
So angels, bring me what I need 
Unto your guidance I’ll concede 
All constraints I shall release 
And pray to you…

Angels, bring me what I need 
Unto your guidance I’ll concede 
And all constraints I shall release 
And pray to you my soul…

Angels, bring me what I need 
Angels, bring me what I need
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I’m convinced there’s a solution 
And I’m sure it’s clear as pain 
And it lies unseen, where it’s always been 
May the truth come call my name 
May the truth come call my name

You can call it your religion 
Call it your politics 
If you’re choosing sides, call it suicide 
May the truth come call my name 
May the truth come call my name

There are those who see the sacred 
Where sacred does reside 
There are those who don’t, there are those who won’t 
May the truth come call my name 
May the truth come call my name

We’ve been travelling all these eons 
We’ve been standing straight and tall 
And we think we’re right while we fuss and fight 
May the truth come call my name

I’m convinced there’s a solution 
And it’s right in front of me 
If I just could see, it might set me free 
May the truth come call my name 
May the truth come call my name

May the truth come call my name, sweet name 
May the truth come call my name 
May the truth come call my name, sweet name 
May the truth come call my, truth come call my 
Truth come call my name
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The sun’s far too dazzling, the birds are too loud 
There’s not enough strangers to get lost in this crowd 
Not enough clouds in the sky, not enough shades of blue 
And there’s not enough whiskey to get over you

So much time has crept past, too many days lie ahead 
The platitudes spoken, the silences I dread 
Far too long I have tried, too long I’ve played the fool 
Now there’s not enough whiskey to get over you 
No, there’s not enough whiskey to get over you

Should I have quit sooner, or tried to be more tough? 
Did all these efforts prove I just wasn’t good enough?

No more tears left to shed, nothing more I can do 
And there’s not enough whiskey to get over you 
No, there’s not enough whiskey to get over

Too many dreams that have died 
Not much left good and true 
And there’s not enough whiskey to get over you 
No, there’s not enough whiskey, not enough whiskey 
Not enough whiskey to get over you
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Come unto me, now 
Lay your sorrows down 
Release the fears that have bound you 
Remove your thorny crown 
With your eyes fully opened 
Your spirit finally healed 
Without a word ever spoken 
My love shall be revealed

It’s there, under the shadows 
Answering your trembling voice 
Keeping you safe in the darkness 
Guiding your every choice

I know you’ve been running blind 
Frightened out of your mind 
Aching to find your way home 
Though you haven’t heard my song 
I’ve been with you all along 
Have faith, you are never alone

When your world has stopped spinning 
You’ve allowed yourself to feel 
Those thunder clouds will start thinning, and 
My love shall be revealed 
My love shall be revealed

Come unto me, love 
Lay your sorrows down 
Release the fears that have bound you 
Remove your thorny crown 
I’ll kiss your eyes fully open 
Allow your soul to heal 
Without a word ever spoken 
My love shall be revealed

And it’s not bound by time 
It can’t be claimed as yours or mine 
It’s stoic and steadfast and true 
It’s not pain or sacrifice 
It’s not dependence or vice 
It’s the bravest, strongest thing you can do

With your eyes fully opened 
Your spirit finally healed 
Without a word ever spoken 
My love shall be revealed 
My love shall be revealed 
My love shall be revealed
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