
Covenant, Figurehead
We wish so hard to be seenAnd pray at night to be heardAnd yet we have nothing to showBut false words and broken dreamsI'm the figurehead on the ship of foolsA beacon for the liars in the darkI'm the first and the lastI claim this landI'm the lost and the hungryI need this landThe inescapable face of truthSpins my head againDisturbingly unable to stand backI'm going downThe undeniable sense of wonderKicks my head inDisturbingly unable to escapeI dive to drownWe want so hard to be trueAnd claim the right to be goodAnd yet we never seem to knowHow to reach promised landsWe work so hard to be wiseAnd dream of light to be pureWe need brighter death to growThe clean touch of virgin hands
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