
Rain Down

Omen

A temple one would see a blatant lie to me that fates
Corruption hear the lies grow as the truth unfolds but
Who really cares to touch a virgin skin it's just a mortal sin
Were we made man. At the present time we'll cross the
Final line and tear a whole life.

How could I know who I am when life distorts reality I
Drink water to be cleansed rain down on me.

Burn all the family ties detach your very soul. Untruthful
Alibis the lies we live and stand tall in.
The sacred vows we take the hollow lines we say what
Does it mean? The innocence is lost a verbal holocaust now
We reside in the dark

How could I know who I am when life distorts reality I
Drink water to be cleansed rain down on me.

I crossed the roads of all mankind, and I lived the cost of
All my sins. To truth be known I'd trade it in all you a
Chance to begin again.

Bow to me are words I won't receive. Kings for all makes no
Scents to me. So seek the inner beings for the right
Heaven and hell won't mix in my convictions
They don't mix.
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