Darkness At Noon

I am standing by the wire

Where there’s nothing seen for miles
Oh, hold me back against the rain

Oh no, feel my feet again

On a train of human cargo

I was standing in the crush

The rush to feel the air against my skin
Might never feel that again

On the train that brought me here
I was separated from you

They can drag my body broken

But that’s all that they can do

No I won't

Feel the weight of the stone
I won't wait

Until the ground is my home
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