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Vi
A lampis onin Lucy’s room.
She sits beside it, still as stone.

She’s fought her battles with the world.

Now sinks in twilight, all alone.

A lamp is onin Lucy’s room.
Though she is not the least aware.
Remnants from her wars and loves
dissolve as tepid breath in air.

CHORUS

The lamp burns on in Lucy’s room.
Who knows when she last felt alive.
The lamp burns on in Lucy’s room.
No one knows when she first died.

V2

There’s just her clock of heart, so dull,
marking time as thoughts subside.
The light enwraps as coffin sheet

o’er all the things in life she tried.

All her work and life forget.

She withers as the time goes by.

A boy courts girl, a bird sings shrill,
in fresh and youthful night outside.

BRIDGE

Here we go into the dark.
Missing all the light we see.
Here we go into the dark.
Here we go to honesty.

CHORUS

The lamp burns on in Lucy’s room.
Who knows when she last felt alive.
The lamp burns on in Lucy’s room.
No one knows when she first died.

No one knows.
No one knows.
No one knows.



