7th Day

Full Diesel

Break my spine again
Throw me into the silence
I ignore my sight

of this violence

I have found the truth
A well hidden masterplan
Burn, burn down the house
Do not give us a change

He shouldn't have rested on the seventh day
The work undone now resulting in misery

No mother should have to bury her child
or drown in these lies

No child should have to burry her life
Do not become, one of my kind

One man accused
Since the beginning
Why oh why no

I just don't know

I just like mankind

Have always taken the wrong side
Now it is the time

To even out these dreadful lies
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