
Your heart in my hands

Nomy

I hold your hand I tell you lies
I give you words Your last goodbye

I see you go I see you die

I see you go To I don’t know

And all the lifes And all the pain
We heard them cry And you became
Another why Am I the same

You close your eyes In to the night
I gave you peace But there's no light

When we were young And side by side
They gave us guns They gave us pride

Under the sun We fought alone

And they were old And they were children
But we were told And trained to kill them

My sins recall Nothing at all
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