
No. III

Imperanon

true freedom deep within, this agony is not a sin.
inside these walls i'm captured in.
blood dripping through my eyes, my life carries so many lies.
thou shall fall, who shall rise.

if you see how these chains i have, it makes me feel like i was
 born to die.
if you hear my voice screaming out loud, please come save me be
fore it's too late.

if you see how these chains i have, it makes me feel like i was
 born to die.
if you hear my voice screaming out loud, please come save me be
fore it's too late.

this soul is never sold, i keep only the trust of my own.
my soul, my cell, i'm a prisoner in myself.
tonight oh, my lord so, i would like to flee from me.
this isn't real! take this pain away!

if you see how these chains i have, it makes me feel like i was
 born to die.
if you hear my voice screaming out loud, please come save me be
fore it's too late.
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