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VR1
In a field, an endless open field, my great great grandpa built a big old barn

Where hung a bell to call him home from a working day.

But the barn that he built with his two arms, aged and sagged with time

And the rafters leked nd old floors creaked

But guys like me, we never leave.

And so that barn, saw him marry twice. A widow became his wife

And there they lived their lives, until one day

When the rafters snapped! Down came the bell…

----------------------------------------------------------

CHR 1                        

…Upon his head. (And) everybody knew him by the bell

That tongued the hour, started their day.

What you love will guide you to your grave

If you stick and stay under what you’ve made.

-----------------------------------------------------------

VRS 2
An empty home, four walls no roof just stones.

Scattered about the field of a nations past, now long forgot.

Once a lesson learned, now a lesson lost.

A lonely town with endless and open streets

Concrete filled ion the streams and replaced the beams

That held up farms of a nations past (now long forgot).

So here I stand singing to you your song

Why don’t you sing along, for it’s your tune that your parents wrote you

Long ago, so you would know…

----------------------------------------------------------- 

CHRS 2

…That towers fall.

And everybody knows it in the back of our minds

But we all lie, stay where it’s fine

Cause what we love will guide us to our graves

If we stick and stay under what we’ve made.
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