Lost Souls
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You're so close

And you just might figure out
We're hopeless

But too dumb to turn around

We're beat down and broken, lab rats in a maze
Starving for hope that one day this will change
There's a reason we're addicts and stuck in our ways

All we know is to to keep on keeping on now
'Cause we never had a choice, yeah

Way below where no one goes

We're lost souls in the trenches

The reaper let his arms down

We caught that fucker sleeping

Running from what we've become

We're lost souls in the trenches

This life requires a sharp tongue and a dull blade
Walking around trip wire with every word we say
Hotels and coffins start to feel the same

Lovers and bank accounts both getting drained

All of our lives fall apart either way

All we know is to to keep on keeping on now
'Cause we never had a choice, yeah

Way below where no one goes

We're lost souls in the trenches

The reaper let his arms down

We caught that fucker sleeping

Running from what we've become

We're lost souls in the trenches

Na-na-na—-na, na-na—-na-na, na-na-na, we're lost souls in the trenches

Holes in the plot
But we won't stop
What have you got to keep living for if all you live for is gone?

Keep on keeping on now

'Cause we never had a choice, yeah
Way below where no one goes

We're lost souls in the trenches
The reaper let his arms down

We caught that fucker sleeping
Running from what we've become
We're lost souls in the trenches

Na-na-na—-na, na-na—-na-na, na-na-na, we're lost souls in the trenches
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