Sandstorm
Torche

Once saved

Hymns to no one
Seized the saints
Blind all seven

Send some life over
Dig seed into shelter
Stained the skin

Blistered and weathered

Send some life over
Sand blown in the eye

You better recognize forever
Oh, there's debris in the outer layer

Send some life over
Sand blown in the eye


http://www.tcpdf.org

