Change
The Awakening

In a world of frozen icons

A Truth is buried deep

In a place of abandon

My love for You grows so weak

In a life where mornings aren't beginnings
My chance is erased

In a time where the killer is the victim

I see Belief laid to waste

But nothing stays the same

Life is just a mortal chain

No there's never room for change

In our definition of the Human Race

I look into a dark tomorrow

I feel the blade against my arm

But in a flash of Divinity's Brilliance
A certain death is undone

We're all - Social Commentators
We're all - Funeral Meditators
But we could be more
Our pain He has bore

But nothing stays the same

Life is just a mortal chain

No there's never room for change

In our definition of the Human Race

No nothing stays the same

But an empty life seems so insane
Yes Salvation made the change

To redefine the Human Race
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