
Design Pattern Intent

In League

Say how have you been, 
The empty words escape between you teeth 
and all the shadows in the surface of your smile, 
Seem to overtake your all. 
The whitest shades of skin i've ever seen. 
All your innocence has gone tonight. 
If you knew the truth, 
Would it rescue you? 
I need to know. 
Could you feel alive. 
With you eyes to the floor and your back to the wall. 
All our fears collide. 
Shatter intentions into patterns that mimic you. 
All we need to know is when you'll make it home you'll make it 
home. 
The smoking gun they ever hold and criticise to keep us small. 
Before you know the damage is done. 
Could you feel alive. 
With your eyes to the floor and your back to the wall. 
All our fears collide. 
Shatter intentions into patterns that mimic you. 
How fierce are the enemies. 
How frail we are when they come for us. 
This time we, 
We're not turning back. 
The hands on, 
The hands on the clock. 
We cant live, 
A bitter life like this. 
We need to find a better way. 
Could you feel alive. 
With your eyes to the floor and your back to the wall. 
All our fears collide. 
Shatter intentions into patterns that mimic you.

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

