
black soul

Kontrust

I'm hiding, I'm hiding, I'm hiding in the dark
I'm creeping, I'm keeping secrets in my blackened heart
Here I am back again, just another prison and I won't pretend
I've built this cage around my soul, it's time to let go

I am tired of always talking to myself
Nothing here is normal even though I hide it well
My world continues turning, spinning round and round
It's inside out and burning

My black soul turns inside out
My black soul turns upside down
Yeah yeah, my black soul turns inside out
My black soul turns upside down

On the surface, shy and nervous
You would never believe that I
Am capable of such a thing

What do I mean? Wait and see!
The windows to the soul
Are the holes in your head
Infinite infrared
You don't know, you don't know me
I'm everybody

I am tired of always talking to myself
Nothing here is normal even though I hide it well
My world continues turning, spinning round and round
It's inside out and burning

My black soul turns inside out
My black soul turns upside down
Yeah yeah, my black soul turns inside out

My black soul turns upside down

Upside down, inside out
Upside down, inside out
Upside down, inside out
Upside down, inside out

Black soul turns inside out

My black soul turns inside out
My black soul turns upside down
Yeah yeah, my black soul turns inside out
My black soul turns upside down

My who-who-whole world's upside down
Who-who-whole world's inside out
Inside out, inside out
Inside out, inside out
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