Hurricane

Battles rage on city streets

Two tribes face to face

Sunsets high on riots shields

It's a no—goers place

The lines holding fast run run for cover
The heat's so intense into the night
Somebody said this couldn't happen

Not in our time, it can't happen here

The Hurricane blows streets all on fire
The Empires now striking back

The Hurricane moves hearts of the land
The silence was too good to last

A tidal wave rides the crowd

Incensing the mob

A sea of blue rushes in

It's a cavalry charge

Eyes fueled with hate stare through the darkness
A cry stirs the pack sensing the kill

We stood together for Queen and for Country
Something went wrong

We're divided in fear

The Hurricane blows streets all on fire
The Empires now striking back

The Hurricane moves hearts of the land
The silence was too good to last

Bloodshot sky in the morning rain
The battlefield sleeps

Only kids come out to play

In confused disbelief

Word quickly spreads to a man from the government

Promising everything money can buy

But he can't understand cause he wasn't born here
It takes more than words the truth runs much deeper

The Hurricane blows streets all on fire
The Empires now striking back

The Hurricane moves hearts of the land
The silence was too good to last

Demon


http://www.tcpdf.org

