Sharpening Skills
Elysian Fields

I've been alone in this dream alone But something told me to le
t you in I crawl in and out of this hole The ground was thawing
Beneath the din I've smouldered this dream for so long My hope
was fisted Long gone Now we're sharpening our finest skills Pr
eparing to meet the maker Violet black night is still Swim thro
ugh the stars now waking I know you will

I was armed with a file But I failed And then you showed me the
secret door I left the dank of my jail A seed that sewed me To
the core I fumbled this dream for so long The sky had misted L

ong gone Now we're sharpening our finest skills Preparing to me

et the maker Violet black night is still Follow me to a land ca
lled Naked I know you will

Sharpening our finest skills Preparing to meet the maker Violet
black night is still Swim through the stars now waking I know
you will I know you will
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