
Cracks in the Walls

A Pale Horse Named Death

Cracks in the walls grow everyday
Longer and taller they make there way
Weaving a web that's surround me
They tie me down so I can never leave
Screaming and fighting is all I can do
The cracks open wide and let devils inside
Cracks in the walls are inside my head
Cracks in the walls, leave me for dead

God won't you kill me

Walls have come down on me
Cracks are consuming me
Walls have broke down on me
The cracks are killing me
walls have come down on me
Cracks are consuming me
Walls have broke down on me
The cracks are breaking me

Cracks in the walls are tearing apart
Crumbling, tumbling breaking my heart
I thought I could live insdie these and walls
and from this black prison, I bare all these scars

Cracks in teh walls have broken all my thoughts
without any hope, I'll ever get out
I am guilty for my disease
The walls have closed in and are inside of me

God, won't you kill me

Walls have come down on me
Cracks are consuming me
Walls have broke down on me
The cracks are killing me
walls have come down on me
Cracks are consuming me
Walls have broke down on me
The cracks are breaking me
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