
 

 
 

 

Missiles in the Sky 
 
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
 
Missiles in the sky are falling 
It's all over, it's all done 
There's nothing left to do now except 
To cut your losses and to run 
 
Fire rains from the sky 
Heavy hearts and burning eyes 
 
Broken words and severed ties 
What we’ve become is what we’ve despised 
 
There's no chance for success 
There's no hope, there's nothing left 
 
What's done is done, this is true 
There's nothing more that we can do 
 
Let it rest, let it be 
The only recourse is to flee 
  
The things we sought 
We could not find 
Let them go, leave them behind 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
It's too late now to repent 
There are no other options 
Our best efforts have been spent 
  
Haunting looks and hollow shells 
A fading memory of our former selves 
  
The world we knew rots to rust 
As ashes to ashes and dust to dust 
 
A forgotten fate, all but foretold, 
A destiny deemed beyond your control 
 
There's no chance for success 
There's no hope, there's nothing left 
 
What's done is done, this is true 
There's nothing more that we can do 
 
Let it rest, let it be 
The only recourse is to flee 
  



 

 
 

 

The things we sought 
We could not find 
Let them go, leave them behind 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
 
The world is scheming, teeming with demons 
Souls are bleeding, pleading, for needing 
Forget to forgive, and lying to live 
The vessel of your faith leaks like a sieve 
  
Missiles are falling, squalling, mauling 
Apathy is attractive, remembering appalling  
   
Shunned or stunned, lost or won 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
  
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
 
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
 
Missiles in the sky are falling 
What has been done can't be undone 
  
After your world is ruined 
You find you can’t trust anyone 
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