
Paralyzed

Beyond The Black

Voices in my head, they are calling
From all around they're coming in
Whispers from my back, they are haunting
A storm that gathers from within

Get up, stand up, don't make a sound
Through alleys of vines, don't hit the ground
Oh oh

Still inside this cage, cannot get out
Threat unclear, yet still so real
Dreaded thoughts that I cannot let go
Resurrect the fearsome me

Get up, stand up, I hit the ground
The alleys and vines they gather round
Oh oh

A touch from the dark
It freezes my heart
I turn around and feel paralyzed

And my heart starts bleeding
Wanna run, wanna run and hide
And my heart starts bleeding
Cannot breathe and I'm terrified
I don't know where to go
As the walls keep closing in
And my heart keeps bleeding
I'm losing grip, I feel paralyzed

Oh
And I feel, and I feel paralyzed

Oh
And I feel, and I feel paralyzed

Still in distant skies, thunder's growling
A little spark of things forlorn
Coming dawn, the wolves still howling
Uphold myself and face the storm

Get up, get up I stand my ground
The alleys and vines won't get me down
Oh oh

A touch from the dark
It freezes my heart
I turn around and feel paralyzed

And my heart starts bleeding
Wanna run, wanna run and hide
And my heart starts bleeding
Cannot breathe and I'm terrified
I don't know where to go
As the walls keep closing in
And my heart keeps bleeding
I'm losing grip, I feel paralyzed



Oh oh oh oh...

I turn around and feel paralyzed

And my heart starts bleeding
Wanna run, wanna run and hide
And my heart starts bleeding
Cannot breathe and I'm terrified
I don't know where to go
As the walls keep closing in
And my heart keeps bleeding
I'm losing grip, I feel paralyzed

Oh
And I feel, and I feel paralyzed
Oh
And I feel, and I feel paralyzed
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