
A Camp, Train of salvation
I walked on every road nowI followed the signsIm traveling on my own nowWith no peace of mindIm at the battle stationAnd im out of my truckMy final departure is nearIm leaving endless black tunnelsFor a wide-open fieldIm blank and im out of beerIm waiting for a train of salvationSteaming with a glow into my headTo know my very needs and my stationAnd to dry up every tear Ive ever shedMy charcoal is desireEternal releaseI know there is a fireAn engine of peaceTo change my desperate momentTo a time-table roleAnd take me to the end of the lineI bought a no-return ticketFrom a station Im saintIm broke but my rides divineIm waiting for a train of salvationSteaming with a glow into my headTo know my very needs and my stationAnd to dry up every tear ive ever shedIm at the battle stationBeing reason or rhymeBut it seems like Im finally on timeBecause the platform is shakingThe concrete is crackingIm leaving it all behindIm ready for a train of salvationSteaming with a glow into my headTo know my very needs and my stationAnd to dry up every tear ive ever shed
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