Rewrite

Amalee

I just wanna spit out these cold and jagged thoughts
They're the only proof that I've ever come across

I once had a chance of a future that I lost

Between losing freedom or dignity is cost

I just wanna erase this image in my mind
So truths of my limits can never see the light
I'm so damn subconscious and proof of this you'll find

On last year's calendar without a single day inside

Revive

And rewrite

This tale of pointless fiction
And make it one you won't forget
So now rise

And rewrite

As you awake from the grave

You give it everything your body,

Oh woah
Oh woah

Ooh~
Yeah
Ooh~
Yeah yeah yeah
Ooh~
Ooh~

heart, and soul

You cut away your feelings like they're thorns on your heart

Each tear you cry you realize makes you who you are

I wish I could erase
This lie causing me pain

Revive (revive)

And rewrite (and rewrite)

This tale of pointless fiction
And make it one you won't forget
So now rise (so now rise)

And rewrite (and rewrite)

As you awake from the grave

You give it everything your body,

Oh woah

Oh woah
Ooh~

Oh oh oh
Oh yeah

Oh oh yeah

TiSténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz

heart, and soul
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