
Sell No Soul

Quill

Bow down 'till you're safe and sound, kiss the holy 
ground
Goodbye and let it all explode again
Cause this bond is about to break, just like a giant 
wave
I'm rolling for the shore of wishful thinking

Who's free, wish I wouldn't be inside a fantasy
Within myself I'm looking from the outside
Well I'm in need for some faster speed, what was 
reality
Is nothing but hallucination

Nothing left for me to do
I guess my days are done
What you see ain't always true
Somebody try to break my fall
'Cause I won't sell no soul

I don't know if you're friend or foe, when the ending 
shows
I can only bend until I'm breaking
Long gone, it's a freedom song, nobody's ever done
A single thing, this wreck is going way down

Way too loud for me anyhow, cause I can't stand the 
sound
I'm tired of the same old...
Poor soul made of rock'n'roll, I guess I do behold
This magical emotion

Nothing left for me to do
I guess my days are done
What you see ain't always true
Somebody try to break my fall
Cause I won't sell no soul
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