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Intro

Divested, still alive

In the shadow of the light
We fight on

Divested of the word

Of a prayer that's never heard
We fight on

To our sorrow

V1

Though it may have flowered
It falls on me, oh...

So, the grey showers...

Chl

And so we're torn apart, no matter what we do
Our structure crumbles after all

They wait...

V2
It dies with me, oh...
So, the grey showers...

Ch2

And so we're torn apart, no matter what we do
Our structure crumbles after all

They...

They wait, to find out

Faith

In a prayer that's never heard

To fight on

In our sorrow

Br

Grey, the ash still falls
Within us

Grey, this twilight land



Of sorrow

Ch3

Silent grey showers...

And so we're torn apart, no matter what we do
Our structure crumbles after all
Nightfall

And so we're torn apart

And on and on and on:

Grey, the ash still falls

Within us

Grey, this distant land

Of our home



