
Lady Sovereign, Ghosts
There's a Tombstone in a Snowy FieldClose By An Old Ghost TownThe Epitaph's Been Weather-blown AwayThere's a Belltower Wehre Petitions PeeledIt's Been Half Torn DownBut It Must Have Softened Every Soul That Came to PrayThere's a Schoolhouse Full of Broken GlassAnd Wounded WallsThe Rusty Swings Like Derelicts Sleeping in the WeedsThere's a Picture - Graduation ClassStaring Down Deserted Halls&quot;The Hope of 44&quot; Is What It ReadsIt's Just As If Some Restless Wind Blew Their Dreams Away Far AwayIt's Just As If Those Dreams Had Never Been But Oh-I Feel Their Ghosts Around Me Now- I Hear Them SayThey've Come Back Home to Dream Those Dreams Again.
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