Colourfade
Gone Is Gone

Alone I watch them put you under

Alone I watch them roll away

Your fate lies in their ever guiding hand
And you will live to see another day

Always knowing of the odds
Standing face against the wall
Always knowing all of the odds
Against us all

Another trip with blinded guidance
I hear and feel but nothing else
Three days until I am in your hand
And then you will know

Always knowing of the odds
Standing face against the wall
Always knowing all of the odds
Against us all

All I see is red again
All I know and feel turns black

Always knowing of the odds
Standing face against the wall
Always knowing all of the odds
Against us all

Standing face against the wall
Knowing all
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