Angel
(Greb)

| saw an angel fall from the sky

Golden messenger down from on high

It spoke in words | could not understand

But it calmed my nerves with a wave of its hand

Then | saw something deep in its eyes

| saw the truth behind all the lies

As it reached for me | started to scream
Then | awoke from this nightmarish dream

Wherever | go no matter what the place

In all that I look at I see the angel’s face

In walls and in streets, in the grill of a car

It’s there in the shadows at the back of the bar

Just when I think I’m rid of it and it’s gone

It shows up on TV and I know that 'm gone

There is no escape it haunts me at every turn

With a malevolent gaze it threatens my soul to burn



