Heavy Pendulum
Cave in

Gonna fly through the eye of a storm
Till our wings are torn

Then the flies can all have their way
Dream world of decay

Handcuffed to your deathbed
Tongues of fire lick your head

Gonna drown in a poisonous lake
Tinctures that we take

It's comin' down, drops in the sky
Burst out of our eye

Handcuffed to your deathbed
Tongues of fire lick your head, yeah

Heavy pendulum

The weight is swinging low
Heavy pendulum

The wait is all we know

If we could do it all again

We would be stronger in our ways

To live through all of this again
Would take much longer than a phase

Heavy pendulum

The weight is swinging low
Heavy pendulum

The wait is all we know
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