
Pillar of Salt

House of Lords

As we walked away, I knew I shouldn't turn
And look over my shoulder I should learn
To do what I am told, something in my head

Was telling the opposite instead

I was caught up in a vision
Waiting for the end to come
Raised my hand to heaven

The sun was standing in the sky alone
The shadows fell and chilled me to the bone
And through the wind I hear a voice impart
We all make our pillar of salt

You try to take my hand, but it is cold as stone
My face has no expression, you're alone
You leave me standing still, considering my fate
And all the broken promises I'd made
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