
Covenant, 20 Hz
I ride the morning trainPeople come and goSo many different facesAs the city passes byI watch their tired eyesJourneys never madeBroken dreams of leavingFill the streets with dustThis is our final journeyIts the end of the lineConstantly in transitWe just want to go homeThe rain that falls for weeksPainting pictures on the streetsTwisted stars beneath my feetI cruise the crowdI could be one of themGoing back and forthBetween familiar placesAs my blood turns coldI watch with gypsy eyesSecrets never toldStolen years of yearningTurn their tears to dust
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