Change

Fiddler's Green

It's just another day I can't breath

It's playing in my mind when I sleep

The pictures in my head the won't leave

The faces look so strange, they're staring with cold eyes
They wanna

Change me, and change the things I see
Change me, and change the way I
See the world

They wanna steal my thoughts and believes

They wanna take it all away from me

Steal the reason I exist

The faces look so strange, they're staring with cold eyes
They wanna

Change me, and change the things I see
Change me, and change the way I
See the world
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