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YOU, YOU MADE UP YOUR MIND
 
HID WITH OVERGROWTH
 
AND DUG YOUR SELF A HOLE
 
ON A MOUNTAIN SIDE
 
 
 
SAFETY IS FRAGILE AT BEST
 
A SAVAGE BEAST OF PRIDE
 
IN TURN WILL BLEED US DRY
 
WHEN IT'S MEANT TO PROTECT
 
 
 
WHAT A WASTE, WHAT A WASTE, WHAT A WASTE OF A GOOD LIFE
 
DID IT BREAK, DID IT BREAK, DID IT BREAK SUCH A STRONG MIND
 
JUST FEED IT TO THE WOLVES
 
 
 
HEAVY HEARTED GRACES STARTED PEELING THROUGH THE WALLS
 
AS ISOLATION'S FACE TO FACE WITH NEED AND EMPTY HALLS


