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Brand New Sin

Nothing you can say
Nothing you can do
Your web of lies
Has caught up with you
Nowhere you can run
Nowhere you can turn
No one to pity you
As you life...burns

Your own selfishness
Was your downfall
You sink to new lows
Just to stand tall
I bet you never thought
That you would lose it all
A million eyes
Watching as you crawl

The distant light
The fading right to exist
I see you right back on your knees again
You've always been

Chasing something
That isn't you concern...
BURN

A rising fire
Pure desire
Your journey through raging cold
Is getting old

Nothing you can say
Nothing you can do
Your web of lies
Has caught up with you
Nowhere you can run
Nowhere you can turn
No one to pity you
As your life...burns
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