
Church, Forgotten reign
I walk through the forgotten reignAn ancient central nationTaken under the handBlessed like French ChampagneThen she moved to know himTo form a perfect creationExile waits on God's delightsAnd I accused of tastingAll the secrets of the past come floating from their cavesCalling like a siren through the wavesThe great great river flowed awayAcross the sands we lived againLeaderless, began our fightEvolution in decayPriests with hair and eyes so clearAppealed upon to returnStruck up his flying caravanSaid fifteen years I've been hereBloodless soldier meet a lot of phone rings and (2:52)It's gonna take a long timeFloats in the airAttuned for wingsProphets schooledLanguage lost along the line
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