Strawman

I did a dance with the devil
Dodged the bullet from a gun
Call my mama up in heaven

And tell her I ain't coming home

I passed a bottle with the angels
Wore the crown of the fallen king
You ain't seen nothing

I'm a hurricane coming

Let me tell you what I believe

I believe

What I believe
What I believe
What I believe

You can burn me like a strawman
But you'll never kill my name
Been left to die but I'll survive
Ain't no stranger to the pain

You can hang me like a scarecrow
And make me dig my grave

But like the phoenix flies I will
I'm a child of,

Got your finger on the trigger
Got a bullet in the gun

But I ain't scared of dying
Don't
And I

waste your time trying
ain't stopping

'Cause I believe
What I believe
What I believe

You can burn me like a strawman
But you'll never kill my name
Been left to die but I'll survive
Ain't no stranger to the pain

You can hang me like a scarecrow
And make me dig my grave

But like the phoenix flies I will
I'm a child of, a child of

A child of the flame

You can burn me like a strawman
But you'll never kill my name
Been left to die but I'll survive
Ain't no stranger to the pain

You can hang me like a scarecrow
And make me dig my grave

But like the phoenix flies I will
I'm a child of, a child of

A child of the flame

I'm a child of, a child of
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'til I'm done

Ayron Jones

rise

a child of the flame

rise

rise
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