Lessons from Above

Lessons from above, lessons drawn in blood
You don't really hear 'em, do ya?
Lessons from above, lessons drawn in blood
You don't really hear 'em, do ya?

I hear the lectures, seen the floors

I heard the voices here before

The castle built upon the Lord

And you don't really want nothing to do with it
Want nothing to do with it

No, nothing to do with it

Lessons from above, lessons drawn in blood
You don't really hear 'em, do ya?

Lessons from above, lessons paid in blood
Where's the honor amongst us? I don't know

I wish there was honor amongst us now

We're in denial, we see the sights but cross the line
Always on time

The horror from the world combine

It's in her eyes, I walked a line, stepped over times
Too many times, can't go back now, can't, can't go back
We're left behind, we're in denial, we think it's fine
Ignore the signs, middle ages, yeah, it's darker now

You don't wanna hear it, do ya?

You don't really want nothing to do with it
Lessons from above, lessons drawn in blood
Jonatan, Jonatan
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