
Wash Your Sins Away

Last Tribe

There's something dark inside
Blood is rising you can't hide it
See a flash of something scary

The burdens heavy cross
Your memories refuse to fade
Feel the pain increase in time

Sense the time of new day coming
Reveal the truth confess your guilt

And wash your sins away
Bring it all out let nothing stay
Wash your sins away
Feel how your past is slipping away

Reflections in your mind
Watching secrets your own mirror
A conscious black and filled with shame

Hollow words of fear
Your bleeding heart just want to heal
Covered in dust you cough in tears
Sense the time of new day coming
Reveal the truth confess your guilt

Sense the time of new day coming
Reveal the truth confess your guilt

And wash your sins away
Bring it all out let nothing stay
Wash your sins away
Feel how your past is slipping away
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