
A Heart Can Stop A Bullet

Hope of the States

The soldiers land and I keep hoping
All the heart can stop the bullet
Such a fight that you believe in
Everyone torn
But a heart can stop a bullet
I am happy, guilty just the same
You do nothing
I cannot look when I know
Friend you do it to yourself
I care too much to watch your life fall down
I see the little lights that shine
I hear the tiny sounds that try
So hard to give me hope
And change the things I hate the most
I see the little light that shines
I hear the tiny sound that tries
It's best to give me hope
And change the things I hate the most
I see the little light that shines
I hear the tiny sounds that try
So hard to give me hope
And change the things I hate the most
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