Sign in the Sky

Mean Streak

In this state of great confusion

In a time when all is said and done
We were left behind

Trapped and lost in our illusion

no return there's nowhere we can run
We are staring blind

Lights and fires

On wings of steel the faithful shall fly
Trusted liars

Make dreams real as we search for a

Sign in the shy

If our preachers won't forgive us

if we are forever wasted souls

Silence will have won

If they close their eyes it's their loss
they'll become the last in line of fools
We still stand as one

Lights and fires

On wings of steel the faithful shall fly
Trusted liars

Make dreams real as we search for a

Sign in the sky
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