Song 10
As | Lay Dying

One night opens wounds and words utter pain
You've hid hearts and songs as long as you recall

One night opens wounds and words utter pain

The truth cannot breathe a one in your soul

You've hid hearts and songs as long as you recall

His kind words just fall near your feet

With their last air, all they want done is to be heard in your
sweet ears just once
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