D.H.C

Profane Omen

Solve my problems Jjust for now and get wasted again

tomorrow I guess I will fall, but I don't care...

I feel I'm born to ride the stream, I feel sworn to break your
dreams,

as I break the seal now, I sell my soul to the percents in this
bottle...

Drown it all, nevermind the pain,

dead & gone, buried in grain.

Drown it all, I'm sunken anyway,

dead man's song, man that's gone insane...

I can't understand your words, so there is no need for you to s
peak

and I fail you like before, can you take it?

I feel I'm born to start fight, I feel I'm born to bleed inside
4

again I take the ride, that same ride that will drive me back t
o hell!

Drown it all, nevermind the pain,

dead & gone, buried in grain.

I said drown it all! I'm die-hard anyway!

It's a dead mans song, song of sweetest pain...
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