
Bleeding Sun

Chelsea Grin

There is a force greater than I or you
Together, we as equals can be in tune
We must vanquish our hatred, put aside our pride
Value not only the people all cherish their life
The old left us with this mess to die
Do you see the chemical skies? It’s all dying before your eyes

Murders, slavers, demons in suits
We’re now numbered like cattle. What’s left to lose
Warlords, profits, golden demands
We kill each other but blood’s on their hands

Prison planet manipulated from the beyond
Like missiles guided through the twilight
Will our young survive through the dark night?

We’re not the first kind for Sentience to be crowned
We are one of but many

Prison planet
When the light comes
Do you think it’s really over?
Prison planet
When the light comes
Do you think it’s really over?

Prison planet manipulated from the beyond
Like missiles guided through the twilight
Will our young survive through the dark night?

Vanquish our hatred, put aside our pride
Value not only the people all cherish their life
The old left us with this mess to die
Do you see the chemical skies? It’s all dying before your eyes

Lips pressed to the ashen sky
I knew my future to be fruitful
I only ask that the bleeding sun
Not bear witness against me
To be on this earth
With no endless bounds
To be one with time and space
To be free from this prison

Mankind will haunt the earth no more
To be free, to be free
To be free from this prison
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