Marble Attic

A step into the unknown

With the nightmares creeping in
And at the bottom of the ocean
You keep looking back

You keep looking back

Take a look at yourself

You're becoming someone else
You're becoming someone else

Oh yeah, I can feel again
Like my life has a template
As I choke on an overdose
It's like a stab in the back
It's like a stab in the back
On a clean bill of health

You're running with your eyes closed
Yeah with the seventh deadly sin
It's like living in slow motion

You keep looking back

You keep looking back

Take a look at yourself

You're becoming someone else
You're becoming someone else

Oh yeah, I can feel again
Like my life has a template
As I choke on an overdose
It's like a stab in the back
It's like a stab in the back
On a clean bill of health
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