
Father

Profane Omen

Why do I bother don't owe you anything,
My disguise, forever gray and
You as my father, don't know you anymore,
You my father, you'll die unbreakable,
DIE UNBREAKABLE

So now you feel so sad and sorry in self pity,
You sold yourself for little pieces that made you 
angry...

Dying and so hollow was the life that you lived
By fauls, you broke and deceived,
You're so empty, filled with your lies,
So transparent, I see through your eyes
I SEE THROUGH YOU!

So now you feel so sad and sorry in self pity,
You sold yourself for little pieces that made you 
angry...
Sentenced in shame your fire burnt out "dust to dust", 
you said,
You never gave the keys to save you, save you from your 
bitterness.

Dad thank you dad, thanks for opening the wounds
Again and again, you never tried to understand, now 
you're so sad...
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