
Nothing

Kip Winger

Ain’t no fire from the sun
Ain’t no water in the sea
Ain’t no skin on my teeth
Walking through the ice feel it burning me

Ain’t no soul in the priest
Ain’t no mark on the beast
Ain’t no second coming
Best to close your eyes and keep on running

Ain’t know evil in the killer
Ain’t no love in the saint
Ain’t no use in saying there’s no hope
Even though I’m still praying

I walk this world of wonder
Waiting for a sign
Barely holding on to

Nothing

Ain’t no life in the living
Ain’t no death in the dying
Ain’t no food in the bread
Starving ourselves, still we’re overfed

Ain’t no land of the free
Ain’t no place left to breathe
Ain’t nobody who is blessed
Just living the illusion that
We’re not in such a mess

I walk this world of wonder
Waiting for a sign

Barely holding on to

The fading voices I use to trust
Have left me feeling cold
Is nothingness in all of us
Nothing left to hold

But I walk this world of wonder
Waiting for a sign only holding on to you

Ain’t no truth in the lies
Ain’t no tears in the cries
Burying the love as it dies
But I don’t want to close my eyes
Looking for the strength when I’m weak
Looking for the faith when I seek
Don’t wanna be day after day just living my life for 
nothing
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