Witches & The Devil
Orianthi

The sun never rises over the mountain
Where they gather and feast on their sins
You can hear the distant howlin'

Where the darkness ends and begins

You can't run

You can't hide

There's no saviour when no one's on your side
A loaded gun

A jagged knife

You can't breathe when you're barely alive

Living in hell with the witches and the devil

You can't climb your way out

Can't break the spell when your soul is disheveled
The silence is so loud

The moon lights the way as your crawl out of your grave
You wipe the blood off your heartbreak

It won't be too long till everything's gone

There's only so much your soul can take

You can't run
You can't hide
There's no saviour when no one's on your side

Living in hell with the witches and the devil

You can't climb your way out

Can't break the spell when your soul is disheveled
The silence is so loud

The witches and the devil
The witches and the devil
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