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Listen, can you understand the truth I'm going to tell 
you?
Today, here, and now, I will not speak of that night.
Ah, God is unfair, he can't save anyone.
Ah, holding out his arms he preaches love to the 
imposters, he can't save anything.

(Can you hear?) The innocent screams, they want you to 
give them freedom.
The hideous voices caught in a trap

Can't say goodbye, what do you see? A lie on the truth 
or....
My finger on the trigger,
Can't say goodbye, what do you see? A lie on the truth 
or....
The breath of the pistol.

Ah I'll follow the memories of the night that concealed 
the truth
So Awakening to a call in the middle of the night, 
you're too late.

(Can't go back) I'm on a journey to redeem the sins of 
my past.
(Once more) Biting down on my lips, I expose the truth.

Can't say goodbye.what do you see? A lie on the truth 
or....
My finger on the trigger, the breath of the pistol

I remember your unrealized wish and your trivial words.
That's how fate is, it can't be solved easily, because 

it can't be realized.

(I love you) I'll give you a peaceful kiss, because you 
know I'll be at your side soon.
At this rate, it looks like I'll come through somehow 
or another.

Can't say goodbye, what do you see? A lie on the truth 
or....
I hold the gun to my temple,
Can't say goodbye, what do you see? A lie on the truth 
or....
At the end of my hatred.
Ready go stand up, what will see? A lie on the truth 
or....
A true love
Ready go stand up, what will see? A lie on the truth 
or....
From the end of my hatred...
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