Beyond the Limits of Insanity

The heroes are silent
money brings power

The heroes are deaf
money lights the way

The heroces are resting
Money 1s peace

My crime is to die
My crime is to die
My crime is to die
My crime is to die

The heroces breathe all the air
I'm in an abyss of blood

My broken heart

My tied hands

My slashed soul

My crime is to die

Have to laugh to hide the tears
Have to laugh to hide the tears
just to die!

They are partying
mones 1is fun
suffocated
asphyxiated

Our bodies hurting
Our minds don't stop
My crime is to die

The heroces breathe all the air
I'm in an abyss of blood

My broken heart

My tied hands

My slashed soul

My crime is to die
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