
This Fire We Started Made Wreckage Of All That We Know

Kids In The Way

In this place for the rebels and outlaws, away from the fortuna
te few. 
We are the blood of the human.
Starving for moments with you, for moments with you.
House of zion. Where did those walls go?
They've crumbled around me and lay burning down at my feet.
Your children are weaping. Show your mercy. 
They've lost themselves among the deep. 
In this place for the rebels and outlaws, stones quickly shift 
in our hands.
We shed the blood of the human, and bury our hearts in the sand
, our hearts in the sand.
House of zion. Where did those walls go? 
They've crumbled around me and lay burning down at my feet. 
Your children are weaping.
Show your mercy. They've lost themselves among the deep.
House of zion. where did those walls go? 
This fire we started made wreckage of all that we know.
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