One Man Kingdom

Excalion

Live faster life

Live hard and loud, be alone in the crowd
Day in, day out

Gain higher ground

Be such a trickster

That devil himself would be proud

I'm a dancer, I dance on the line
Live on day at a time

I'm a lancer, my life’s on the line
Rise or fall and decline

The choice is mine

He’s a jester on the throne
One man kingdom, castle made of sand
A pair of queens against the dead man’s hand

I'm out of sight

Masked like a joker, you can’t see the core
Tow faces or more

Shadows have grown

I'm one to myself

And I cast a shade of my own
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