Ringing Bell

Ringing bell I know you well
You're a chime that keeps time
And toll's deaths tell

And I wanna keep up with you

But the guilt you put me through
And the days get eaten up

On a hurricane of rust

But a clock towers shadow just can't hit
When you're sixteen thousand miles from it
And it's dark but it ain't late

And the sun comes up someday

And the days get eaten up
On a hurricane of blood

Ringing bell!
Ringing bell!
Ringing bell!
Ringing bell!
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