
Blood on Your Hands

Last Tribe

I'm falling down in a dark world
I don't know how get up
Try to reach for a better life
I want it all to stop

I hear him calling for my soul
He will show me if I'm willing to pay
The spirit inside me is fading away
The price is to high to get rid of the pain

I wont give, give my soul away

You don't scare me with those evil eyes
I can see that you have blood on your hands
You don't fool me with your made up lies
Cause I know that you have blood on your hands

I fight this battle my own way
I will make his voice disappear
Searching for power to win this fight
I wonr feel any fear

I hear him calling for my soul
He will show me if I'm willing to pay
The spirit inside me is fading away
The price is to high to get rid of the pain

I wont give, give my soul away

You don't scare me with those evil eyes
I can see that you have blood on your hands
You don't fool me with your made up lies
Cause I know that you have blood on your hands

Living in strange world that hunts me down

Explore to the other side where my spirit can be found
Living in strange world that hunts me down
Explore to the other side where my spirit can be found

I hear him calling for my soul
He will show me if I'm willing to pay
The spirit inside me is fading away
The price is to high to get rid of the pain

I wont give, give my soul away
I wont give, no I won't give my soul away
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