
Save Me from Myself

Orange Goblin

I've seen the bodies piled high at the foot of the mountain
Scenic atrocities on a technicolour breeze
Midnight assassins swooping down from the clouds of venus
They steal my thunder......But the lightning's what I need

The sun will burn, the planets turn
And I'm always going to be here
The ship of dreams ain't what it seems
So i'm always going to be here
Another ride, I may have died
But I'm always going to be here

I've heard the cries of gods that fell in the fields of Asgard
I've seen the beasts that roam the worlds beneath the sea
I've got a morbid fascination with a faux messiah
One they call the saviour, but nobody's saving me

This is an ode to my condition
I owe it all to my affliction
Prayers go unanswered and I turn from the sun
Demons lead me, Into oblivion

Oh, won't you save me from myself
Come on and save me from myself
Oh, won't you save me from myself
Come on and save me from myself
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