Beyond

Omen

Follow me down the yellow brick road

To the [?] and it gets old

From my conscience slept in a death row

I was born here, left in a death hole

All of my friends are gone in the wind
Tossed in the pen, lost in they all [?]
Robbed in the kids, slaughtered, orphans [?]
Darkness is calling, all of a [?]

But hell is just so handsome

It touch them then romance them

It bust them down and ask them

If they'd like some private dancing

So many times I've tried to run away

But I can't out run hell, [?] wish I had wings on my back to fly away
Had wings on my back to fly away

I just wanna fly away, far so far

I just wanna fly away, far so far

I just wanna fly away, far so far

Just wanna fly away, just wanna fly away, Jjust wanna fly away
I just wanna fly away

Just wanna fly away, just wanna fly away, Jjust wanna fly away

Living the side of [?]

Mamy and my pap [?] can't get along

So I live in a basement instead [?] alone

I hope y'all never see what I've been shown

Every day shrike in her face [?] go and get a knife [?]
But she say he so handsome,

She love him, she romance him

She bust him down, and ask him

If he like some private dancing

So many times I've tried to run away

But I can't out run hell, [?] wish I had wings on my back to fly away
Had wings on my back to fly away

I just wanna fly away, far so far

I just wanna fly away, far so far

I just wanna fly away, far so far

Just wanna fly away, Jjust wanna fly away, just wanna fly away
I just wanna fly away

Just wanna fly away, just wanna fly away, just wanna fly away

For the beat and the drum I flip on the sun

Hold heat deep at the feet of the gun

Go keep [?] your life and then I feast on the young,

Twice [?] for my tongue

I'm a writer, no need for my lungs

For the beat street and the people of slums

I'm a go [?] deep, and the beat and beyond

And the beat and beyond, and the beat and beyond, and the beat and beyond
For the beat street and the people of slums

And the beat and beyond, and the beat and beyond, and the beat and beyond
For the beat street and the people of slums

I just wanna fly away, far so far
I just wanna fly away, far so far



I just wanna fly away, far so far

Just wanna fly away, Jjust wanna fly away, Jjust wanna fly away
I just wanna fly away

Just wanna fly away, Jjust wanna fly away, just wanna fly away
I just wanna fly away

Somebody help me find some way to escape from the pain

I just wanna fly away

Somebody help me find some way to escape from the pain

I just wanna fly away, far, far, far, far, far

I just wanna fly away, far, far, far, far, far.
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