THE PAIN IN THEIR EYES

I CRAWLED ALONG MY CRACKED AND NARROW PATH

AND SAW MY REFLECTION IN SOME BROKEN GLASS

IT WAS BLOOD RED BLOOD RED AND IT SAID

THAT THE YEARS THEY STAY AND THEN MOVE ON

AND LIKE YESTERDAY YOU HAVE COME AND GONE

YOU REACHED AN END

BUT I KNOW THAT EVENTHOUGH THERE IS SUMMER

THERE IS ALSO A FALL

THE COLD WILL STAY THE WARMTH WILL LEAVE (WHISPERS)
IF TO LIVE IS TO SIN THEN THIS MUST BE DONE

FOR WHATEVER YOU DO IS EVIL TO SOMEONE

BUT IT'S KILLING ME IT'S KILLING ME

SO I'M HEADED OUT TO THAT ROAD THAT WINDS FOREVER AND EVER
BUT IT DROPS DOWN ON ME THE WEIGHT OF TIME

AND THE PAIN IN THEIR EYES

STANDING HERE ON MY FREEDOMS SHORE

THERE IS NOTHING LEFT THERE IS NOTHING MORE

THAN TO RISE SO HIGH AND THEN TO FALL

SOME SONGS ARE PRAYERS AND THIS ONE PRAYS

"IT IS BETTER TO LIVE FREE FOR A MOMENT THAN A
SLAVE FOR A DAY"

SO JUST FADE AWAY

FADE AWAY

FADE AWAY

Music: J. Tipton & T. Tipton
Lyrics: E. Rosvold
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