
Enemy

HAERTS

Show me the prize and I roll in like thunder
The words are in the meanings, don't pretend
Show me the sun, I can't feel her through the layers
I tell myself she'll be there at the end

The best is always hidden
Far behind the world you know
As I'm moving out of twilight
The world becomes a show

This ain't the end of everything
You're not the end of me
This ain't the end of everything
I'm not your enemy

Show me your eyes and I'll show you desire
Longing for a place lost long ago
Show me a war and I'll show you forever
No evening the score, no coming home

Then the water turned to fire
And the shame turned into faith
But you told me to go higher
And you told me to be brave

This ain't the end of everything
You're not the end of me
This ain't the end of everything
I'm not you're enemy

This ain't the end of everything
You're not the end of me
This ain't the end of everything
I'm not you're enemy
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