Bloodline

Ashes in the sky falling through the nighttime
Why'd they burn so slow? We may never know
Running out of time, running out of daylight
What goes on below, we may never know

Yes, my bloodline runs like a stream with my bloodline
Goes wild and free when my bloodline

Just like a memory flows

Oh, my bloodline runs like a creek with my bloodline
Goes wild and free when my bloodline

Will die with me

There's nothing left to hide, now let me see your dark
A friend is hard to find when you're first in line
Never to return, no one to remember

What happens to us all, we may never know

Yes, my bloodline runs like a stream with my bloodline
Goes wild and free when my bloodline

Just like a memory flows

Oh, my bloodline runs like a creek with my bloodline
Goes wild and free when my bloodline

Will die with me

City of angels, where dreams go to die
City of angels, they used to fly
City of angels, where dreams go to die
City where angels no longer fly

Yes, my bloodline runs like a stream with my bloodline
Goes wild and free when my bloodline

Just like a memory flows

Oh, my bloodline runs like a creek with my bloodline
Goes wild and free when my bloodline

Will die with me
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