
A Thousand Wars

Aaron

Gimme the blood,
That's on your lips,
And forgive my eyes,
For they're still young,
Gimme the next step,
Of your drift,
The night has screamed,
For what we are,
A thousand souls,
Thousands of wars.

Erase your fears,
Forget the world,
Seek in my eyes,
The love that burns,
We don't believe,
In anything,
That hasn't started,
With a dream.

Just take our laughs,
As golden wounds,
In our kisses there's nothing wrong,
The night has screamed,
For what we are,
A thousand souls,
Thousand wars,
Thousands of souls,
Thousands of war...
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