
The Answer

Lord Vicar

The skies light up the night
In shades of burning fire
Leave me with no place to hide
The naked truth it makes me blind

Life is just like a battlefield
Next day is just like the other
I’m locked inside a darkened world
Loss and pain always on my mind

I need to find the answer
There’s nothing left for me
Forever trying to find a way out
It was never meant to be this way

There was never any hope for us
Since we began this struggle
So we will show no fear
Death is always on our side

Our lives are hanging by a thread
Knowing each breath could be the last
Mothers they will cry in fear and sorrow
When they see what we have become

You will never find the answer
Unless you search within your soul
The fire that devours you must burn out
Ashes of doubt now turn to dust
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