
Missing Sun

Birdpen

This is the time now, start believing, lift your hands out, got
 to get it
Fold it out, now, leave this in crowd, take your chance now, fi
nd the missing sun.

It’s time to turn the wheel, let me go down, the water runs dry
, I won’t look down
Won’t see anyone, just the feeling. Keep my eyes wide open insi
de, find the missing sun.

We all gather and do nothing, real strange now, cause we’re loo
sing war with people
False contact, we need to get it back, we need to get it back a
nd find the missing sun.
Find the missing sun, find the missing sun.

We’re spinning down the hall with our conscience
Information, dead brain, is this the end of days?
We’re falling faster than sound
We need to go back, we ain’t going down
And find the missing sun, find the missing sun, find the missin
g sun.

We’ve got to find the missing sun
We’ve got to find the missing sun
We’ve got to find the missing sun
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