
Over The Rhine, Idea 21
(Not too late)Till we lay these weapons at your feet, LordHow long, how longTill we call all hatred obsolete, LordHow long, how longTill we walk like lovers thru BethlehemHow long, how longTill the lion lies down with the lamb, LordHow long, how longToo lateI know it's not too lateTo wrestle with this angelHigher and higherDon't let goHigher and higherBefore we knowHow does it endHow does it endWe're all riding on the last trainTrying to find our way home againTill we wash the blood from the hands of our fathersHow longWe're all sisters and brothers, sons and daughtersHow long, how longOur eyes all shine in different colors we cry, LordHow longOur dreams our tears are all the same by and by, LordHow long, how longToo lateI know it's not too lateTo climb up Jacob's ladderHigher and higherDon't let goHigher and higherBefore we knowHow does it endHow does it endWe're all riding on the last trainTrying to find our way home againIt's not too late
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