Fools

I told you we were fools

Playing all the time in this room
With the death shadows in our mind
With the death shadows flying around

People talked about us

They were saying that we lived in sin
Trying to hide our own bodies

Under our own thick skins

But I told you we were fools

Playing all the day in this room
With the death shadows and the knife
Stop the hunt, stop the sacrifice

For sure we were fools

To complain about life
Poetry and verses

Like an exorcisme exercice

I told you we were fools

Playing all the time in this room
With the death shadows in our mind
With the death shadows flying around

People talked about us

They were saying that we lived in sin
Trying to hide our own bodies

Under our own thick skins

But I told you we were fools

Playing all the day in this room
With the death shadows and the knife
Stop the hunt, stop the sacrifice

For sure we were fools

To complain about life
Poetry and verses

Like an exorcisme exercice
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