The dark matter luring
as the world

keeps on turning

we lie awake in fear

The black witch is chanting
as we go

as we're running

the bells will fade away

We have been waiting
anticipating

we reach for magic
we'll take it gladly

Rambling blindly

we don't know where to go
a tricky path

chanting, wailing

we pray the Lord above
set us free

Rambling side 1 af 1

Rambling

The women weeps softly
as the rain

falls on statues

the afternoon is gone

The wonders of the world
and saviors of mankind

we reach for your sleep
we'll clutch at your straws

We have been in vain

we thought we could gain
we're left in darkness
we're left in your pain

Rambling blindly

we don't know where to go
a tricky path

chanting, wailing

we pray the Lord above
set us free

Rambling blindly

we don't know where to go
a tricky path

chanting, wailing

we pray the Lord above
set us free
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