
Higher
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And you, broken.
There's your legacy, locks you in.
Doesn't matter, I'll stay.
I'm not ready, I'm quite low.
...so are we gonna go?

Higher.

So we'll need a moment far from peaceful to know
We've no reason to be frightened all the time

Higher

Sewing pieces of a lonely threadbare family
Now the world is dying, how the mind must try

Higher

Craft your life in ways you will be shown
Craft your life in ways you will be known
Craft your life in ways you will be shown
Craft your life in ways that will bring your darkness

I, the destroyer, shall not be contained.
But ah, keep strong...don't let the bastards grind you down.
Change direction

I, I am I.

I am war by creation

Higher, now go.

So you have frown, always I lnow.

I know

And you, broken.
And there's your legacy
It locked you in
I won't be a martyr
For love of the father

So are we gonna go?

Take me higher!

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

