Angels

Jughead's Revenge

I saw you down the darkened stairway
Contending through the hazy eyes of life

I try to run but I hear it calling

The sound of hearing angels cry

I know that deep inside is where I'll stay
Where I'll remain

I don't know the word regret

But there's something that I heard that I won't forget
Not unless

To stand outside and lie

Make sure the truth, it doesn't show
Making sure that you don't know

Pretending that the lines are broke

To see the angels cry

You've got to harden yourself

Like no other hand been dealt

I swear I saw that pain

Coming form it like I'll never see again

I know that deep inside is where I'll stay
Where I'll remain

Don't know the word regret

But there's something that I heard that I won't forget
The sound of hearing angels cry.
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