Arc Of Space

Bruce Dickinson

There, on alonely desert hilltop
The pilgrims huddle closer
Waiting for asign, the coming silver shrine
The arc of space and timeTruth, oh, the truth is never clear
Perhaps again next year
The hope lives on beneath the blazing sun
One day you'll comeln my heart | reach you
In my heart | reach out to you
In my heart | touch the face of God
In my dreams somehow...In my heart | reach you
In my heart | reach out to you
In my heart | touch the face of God
It'sall adream...In my heart | reach you
In my heart | reach out to you
In my heart | touch the face of God
It'sal adream, somehow...Truth, oh, the truth is never clear
Perhaps again next year
The hope lives on beneath the blazing sun
One day you'll come

Songwriters
DICKINSON, BRUCE/RAMIREZ, ROGER HPublished by
Lyrics A© Warner/Chappell Music, Inc. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents
pending.

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Bruce+Dickinson
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

