Celtic Myth
Now the Celtic Myth is over – buried by the sands of time
Echoes from Dundee to Dover – hold no mercy for the crime

Legend holds no hero higher – the seanachai can do no more

We go searching for some solace – and gather shells along the shore

Now the Celtic Myth is over – self delusion lies within

Will God or man ever recover – absolve each other from the sin

Fear of being forever fabled – stories written by the score

We go searching for some solace – and gather shells along the shore

Now the Celtic Myth is over – freedom beckons from the haze

The shamrock lost amid the clover – truth emerges from the maze

Legend holds no hero higher – the seanachai can do no more

We go searching for some solace – and gather shells along the shore

