If Only We Could Change

Slaves

My mind, my mind (My mind)

Always drifts to you

Too tired to sleep, too exhausted to faint
My mind

Nightmares, oh (Nightmares, ohh woah oh)
So..

(So..)

It's the picture of you leaving, ohh woah oh
The thirst is so endless

So..

So..

Our time, our time

We get lost in this life (So..)
Our time, our time

We get lost..

Our time, our time (So..)
We get lost in this life
Our time, our time

We get lost

(We get lost)

(We get lost)
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