Spirit

Restless as a shadow; wear the lion’s mane
Prayer for a moment; something | can’t name
something | can’t name

Peer into a mirror; Life before my eyes
Sink into a Soft Light; the clouds have all pasted by
the clouds have all pasted by

A shrine of mental promise; all | see is blue
Rolling in the grass; and thinking thoughts of you
thinking thoughts of you

(Bridge)

Peaceful is the man; structured in his Spirit
Whatever is my flag; I'll always stand near it
I'll always stand near it

Exploding visual sights; capturing the moment
Learn from our mistakes; before we pay atonement
before we pay atonement

Music envelopes me; It's a driving, hard sensation
Whatever comes to pass; | ain’t scared of no damnation;
| ain’t scared of no damnation
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