
Paralise

Exit Ten

They've got us by the ears
And we can't move an inch
Free flowing vibrations are
Caressing his guitar
Now I've been told
That they will lift your soul
But I'm paralysed
By the look in their eyes

You've got us standing still
Appreciating the thrill
That you have in telling us
That tonight we forget our past
Now I believe 
What they say to me
Isn't a lie
They have eased our minds

What I say to you 
Isn't nothing new
You believe 
You will see
Now I'm finding out 
The difference between
Faith and doubt 
Mind impaled

What you find in yourself 
You and I won't question
I believe that you're sane
What you do with yourself
I'm not here for you now and I won't protect you
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