Blistered Soul

My soul got blistered - the devil paid my dues
I'm standing on my feet again

Fighting with myself - still I'm alone
To the land of the free I will come home

A love-hungry beggar - burning for my sins
The lust for life is my believe

When I'm out on the streets there's no stopping me

The will to survive is killing me
The pain of remembrance is hunting me

Lust controls my every move - my motivation is you
Longing for the flesh to burn

Fighting with myself - still I'm alone
To the land of the free I will come home

The will to survive is killing me
The pain of remembrance is hunting me

When I'm out there's no stopping me
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