
The Crown

Leah

All I feel
Consuming me
All I breathe
My destiny
In my sleep
Awaking dream
Cloud above
Arresting peace

Every moment
Fighting through
Reminding myself
Of the truth
Shattered pieces
Into
This weight upon my
Shoulders...

Won't you come through

Take this burden down
My eyes are searching for the crown
Break these shackles now
Take me through this drought
Through this desert of doubt

Winds are trying to blow me down
The sun is burning in my mind
No direction, no compass now
No home to go to, on my own
I'm on my own, won't you come

Won't you find me?
Won't you find me?
Won't you come through...

Take this burden down
My eyes are searching for the crown
Break these shackles now
Take me through this drought
Through this desert of doubt

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

