
In the Dead of the Night

Hardline

Where are we now
That all the chains are broken
When all the words have spoken

And nothing will surprise
Our journey to the glory
This is our life story

Listen to the thunder roar
Knocked down to the floor
One with nothing on your side
Keep on riding on the path
In the dead of the night

Burning bridges 'til the end
There ain't nothing to pretend
In the dead of the night
In the dead of the night

Make your way to the world
And find your peace of mind
Never look behind

The sign of the cross
The freedom of the son
Every action has its road

Listen to the thunder roar
Knocked down to the floor
One with nothing on your side
Keep on riding on the path
In the dead of the night

Burning bridges 'til the end
There ain't nothing to pretend
In the dead of the night

One with nothing on your side
Keep on riding on the path
In the dead of the night

Burning bridges 'til the end
There ain't nothing to pretend
In the dead of the night

One with nothing on your side
Keep on riding on the path
In the dead of the night

Burning bridges 'til the end
There ain't nothing to pretend
In the dead of the night
In the dead of the night
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