
Faithful Heart

Pride of Lions

Late at night, those restless longings
Start to drown me to the street
Fools like me seek adventure
Search for thrills to somehow feel complete

So I break the reigns when the sound of chains stop 
resowning in my dreams
I can only hear my pounding heart though the voice of 
reason screams

Living in the faithful heart
This temptation to risk it all and throw the years away
Then I hear your voice, it whispers: "come home and 
love me"
I have no choice, I must obbey

On my own, lost and searching
Cross the heart scapes of the night
I reach below, there's only darkness
'Til the last and distant break of light

And I see the girl who has been my world since I can't 
remember when
Now the glitter of night starts to fade from sight when 
I see your face again 

Living in the faithful heart
This temptation to risk it all and throw the years away
Then I hear your voice, it whispers: "come home and 
love me"
I have no choice, I must obbey

When my dreams start tearing at the seers like the 
spareable jeans of wearing
When my heart stops running out the clock and it feels 

like a matter of time
When they kill somebody to resist it's nothing more 
than my illusion
I see your eyes and suddenly I realize

Living in the faithful heart
This temptation to risk it all and throw the years away
Then I hear your voice, it whispers: "come home and 
love me"
I have no choice, I must obbey

Living in the faithful heart
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