Cold Star

Discovered bodies spend the night
Hiding their faces from the light
Right broken statues in the park
Can't hide those amputation scars
Hide those scars

Don't wake me

Don't shake me

Don't leave me in the dark

If you knew me

You'd shoot me

And leave me hangin' from a cold star
From a cold star

Dusk settles on an empty street

Tired faces can't admit defeat

Watch traffic leave them where they stand
Count pennies in their bleeding hands

In their hands

Don't wake me

Don't shake me

Don't leave me in the dark

If you knew me

You'd shoot me

And leave me hangin' from a cold star
From a cold star

Don't wake me

Don't shake me

Don't leave me in the dark

If you knew me

You'd shoot me

And leave me hangin' from a cold star
From a cold star

From a cold star

You'd leave me hanging from a star
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