Million Years

A blind fold keeps you hanging on in the air
And you will see you never touch reality
You never touch reality

Feeding the dog that bites your hand
Kicking the face that feeds you love
Love

Patting the back that killed you first
And your back is turned

They'1ll stick it in

Revenge is no future

Revenge is no future

This is to the ones who have done the wrong
Hate never heals

They'll be around, hammer and nail

They'll be around

Kiss my hell, fill my spill

It turns to love
Turns to love

Every drop is one last beat

What's it like to die a million deaths
What's it like to live a million dreams
Well, I know what it's like to love
Jesus Christ, and the devil too

To love Jesus and the devil too

I love Jesus Christ

Some grow older than old

Some are wicked and bold

What's it like to never touch reality
You never touch reality

You never touch reality

Never touch reality

Never touch reality

Shadow Project


http://www.tcpdf.org

