
Delicious

Jakalope

You don’t need to lie, you talk through your eyes, by the way y
ou look at me I see. I’ve been here before, I know how it goes,
 I am the antidote to your lost cause. Open up your mind and le
t me see inside. There’s no room to hide behind the lines. I’m 
separated and I’m jaded, paranoia make some room. 

 Hand over the torch what did you do it for? You were never tha
t good you always wanted more, I’m here to clean the mess you m
ade. (No I don’t want to talk about it) And in your innocence y
our strength was lost, faithless devotion at a high cost and no
w what do you get for all your sacrifice. 

 I remember everything, a bird can’t fly with broken wings. So 
tell me what will it be? (No I don’t want to talk about it) Hea
ven I hear you calling, in this hell which I’m walking. Everyda
y I feel I’m falling backwards. 

 I gave you all you wanted, but you still ask for more. I sold 
my soul and you bought it all. 

 I remember everything, a bird can’t fly with broken wings. So 
tell me what will it be? Heaven I hear my calling, in this hell
 which I’m walking. Everyday I feel I’m falling backwards to th
e beginning. (Your sacrifice has turned to dust, your love for 
God has turned to lust, your need to take is mine you lost.)
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