
Gone

Son Lux

Your eyes aren't telling you
What you need to know
Earth above our heads
And the sky below

In this hell of heaven's hold
Right is wrong, what's here is gone

Now, whose lies are pleasing us?
Now, whose lies are pleasing us?
Now, whose lies are pleasing us?

Your eyes aren't telling you
What you need to know
The Earth above our heads
And the sky below

In this hell of heaven's hold
Right is wrong, what's here is gone
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