
Choir Of Failure

Fades Away

Take all the filth that remains
And make me new inside, make me new inside
The lions are hungry tonight
Hear my cry, hear my cry

I'm transfixed by your beauty
Your gaze upon me
Your lips whisper my name
Ever so gently
You promised me the world
You two-faced liar
The apple takes my hand
Points to the fire

Take all the filth that remains
And make me new inside, make me new inside
The lions are hungry tonight
Hear my cry, hear my cry

Into your lair I stumble
Desire burning
Your fragrance fills the air
Like flowers blooming
Your poison seeps right through
I notice gushing
Pierced lungs filled with regret
The perfect drowning

Take all the filth that remains
And make me new inside, make me new inside
The lions are hungry tonight
Hear my cry, hear my cry

Cry, cry

Now it's all over
And I stand alone
Betrayed by your lies
My hands won't stop shaking
The thought of forsaking
My true love and leaving your side
It begins with a choir of failure united by truth
With clear eyes and steady hearts willing
Your voice says:
The old has gave way to the new

Take all the filth that remains
And make me new inside, make me new inside
The lions are hungry tonight
Hear my cry, hear my cry
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