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There are no angels here today

They have flown and gone away

Faith may sustain you as you travel in the light

I cannot see the future and know nothing of the night
But there are no angels here today, no angels

There are no devils here today

They have turned their eyes away

Left us here to wander, unbothered and alone

There are no hidden voices as we make our own way home
There are no devils here today, no devils

How will we get by?

No helpers from on high

None to lead us astray

And only reason left to help us on our way
Without our angels

Without our devils

There are people here today

And they believe they're here to stay

Some may be more evil, some may be more good

Some may try to help you, maybe much more than they should
But they are not angels, they are not devils

How will we get by?

No helpers from on high

None to lead us astray

And only reason left to help us on our way
Without our angels, without our devils
Without our angels



