
Veni Domine, The healers face
Stone, cold, appearanceA change of timeTry, to embraceMe those frosty hands of yoursDarkness falls in your eyesAs I whisper his namePast obliges you to fallOn your kneesHate will abandon meI will prevailSeason of graceSee the healersI, stand, correctedWhile you windDown, low, suspendedIn all your might you fallNo more pain from the pastThis is what it was thoughtPast obliges you to fallOn your knees
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