
Gold Blood

Kids in Glass Houses

So we start at the end, where it makes more sense
We've been digging our graves, by night and by day
Cause the streets are not ours and the water's sour
Cause we had the whole world, every boy and girl
But we've nothing at all to show it

When the sun went out
When the gates crash down
When the golden Gods and Clowns
Came out to save you
In Gold Blood
Gold Blood

In the back of broke cars, we force a moment that's ours
Where we paint on the face that makes us feel safe
When the good and the great tell Death he can wait
Cause we had the whole world, every boy and girl
And we've nothing at all to show it

When the sun went out
When the gates crash down
When the golden Gods and Clowns
Came out to save you
In Gold Blood
Gold Blood

When the sun went out
When the gates crash down
When the golden Gods and Monsters
Come out to get you
In Gold Blood
Gold Blood
In Gold Blood
Gold Blood
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