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Once all the stars in the sky were bright, now they re red and fading
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and all the colours we wore, the shades that we bore have noved
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Once, constellations were holy, now darkness

pervades all the ol der ones

and in the brunt of inplosion, all yesterday s gol den
now r eddened suns

and hope is a word with no space for blame in.

Red Shift, displaced nowin tine and relativity,

Red Shift, all noving away from we.
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So here | am t hough | ni ght wel | be with ne,



I's it shanf Does t he wor | d have a mean - ing?

The nore that we know, the grea ter con fus ion grows:stars are |ike a-

toms and a- tons are patterns and pro ba bly in the end nay be

its all been a dr eam
...etc.

Time | ocked in negative matter

all theories shatter beneath the wei ght
Happy is the nan who believes that the world
is a dream and all reason, fate

And tinme noves on with no tine

t he eye noves on with no rhyne

and I ma song in the depth of the gal axies

Red Shift is taking away nmy sanit



Red Shift, all noving away fromw



