Riot Rising

I broke my heart when I sold my soul
Your voice's speaking

Misled indeed by the creed of gold
Broken mirrors

Went too far to play that role
Pictures burning

Lived in a lie to get my goal
Riot rising

War is knocking at my door
I will run no more
Illusion is a stowaway,

my thoughts are cursed

Riot rising

I live, I die, I pray, I breathe for
Riot rising, riot rising

Blazing heart of
Riot rising, riot rising

I'm Gazing the stars

I have blood on my hands
And I just want more...
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