
The Storm 
 
[Verse 1] 
I’m sailing blind 
on a lifeless sea,   
but the sound is clear  
the storm calls to me.   
 
[Verse 2] 
I turn the rudder,   
I pull the sails,   
I try to run    
but the current prevails.   
 
[Pre-Chorus] 
I travel through the night,   
inside a wooden shell,   
the wind keeps beating down,   
an endless, slow farewell.   
 
[Chorus] 
The storm is a calling,   
the ship sails on through pain,   
this moment we’re living,   
I don’t want to, but it sails again.   
 
[Verse 3] 
I grab the oars,   
I drop the anchor,   
please, oh please,   
God of seas, restrain her.   
 
[Verse 4] 
Fear and power,   
panic, delirium,   
focus and motion,   
despair becomes life.   
 
[Chorus] 
The storm is a calling,   
the ship sails on through pain,   
this moment we’re living,   
I don’t want to, but it sails again.   
 
[Verse 5] 
Matter beyond the line,   
where time and truth collide,   
pulled into the spiral,   



we fall into the void.   
 
[Final] 
Lightning and thunder,   
the sky turns black,   
it’s not just night    
it may be death itself.   
 
[Chorus] 
The storm is a calling,   
the ship sails on through pain,   
this moment we’re living,   
I don’t want to, but it sails again.   
 
 
 


