
Hounds

Birds of Tokyo

I was careful
I was patient
I made my kill
I claimed my prize
When the ground
Beneath me gave way
I swear my shadow
Let me fall

I was lying
I was naked
I had no place
No way to hide
When the hounds
They came to take me
I saw the end
In their black eyes

You've come to witness
My last hearing
Now there's nothing left
I won't change a line
I've been waiting
Far too long for this

I don't have excuses for you
I don't need a plea
I won't have to beg
I've been waiting
Far too long for this
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