World
Edge Of Paradise

When ashes fall into abyss

And we are left with just the truth on our hands
We try to escape

We try to forget

We try to deny

To save us regret

But with or without our mistakes
The world keeps on turning

We say "I love you"

We also point our guns

We aim at strangers

But strangers also love
Bullets fly

Mothers cry

But the world

The world keeps on turning

We can make war

Hate from the core

And someone watch (And someone watch)
Their money search

(Their money search)

No matter who you are

No matter how you live

No matter who you love

No matter how you pray

We are all slaves to time
We are all slaves to time
We are all slaves to time
We are slaves to time

When ashes fall into abyss

And we are left with just the blood on our hands
What did we fight for?

Did we win?

Maybe we'll live

To see the day

When time will arise our mistakes

As the world, the world keeps turning
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