“Gods of Wood and Stone”

Benjamin Shalva


“Gods of Wood and Stone”
Music and Lyrics by Benjamin Shalva
Young boy, you’ve been 
Sellin’ stones for Abba,
Gods of marble, mineral and clay.
Trading coins,

For an altar’s worth of wonder

For fertile soil 
How much would you pay?
Bend and bow and cry for hours

Then watch as pregnant earth 
Turns to grey.
Blame yourself, 
For your faith has turned to wonder.

IS IT IN THE WOOD?
IS IT IN THE STONE?
ARE MY FATHER’S GODS
THE ONES TO CALL MY OWN?
BEYOND THE RIVER CALLS
SOMETHING MOVES THAT SKY
COULD IT BE A GOD, 

IMPOSSIBLE TO BUY?
One day, in the temple of your father, 

A gentle nudge, god tumbles like rain.
Dust to dust, an accidental invitation,
Pick up the pieces, wait for the pain. 

But the stone with silence shuns you, 

As quiet as the heavens with Cain

Knock, knock, who’s there?  
Where’s the lightening 
Where’s the thunder?
IS IT IN THE WOOD?

IS IT IN THE STONE?

ARE MY FATHER’S GODS

THE ONES TO CALL MY OWN?

BEYOND THE RIVER CALLS

SOMETHING MOVES THAT SKY

COULD IT BE A GOD, 

IMPOSSIBLE TO BUY?

Statues shatter against the wall,
Arms and legs and faces fall,
Without a protest each god dies,
Releasing prayers up to the skies.
In walks Dad, 
Carrying anger like the mountain,
Tripping over finance and faith.
One god’s left,

With the murder weapon in hand, 

Jealous one they died for your name.
Stone is stone, son, lies are legends,
Now tell me true, 
Who caused all this pain?

Speak his name, 
Let my son come out from under.

IS IT IN THE WOOD?

IS IT IN THE STONE?

ARE MY FATHER’S GODS

THE ONES TO CALL MY OWN?

BEYOND THE RIVER CALLS

SOMETHING MOVES THAT SKY

COULD IT BE A GOD, 

IMPOSSIBLE TO BUY?

No father no,
You must have bigger dreams, you must.
No gods of yours 

Could let me crumble them to dust. 

I tried to fight

My crime is known 

My God’s alive

Your gods are stone.

Let me go, 

Let me walk out to that wonder.
Here I go,

Now I walk out to that wonder. 
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