Talking Bombs

The Unseen

The beginning of the end has come for me
And for everything I’ve done

The second chance has faded fast

My cruelty has caught up with me at last

When talking bombs that scarred your face
I took and threw the truth away

I cut the chords and snap the chains

With the twisted lies I lay

I found the nerve to look back at

The mirror in your eyes all I saw were lies

I found the nerve to look back at

The mirror in your eyes all I saw were my lies
All that's left are lies

The beginning of the end has come for me
And for everything I’ve done

The second chance has faded fast

My cruelty has caught up with me at last

When talking bombs that scarred your face
I took and threw the truth away

I cut the chords and snap the chains

With the twisted lies I lay

I found the nerve to look back at

The mirror in your eyes all I saw were lies

I found the nerve to look back at

The mirror in your eyes all I saw were my lies
All that's left are lies
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