
Never Be a Machine

Cobra Skulls

I will never be a machine,
I’ll never be a machine,
you just might be one if you don’t know what I mean,
I’ll never be a machine.

‘Cause I will always follow my heart,
I will always listen to the beating of my heart,
Or I would think like a machine and fall apart,
I’ll always follow my heart.

People are easy to control,
Tell them what will happen to a soul,
Some go to heaven, most others go below,
Don’t let them take away your soul.

Oh I am not that easy to control,
When they ask me how I know I got a soul,
I got a soul because my conscience told me so,
That’s how I know I got a soul,
that’s how I know,
Never let them tell you it ain’t so.

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

