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I see fire

On bright yellow fields

Smoke and ashes all tied to the end
So tell me where I can run

Tell me where I can hide

I've washed these hands before

I'm still the same

I'm still me

So tonight we'll carry all the crimes
And burn our eyes so we cant look back
We tried so hard to make believe of better days

Oh, how is your face these days

Last night I inspired the poison so I can die again
You say this

Forget it

The time to receive you

Run away from your life

To lose myself again

So tonight we'll carry all the crimes
And burn our eyes so we can't look back
We tried so hard to make believe of better days

Save this, forget it
It's not to forget you
But I still want to stay

So tonight we'll carry all the crimes
And burn our eyes so we can't look back
We tried so hard to make believe of better days
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