Holding Sand

The Warriors

I find myself alone

In a grove overgrown

In the presence of my own

Left to figure it out

(To question and doubt the ways of a crowd)

Trust me;

I have little to lose

(But the shedding of skin)

And nothing to prove so away do I move?
On a journey deep within

What can you find on a screen
That you can't see in a dream?
What can you find in a rule
That was written by fools?

I'll find my path
And I'll find my way
To a better life

And to a better day

What can you find in a law

That you can't judge on your own?
What can you find in a verse

That you can't find in your soul?

I'll find my path
And I'll find my way
To a better life

And to a better day

What can you find in a law

That you can't judge on your own?
What can you find in a verse

That you can't find in your soul?

I'll blaze a path

To the center of my soul

I'll pray to God that I never lose control
I'll find my path

And I'll find my way

A better life

A better day

I'll blaze a path

To the center of my soul

I'll pray to God that I never lose control
I'll find my path

And I'll find my way

A better life

A better day
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