Chosen Ones

THE NAMES AND FACES OF THE CHOSEN ONES

LIE IN THEIR TOMBS UNDER SETTING SUNS

THE REAPER HE CAME AND TOOK ALL AWAY

SO WE COULD HAVE HOPE FOR ANOTHER TODAY

WHY DID THEY DIE?  WHERE DID THEY GO?

THE ANSWER IS HIDDEN TILL ONE DAY YOU'LL KNOW

WHERE EVERYONE GOES AND EVERYONE RESTS

AND THERE ARE NO VISITING GUESTS

THE GREAT BEYOND, THE TUNNEL OF LIGHT

THE CHANNEL OF DEATH, THE FORSAKEN NIGHT

IT MAY BE THE START OF A LIFE ANEW

COULD THIS BE THE UNIVERSE'S GLUE?

ENERGY, MATTER, PILLARS OF TIME

CLINGING GENTLY ON A BLACK HOLE VINE

THE MYSTERY IS GREAT, THE SPELL IS CAST

LOOKS LIKE FROM HERE, YOU CAN SEE YOUR PAST

SOME GOOD ONE'S GO, ALONG WITH THE BAD

WHY DOES THIS HAPPEN?  IT MAKES ME SO SAD

THE GOOD ARE SO PRECIOUS, WE NEED THEM NEAR

TO HELP US ALLEVIATE ALL OUR FEARS

SEND THEM BACK AS SOON AS YOU CAN

IN WHATEVER FORM, EVEN A MAN

AN UNREASONABLE REQUEST, I KNOW THIS IS

FOR THAT DOMAIN IS UNIQUELY HIS

