
Resurrection

nothing,nowhere.

Woke up from the resurrection
Found God in a new depression
Stressed out and he almost sits like you do
He's empty and he lacks affection
Save me, give me more protection
So I'll play, I don't care if it is not true

Silhouette in the dark, I can feel you
'Cause you'll never get back in the rearview
Is it love?
Is it loss?
Let it kill you
Who's the real you?

Not sure but you're craving violence
Screaming while you lay in silence
You're trapped but you've never found a reason
He's empty and he lacks affection
Save me, give me more protection
So I'll play, I don't care if it is not true

Silhouette in the dark, I can feel you
'Cause you'll never get back in the rearview
Is it love?
Is it loss?
Let it kill you
Who's the real you?
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