Find Another Way

Now I pray like a wvulture
Send my truth to the wind

I'm no priest, I'm no prophet
I only came for your sin

So do me wrong
I know ya can

You told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, don't leave me burned
And you told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, you knew I'd turn

And I won't break the commission
Nothing good ever lasts

I see you beg for forgiveness

No quarter given, no rust

So do me wrong
I know ya can, I know ya can

You told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, don't leave me burned
And you told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, you knew I'd turn

Do me wrong

I know ya can

Do me wrong

I know ya can, I know ya can
I know ya can

You told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, don't leave me burned
And you told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, you knew I'd turn

You told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, don't leave me burned
And you told me you would find another way
Flesh of my flesh, you knew I'd turn
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