
Run for Cover

Trauma

You never know if the attack is coming in the night 
You never know what terror night will bring 
You never know if you are looking at the last sunrise 
And will the sunset set you free 

We’re living in a world at war 
Under the rain of the cannon’s roar

You wonder how much time is spilling from the hour glass
And when it runs where will we be 
When will the reaper come and offer you a guiding hand 
It’s all a mystery to me 

We’re living in a world at war 
Under the rain of the cannon’s roar 
The sirens screaming through the air 

Chorus 1: In the night the bullets flying 
Echoes of the fallen crying 
Run for cover run to get away 

You are a soldier in the army of the western land 
The battle is your destiny 
To fight, to live or die, to kill or cry is your command 
Will always be your legacy 

We’re living in a world at war 
Under the rain of the cannon’s roar 
The sirens screaming through the air 

Chorus 2: In the night the bullets flying 
Echoes of the fallen crying 
Run for cover run to get away 
In the dark the wounded screaming 
Wishing you were only dreaming 
Run for cover fight another day 

War is death’s desire, the fodder for the fire 
Feed the war machine, an appetite obscene 
Tonight the end awaits, too long you tempt the fates 
The reaper’s scythe will sweep, too soon your widow weeps 
Run 

Chorus 2 Out
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