Weary | Roam

Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul

I don't listen to the fortune teller
She'll never guess my demise

Maybe she's just trying take me

Pull the wool down over my eyes
Scare me back to living righteous
Tickle me with her charm

Leave me with no time to question
The future in my palm

Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul
Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul

Devil up there on my shoulder

Angel down there on my knee

One of them is always whispering

One of them just kicks and screams

I wish the devil'd give it up now

The angel Jjust ain't as he seems
There's a piece of the decision missing
Oh the only one that I need

Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul
Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul

Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul
Weary I roam

Never fly away home

I'm hellbent I know

Feel the weight in my soul
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