
Caught in the Crossfire

Mean Streak

Born with a fire, an eternal flame
I keep my secrets, hide away my shame
Roll with the punches, I bide my time
I payed with love, a dollar for a dime

I kept myself from trouble
Stayed away from love
But I didn't see you coming
Coming my way
Silent as a serpent, coming from behind
To take me down

I was caught in the crossfire
Of love and hate
Now I'm walking in the shadows
Try to catch my fate
Caught in the crossfire
With my restless heart
Try to heal my broken soul before
It's torn apart

Lost in a wasteland, of fire and ice
The price I'm paying, my sacrifice
A deal with the devil, carved in stone
I was born with a fire, and I'll die alone
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