Believe
Sparta

She was a runner

With an endless road

And she could never get back
What she sold

She was an artist

Before he took her home

And she'll never get back

To what she knows

She said who will ever know?
She said who will ever know?

He runs his fingers through her hair
And takes a look

At a stolen car

She won't come back

Life is to live

Is etched in her skin

Filled with ink

For permanence

He said who will ever know?
He said who will ever know?

They found a moment

And they took their time
And held their breath

To make it last

You can never be sure
Where life will lead

So hold on tight

To your beliefs

I said who will ever know?
I said who will ever know?

Oh, believe
Oh, believe
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