Every Sin (Leaves A Mark)
Engel

When I open up my heart you look at me like you don't
care

I just need you to believe the words I say to you are
true

I never will remain the little lover you once framed
'Cause you thought me to believe that I am here for you
to bleed

Every sin leaves a mark
Inside the blackened heart
Every sin leaves a mark
Inside this scattered star

You gives me riddles i can't solve

You leave me questions without case

What I know is what I feel

I just cry when it gets real

I never will remain the little lover you once framed
It's clear what I have to do

That I am here for you to bleed

Every sin leaves a mark
Inside the blackened heart
Every sin leaves a mark
Inside this scattered star
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