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Amongst these roses 
 

In this silence after the storm the one I seek remains unknown 
 
While the world is bleeding tonight 
 
She has spoken but have we truly heard? Beneath the water 
 
Like a drowning bird who pierced through the surface to find the light. 

 
 
CHORUS: 
 

Taste these tears as if they were your own 
 
Then leave me here amongst the concrete and the stone 
 
So different from where you’ve gone, you’ve gone. 

 
 

Amongst these roses, amongst these thorns 
 
A holy vision of our path is born 
 
The one I seek remains unknown no more 
 
As snakes they crawl through the desert sand 
 
The wisdom spreads across the sea and land 
 
Until it speaks to us from our very core. 

 
 
CHORUS: x 2. 
 
 
OUTRO: 
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