Horns
GAWNE

Everything that makes us human

Is nothing if the wars won't end

Now it's getting hard to wear a halo
When horns are growing out of my head

Lay awake in the darkness

No I don't know what sleep is

I got a lot on my mind

So I pray to God the divine

I would follow you blind

If it led me to heaven and Jesus

But in my moments of weakness

Losing the faith and I let in my demons
Father forgive me when I go off the deep end
So are they gon' love me the same

When I don't got nothing to show

I deal with so many layers of pain

Every day it would rain

Til' I don't see the sun anymore

No

I'm feeling low

Down on my luck at the end of my rope

How you supposed to get people to stay entertained
When you're ready for the curtain to close?
Been on my own since day one

I've become alike a ghost

They really don't know

I only get high cause I'm feeling low

Now praying to God I just need me some hope
I been losing my mind

The devil is close

One helluva ride up to heaven for sure

But yo I'm probably gon' end up on the other side
If I dig myself in a hole

Woah!

Everything that makes us human

Is nothing if the wars won't end

Now it's getting hard to wear a halo
When horns are growing out of my head
Out of my head

Voices of angels

Are silenced and dead

Cause demons are inside of my head

Depression is something I hide

But a few

Can still see the pain in my eyes

You said you'd lay down and die if it meant it would save me
So why does it feel that I'm not gonna make it this time?
Lately my minds in a place

That I cannot escape it or hide

Pray to the sky

These devil horns put a head of thorns around this halo of mine
I walk a lonely road

Where will I go?

Man the hell if T know



All my life has been spent in solitude

Man it's true one desperado

Now my chest is hollow

No love left it only led me down low

It's hard to walk on clouds

When the falling ground keeps me to my SOrrows
I'm here to remind you now

Up until my time runs out

Got the heart of a lion

Fight like I'm on the prowl

Til' the sun don't shine around

My side of town

And I'm taking that final bow

If the crown don't applaud man it's fine
Never did it for the love

Won't ever find common ground

In the end I just hope that my mom is proud

Everything that makes us human

Is nothing if the wars won't end

Now it's getting hard to wear a halo
When horns are growing out of my head
Out of my head

Voices of angels

Are silenced and dead

Cause demons are inside of my head

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

