
Death It Feels

Daggers

South facing to the western dreams
With northern eyes
You think there's nothing I can do about it
I've never tried

You hear a voice a million miles away

Innocence is closer every day
We're falling
And death it feels a million miles away

Chase spirits through the meek parade
And pass me by
You taste like absolutely everything
I've never tried

You hear a voice a million miles away

Innocence is closer every day
We're falling
And death it feels a million miles away

How does it feel?
How does it feel?
How does it feel?

How does it feel?
How does it feel?
How does it feel?

Innocence is closer every day
We're falling
And death it feels a million miles away

Innocence is closer every day
We're falling
And death it feels a million miles away
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