
Man of Peace

Last Tribe

Don't dig your own grave
There is a life to save
I'm loosing my control
I am a righteous man
I only kill by hand
Save your own soul

I'm trying to keep myself from
Showing my dark deep inside

I believe in the healing rain
Pouring down on me
I believe in the quiet mind
Making me try one more time
Trying to be a man of peace

Behold the power
Of my beast inside
I can't hold it back much longer
A boiling anger
Beneath the surface
That keeps growing stronger

I'm trying to keep myself from
Showing my dark deep inside

I believe in the healing rain
Pouring down on me
I believe in the quiet mind
Making me try one more time
Trying to be a man of peace
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