So Amll

Kensington

So am I, am I the only one who knows I'm right? The fire's fade
d, now the smoke we're in Will leave us nothing more than scald
ed skin Our memories in the ashes Now it's strange how it gets
me It's faith if you ask me So are we, are we fulfilling our fo
rsaken needs? Will we extend this, knowing fights we face? Will

force us back behind the walls we made Running for the door bu
t still It's strange how it gets me It's fate if you ask me Tim
e has come to hold our heads up Gainsay everything we claim But
when the tides are turning Fires we burned up, burst from the

centre of the earth We're the centre of the earth It's strange

how it gets me It's fate if you ask me
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