
Years Of Suspicion
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Feel the strain, the utmost pain
Realise the life that I can't hope to find
Feel the strain, the utmost shame
Far beyond the lies that now control my mind
Feel the strain, the utmost pain
Feel the strain, the utmost shame

All the years of suspicion
Feel it all the time and I can't hope to fight

Feel the strain, the utmost pain
Feel the strain, the utmost shame

The end of a dream
The end of a dying need
Defenseless unseen
Faithless we trail to the grave

All the years of suspicion
Feel it all the time and I can't hope to fight

Feel the strain, the utmost pain
Feel the strain, the utmost shame
The utmost shame
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