
From This Day On

The Sorrow

From now on I stand my own 
For years I followed 
I used to lay my head down 
All these years believing your lies 
Nothing than a wolf in disguise 

And I will crawl no more 
This time I will... 

Run into the distance 
Reach maturity 
From this day my life will be 
Honest and pure 
Run into the distance 
Reach maturity 
I walked in your shoes 
But I've grown out of them 

I can't believe I worshipped you 
You words were shallow 
Indulgence, grace 
I made a mistake 
Your words were more 
Than I could take 

And I will crawl no more 
This time I will leave... 

Your promise hurts 
Now that I can see trough 
Imperious acts 
Now they deceive 
You and your breed 
I'll curse you 
For all your deeds
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