
Born Without a Heart

Communic

Do you know?
Please tell me where I'm heading
lf I knew, I would show you the way
lf I could use, my art to describe how I feel
The trembling of my voice
As darkness push you towards the edge
Like someone born without a heart
Like someone born without a heart

lf I told you, the truth would let you down
To the depths of this moment, so vast, so black
And in this absence of light I lived to learn
That my inner fear was contagious
While someone is born without a heart

From the past, I hear echoes rumbling
Like the flare of a gun
Rips and burn an end to this heart

Who knows what's been burried
Underneath the crust
While new eyes see, your dark sown seeds
While someone is born without a heart
Still someone, is born without a heart

ln this desert of unspoken pain
A disease that infects every bone
I hear the mountains trembling
Like wild horses roaring
Through my haunted sleep
While someone is born without a henrt
Still someone, is born without a heart

Memories unforetold

Burning inside my mind
Deep in the trenches of my doom

Enlight my desire
Or I will sleep the sleep of death
Untill the Earth will spew them bones again

I see it in their eyes
As they watch their brothers fall
Deep in the trenches of my doom

Convince me to believe
I tend to deny most fakes and foes
Imprisoned by fear
ls the power to rule them all

Memories unforetold
Burning inside my mind
Deep in the trenches of my doom

Enlight my desire
Or I will sleep the sleep of death
Utill the Earth will spew them bones again
... will spew them bones again



In this desert of unspoken pain
A disease that infects every bone
I hear the mountains trembling
Like wild horses roaring through my haunted sleep
While someone is born without a heart

I see it in their eyes as they watch their hrothers fall
Wonder what they think, signing up for the call
Convince me to believe
I tend to deny most fakes and foes
Imprisoned by fear
The power to rule them all
Like someone born without a heart
Was I, born without a heart?

I see it in their eyes as they watch their brothers fall
I wonder what they think, signing up for the call
Convince me to believe, I tend to deny most fakes and foes
lmprisoned by fear, the power to rule them all
While someone is born without a heart
Was I...
Born without a heart?
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