The time has come
The time has gone

What was once true

Has lost its song

As I watch, the days fly by

As on the wings of doves

I turn around and look upon

The passion of my loves

The deeds were done

Their melodies are taunting

I turn around, look to the bright sun
Though the path ahead is daunting

Yet I proceed

Through the foggy ruins of time

Waiting, waiting for the dawn

Of what I wish were mine

Moving slowly, oh so slowly

I see a brighter day

A cloud is split by the sun

Casting on me a vital ray

The time has come

The time has gone

With my love I’ve found

A brand new song

