Buried
Fit for a King

I sit here humble and meek. I stand still looking to fill this
void. Step into the light. What are we searching for? With our
hands held high. There is nothing to lose. Will you take the le
ap? I'm only scared of tomorrow. We need to die today. Pull the
reigns. Can't you control yourself? Buried in thought we waste
our lives questioning and what do we have to show? Stained red
, You paid the price. Stand your ground, stand face to face. We
are getting darker, but I can see what's fast ahead right in f
ront of me. The world is falling deeper, but you're the light I
see. The light we see. Alpha of love. Omega of death. I am bur
ied, I am born again. Consumed by love, your love has changed m
e. Consumed by love, your love has saved me.
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