
Death To My Hometown

Logh

I can hardly wait
Until I fall asleep
Tomorrow I'll throw away
Everything I keep

The days I tried to cage
Had already escaped
The months I tried to save
Were wasted anyway

Death to your concern
Death to my return
Death to my hometown
Death to your regret
Death to my respect
Death to my hometown

I can hardly wait
Until I wake again
Tomorrow when you wake
I'll be on my way
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