
Dissolve

Tamino

The wrath of God comes down on us
And claims today we pay the cost
For we stole from eternity
But couldn't hide it up our sleeves

An alienated baby
Picking the street side daisies
King of a foreign country
Begging for crumbs in the city

A line dissolves between each home
That I will come to breathe out of my heart
More and more

Tell me again that you miss me
And I will remember maybe
Kingdom of lesser glory
See yet another erase me

A line dissolves between each dawn
That I will come to grieve as my own
More and more and more

A line dissolves between each soul
That I will come to weave into my song
More and more
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