
Hunted

Michael Kiske

Did you ever ask yourself
About the way things might have been?
Did you ever blame yourself
About the mess that now you're in?
God I hate you!
But should I hate you?
Did you ever ask yourself
Why everybody's looking at you?
Did you ever ask yourself
If there's anything left to do?

I know!

You hang my head
You burn my heart
You break my neck
You're hunting me!

I'm angry - can you feel me?
I'm hungry - for the truth!
I'm hunted - like a madman
I suffer - just like you!

Have you ever been really down
And seen it all from there?
Will you hide your glory now
Or do you want to share?
Did you ever think about
The chance that you did wrong?
Did you ever think about
That no other chance may come?

I know!

You hang my head
You burn my heart
You break my neck
You're hunting me!

I'm angry - can you feel me?
I'm hungry - for the truth!
I'm hunted - like a madman
I suffer - just like you!
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