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Walking down that long straight road, to visit places unknown to me.
Meeting friends new and old, is that what was meant to be?
Constant change comes every day, seeking those bright new skies.
The true voyage of discovery, means seeing with new eyes.

We are all just one, on the journey called life,
Temporary custodians of Earth
We are all just one, forgers of our dreams

To-morrow’s yesterday, for now is on its way.
Beyond the setting sun, the world turns slowly on.
Out in the lightning storm, our fear of The unknown.
We’re climbing unaware, those mountains of despair.

We are all just one, on the journey called life,
One day will be the great awakening
We are all just one, forgers of our dreams

Now the Earth begins to shake, and your mind starts to quake.
You reach out for a hand, and in darkness make a stand.
We are far and we are near, together we face the fear.
Facing up to each new day, while forgetting yesterday.

We are all just one, in the journey called life,
Temporary custodians of Earth.
We are all just one, forgers of our dreams,
One day will be the great awakening.
We are all just one, travellers to our future.
If we dig precious things from the land, we will surely invite disaster…

From the album Roc na Seann Sgoile,
Reproduced by kind permission.
© 2020 PIG IRON


