
Over the Edge

Exilia

Have you ever bee a sec too late?
When there’s nothing left and you’re inside a lie
Have you ever had your say?
One place, one ride, one chance
Have you found a way through?
To stop your doom
This is what we get this what we got 
This is what we get this what we got 
I can’t see , I can’t see no heaven
Is it a trip to nowhere?
I am staring over the edge
Of what you put me through
If I take my life away
Fall down there and  get some shelter
I’m staring at the end 
Of what you put me through
Have you  ever had a price to pay?
Or sold yourself  to get a little ride

Have you ever found your place?
The why, a way  to live or die
Will you stop your doom?
This is what we get this what we got 
This is what we get this what we got 
I can’t see, I can’t see no heaven
Is it a trip to nowhere?
I’m staring over the edge
Of what you put me through
If I take my life away
Fall down there and get some shelter
I’m staring at the end
Of what you put me through
Heaven is a lie, a lie
Heaven is a lie, a lie

Heaven is a lie, a lie
I can’t see no heaven
Is it trip to nowhere?
I am staring at the end
Of what you put me through
If I take my life away
Fall down there and get some shelter
I’m staring over the edge
Of what you put me through
I can’t see no heaven
It’ s just a trip to nowhere
I am staring at the end
Of what you put me through
If I cut the cord to life
Fall down there and get some shelter
I’m staring over the edge
Of what you put me through
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