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Burn dead inside your home
You pick the hand and
I'll cast the stone
Blood beaten from your bones
Wilted the flowers
I'll make them grow

And you still believe
That you could chase a dream
You're nothing
No one
Not for you to be
A life you'll never see
You're nothing
You're no one

Walk on nails now to pave their roads
Douse your fire, let your heart rate slow

Come salt the open sore
You pick the poison
I'll make it so
Black sky and no star shows
Graves for your children
You'll die alone

And you still believe
That you could chase a dream
You're nothing
No one
Not for you to be
A life you'll never see
You're nothing

You're no one

Walk on nails now to pave their roads
Douse your fire, let your heart rate slow

You think you're precious
It's not you
I'm the one
I don't care
Your God abandoned you
You're not his son
You feel the emptiness?
I think you should
I think you should
You feel the emptiness?
I think you should
You'll think it's good

Walk on nails now to pave their roads
Douse your fire, let your heart rate slow

And still you're ready to go on feeding
And in the end you're broken and screaming
And in the end you'll only pretend
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