Halos of the Son

With her there comes a hunger

Believing any minute all could break
She's looking out for something unknown
That could never be replaced

In a world consumed by madness
A world where I can barely breathe

Forsaken beauty lies again
These empty arms embrace what's come undone
A life together torn apart by halos of the son

The loss becomes the lover

The emptiness becomes my everything

I taste her in the air

Feel her everywhere

I don't know how I'll ever feel sane again

In a world consumed by madness
A world where no one hears you screams

Forsaken beauty lies again

These empty arms embrace what's come undone

A life together torn apart by halos of the son
(4x)

Yeah, yeah

Fuel


http://www.tcpdf.org

