
Not a Single Soul

Quill

My freedom is missing I'm a man in a hole
No way to get up soon I'm ashes of bones
God bless the true soul of a man without name
God bless the loser on stagnation train

Here I am, I'm a man down in a hole
No one cares no not a single soul
Here I am, I'm a man tied to a pole
No one cares no not a single soul

Save me from sinking down this bottomless hole
Throw me a lifeline, 'cause I'm losing control
God bless the sighted who has slowly gone blind
God bless the poet of the wicked kind
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