Face To Face
Loudness

Fading light, broken hearts, I left
Them all behind

Turned to stone, I choose to roam
The wild world

Broken dreams, pools of tears,
Nothing do they mean

Came the night, to pay the price

Of love

I see the faces in the fire, still

Burning

I feel the hunger of the flame,

Reaching to me

I see the faces in the fire, I'm Learning

I'm just a fool in Paradise, (in love) and I'll never get free

I turned away so long ago,

Looking for the change

My promises, they rode upon the Wind
Came the night the air was cold,
With a flood of memories

Coming back to haunt my empty Soul
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