Old As | Was Born

Daylight brings out the good in me
Night-time casts its spell

Am I still the stranger

Who runs hopin' to find something
That blinds me

Confines me each day

I'm as old as I was born
Livin' is my only thorn
It binds me confines me

Somewhere back in memories
Lifelines linger on

I can feel my spirit

It cries throw the lives behind
That guide me

To realise each day

I'm as old as I was born
Living is my only thorn
It binds me confines me

I can feel my spirit
Crying through the years
Behind that guide me
Deep inside me each day
I'm as old as I was born
Living is my only thorn
It binds me confines me

I'm as old as I was born
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