
Acrimony

Devil Sold His Soul

I found hatred in you
And I opened these eyes to your weathered heart
I'll take this all screaming
(Why are, why are we cold?)
And I'll break this in two
And piece us back together
(Why are, why are we cold?)
I watched you slowly erase
As I breathe in this loathing, I fade away

And I hope I will bury this burden I hold
(Can I break through?)
And I hope I'll bury this burden I hold
I'll take this all screaming, "Why?"
And I'll break this in two
And piece us back together
Leave this behind
And I hope
And I hope
(Leave this all behind)
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