
Endless Cycle 

Ourboros 

 

Endless Cycle 

Less than a year… 
We’ve got less than a year before it all comes down, 
Crashing down ‘round our ears. 
Oh, so they say, 
Days chasing days until the clock runs out; 
A million years, and now we’ve got to face our end. 
Oh, so they say; 
Do you believe them? Believe them? 
Can this endless cycle ever really fall apart? 
 
Less than a year… 
We’ve got less than a year before we’re lifted up, 
Lifted up to the stars. 
Oh, so they say, 
Waves upon waves flowing to the light; 
A million years, and now we’ve finally found the truth. 
Oh, so they say; 
Do you believe them?  Believe them? 
Can this endless cycle ever really reach that goal? 
 
Less than a year… 
Less than a year… 
 

Elwing 

Looking back I have to wonder: 
Who is this man I used to know, 
Lost in a storm of smoke and thunder, 
Fighting his battles on his own, on his own? 
Oh no… 
 
A sea of thoughts endlessly raging, 
And he, lost on an island far from shore. 



The stars are veiled; their shining light cannot guide him. 
The spinning compass points a thousand ways and more. 
 
Next time I look, I am astounded. 
Who is it stands before me now? 
I’d thought his ship was lost and foundered in the night; 
It seems he made it through somehow, oh yeah! 
Could the fog have fin’lly lifted? 
Could some forgotten chart have led the way? 
Could some help have arrived for him, unanticipated? 
A winged star blazing brighter than the day! 
 
You are the map that charts my progress; 
You are the moon that shines when I am alone; 
You are my compass when all other means prove useless; 
You are the star leading me back home! 

 

Twisted Hearts 

The night is dark; the moon is hiding its face from the world. 
Must be it don’t want to see what’s become of us, oh no. 
The night is cold, so cold; the ground is rising up to swallow me whole. 
There’s a hole where my soul should be. 
 
Shattered silence tears a gash ‘neath the autumn sky! 
Twisted hearts whisper, “An eye must pay for an eye.” 
Bloody tears fall like rain while a mother cries. 
Broken dreams blown away, and a brother dies. 
 
Children given a chance, only to have it torn from their grasps 
By those reckless souls bent on building an empire of bones. 
Children grown into men by the twitch of a nervous finger; 
Too late to stop it now with all the cards on the table. 
 
Shattered silence tears a gash ‘neath the autumn sky! 
Twisted hearts whisper, “An eye must pay for an eye.” 
Bloody tears fall like rain while a mother cries. 
Broken dreams blown away, and a brother dies. 
 
Shattered silence tears a gash ‘neath the autumn sky! 



Twisted hearts whisper, “An eye must pay for an eye.” 
Bloody tears fall like rain while a mother cries. 
Broken dreams blown away nine mils at a time. 
 

Chase the Wind 

He’s got it all; 
Well, maybe not “all”, but he’s doing fine for himself, 
And that’s no reason to complain. 
He’s got a roof over his head; 
He’s got some good friends and a warm body to share his bed, 
And that’s no reason to complain, my friend. 
 
He’s never had to steal his meal; 
He’s never had to come home to a house full of blood and dread; 
His life ain’t that hard to explain. 
Still, there are times it all looks bleak, 
And sometimes he thinks he hasn’t accomplished anything. 
 
You know, maybe he should throw it all away, 
Run out that door today and go, 
Forget his past, and chase the wind. 
 
You know, maybe he should throw it all away, 
Run out that door today and go, 
Forget his past, and chase the wind. 
 
It’s such an easy thing to say, 
And we believe a man should be free to follow his own dreams, 
His life’s whole happiness at stake. 
His heart is urging him to leave, 
And we can’t judge if, time to time, he entertains these fantasies; 
His life is surely his to make. 
 
He’s standing on the highest peak, 
Leaning over nothingness and trying desperately to find 
A way his sleeping mind to wake. 
Can he take the paramount last step? 
Will he find his faith and set himself to drift the Universal seas? 
 



You know, just float on the tide today, 
Hear what his soul has got to say, 
Take up the Quest and chase the wind. 
 
You know, just float on the tide today, 
Hear what his soul has got to say, 
Take up the Quest and chase the wind. 
Chase the wind! 
 

Ends & Beginnings 

Sometimes I feel it all just slips away, 
And sometimes I find I have no more to say. 
But I know, oh I know it won’t always seem this hard, 
And I know, yeah I know every end is just another start. 
 
From one perspective, it looks like you just can’t go on, 
But from my perspective, you’ve hardly ever seemed so strong. 
And I know it seems a cold thing for me to say, 
But I know, yeah I know I wouldn’t have you any other way. 
 
Sometimes I feel it all just slips away, 
And sometimes I find I have no more to say. 
But I know, oh I know it won’t always seem this hard, 
And I know, yeah I know every end is just another start. 
 
Sometimes I feel my sorrow slip away, 
And sometimes I find I have so much to say. 
I don’t know, I don’t know, how could it ever have seemed so hard? 
That’s why I know, yeah I know that every end is just another start. 


