
Trespass

Quill

I´ve been sacked, I´ve been abused
Been thrown out in the street
I´m a wanted man, yeah, I´m wanted
Barely standing on my feet

Seeking shelter from the wind screaming in my face
Nobody lets me in, is this mercy, is this grace?

All I carry is this cross
All I carry is this cross
All I carry is this God damn cross…
….for my sins
If you see me along your way
Tell me when should I begin to pay
for all the trouble I have caused
Yeah I´ve caused along the way

I´ve been tricked, I´ve been misled
Yeah, I´ve suffered for too long now
There´s a prize set on my head
Guess I need salvation right now

Seeking shelter from the wind screaming in my face
Nobody lets me in, is this mercy, is this grace?

All I carry is this cross
All I carry is this cross
All I carry is this God damn cross…
….for my sins
If you see me along your way
Tell me when should I begin to pay
for all the trouble I have caused
Yeah I´ve caused along the way
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