Regicide

You had to learn

This catastrophe is not my fault

You fail to believe

The things you hear inside your head

Raise your voices
Sense the danger
Warn me of the storm

You became the man that you were scared of
You commit the deeds that we all need

You paint the words that we all dream of
You see the signs that we ignore

We count the minutes
Until we call the mutiny
Go strange strangers
So they become your alibi

Raise your voices
Hear the silence
Warn me of the storm
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