Tomorrow Comes

Same time, you're spitting me out

You put the spell all around me

Come and look at me and tell if it's fair
Who cares bout the suffering feeling?

Everytime, ripping my heart

Promised myself, You're not worth it
Next thing, I know I'll be on my own
And leave the cross of my shoulder

To feel it all, to reach out for my freedom

To see the morning comes

To heal the love, to heal my heart that is beating
Believe tomorrow comes

Staring down into my black soul
Ocean deep, I'm falling on my knees
Take at look at me and you will see
Tell it so, father see it all

Freak out, prince of the ?2?7?727?7
Mother earth sock the kid yeah
Take for granted and the sky is high
Leave the cross of my shoulder

To feel it all, to reach out for my freedom

To see the morning comes

To heal the love, to heal my heart that is beating
Believe tomorrow comes

Time is in beat and tracking me down
Minutes to midnight, taking backwards
And is day after day

To feel it all, to reach out for my freedom
To heal the love, to heal my heart that is beating
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