
Fabric

Dark Tranquillity

Come out and play
Wait for it

Scattered throughout now
Indefinite form
Willed to find strangers
In the wickedest state
When it comes upon you my friend
Fear not - it makes us men
Hidden within ourselves now
Lured into hiding out of sight

Creation in purity
We don't need no host

Suck it in...
It waits for no one
Take it down...

The coming of descent

Wait for it

Fiery changeling
Reddened and frail
Perspire to save it
The remnant of this game
If it launches again today
Will our lives begin again?
Turning away from tides of lust
Stronger return against all odds

Suck it in...
It waits for no one

Take it down...
The coming of descent

Wait for it

Raised to take stand
To separate grace
Shown in the wake of new light
Seeing it will break
The flavor of aquired taste
Another boundary yet to face
Witness the revolution
The fabric of essence
Come again

Suck it in...
It waits for no one
Take it down...
The coming of descent

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

