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It’s	awfully	dark,	these	ages,		
For	angry	kids	of	jealous	gods	
And	we’ll	walk	10	paces	
And	turn	and	fire	upon	the	odds	
Until	we	reach	a	sea	of	never	
Consulting	just	a	deck	of	cards	
As	above	and	always	below	
	
On	your	marks,	get	ready	
It’s	time	to	break	with	the	facade	
And	shed	a	light	with	the	ancients	
And	turn	the	wine	or	spare	the	rod	
Until	we	reach	beyond	the	circle	
In	which	we	spin	this	age’s	yarn	
And	clear	the	hurt	with	all	we	can	see	
	
(Chorus)	
We	can	openly	mar	the	symphony	
Light	the	temples	afire	
Bred	to	breed,	left	to	die		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	
Or	we	can	summon		
The	strength	among	us	
And	breed	the	light	we	require	
Cuz	to	dream	is	to	fly		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	oh	oh	
	
Once	in	the	fold	of	road	omens	
If	you	need	it	bleed	it	dry	
And	thirst	for	more,	cuz	more’s	comin’		
It’s	as	endless	as	the	sky	
Until	you	reach	YOUR	understanding	
Of	here	and	now	and	how	and	why	
As	above	so	always	below	
	
In	the	dark	contagious		
A	lost	connection	burns	the	town	
I	see	the	weight	on	your	faces	
I	see	this	mirror	must	come	down	
Until	our	heart	of	hearts	comes	crawling	
Until	our	thunder	has	a	sound	
We’ll	always	long	for	the	sea	

(Chorus)	
We	can	openly	mar	the	symphony	
Light	the	temples	afire	
Bred	to	breed,	left	to	die		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	
Or	we	can	summon		
The	strength	among	us	
And	breed	the	light	we	require	
Cuz	to	dream	is	to	fly		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	oh	oh	
	
(Break/cool	bass	&	guitar	solos)	
	
It’s	awfully	dark,	these	ages,		
For	angry	kids	of	jealous	gods	
And	we’ll	walk	10	paces	
And	turn	and	fire	upon	the	odds	
If	we	don’t	reach	the	sea	of	never	
Consulting	just	a	deck	of	cards	
We’ll	always	long	for	the	sea	
		
(Final	Extended	Chorus)	
We	can	openly	mar	the	symphony	
Light	the	temples	afire	
Bred	to	breed,	left	to	die		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	
Or	we	can	summon		
The	strength	among	us	
And	breed	the	light	we	require	
Cuz	to	dream	is	to	fly		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	oh		
I	heard	the	world		
Went	out	with	a	whimper	
But	I	couldn’t	see	you	dead	on	the	floor	
So	we	will	summon		
The	strength	among	us	
And	breed	the	light	we	require	
Cuz	to	dream	is	to	fly		
whoah	oh	oh	oh	oh	

	


