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Saviour

We’d stay awake at night and we’d wait all year for the summer
To warm our gracious souls we had nothing left to conquer
Once we were lions and now we are broken
I’ll be the martyr
I’ll be the one to rise above
My soul won’t rest until I’m dead
I’ll be the harbinger
I’ll be the one to tell you all
We’re burning in this atmosphere
We can’t let our pasts decide our future
We are lions
Just soaked in anguish
We can’t afford to dawdle and say fuck we fucking tried
Forget everything that we know
We have grown so fond of this madness
It’s time to say goodbye
Cause all that we are here has slowly fallen
Fallen to pieces
Cause all that we are here has slowly fallen to pieces
How long must it take to erase my mistake?
Burning in the atmosphere of a world with no trust
My trust is broken, with words unspoken, we are broken
What the fuck are you looking at?
I’d like to see you try and break me down
C’mon and fucking break me down
You can try if you want to
But you can’t break me now
After all we’ve grown fond of this madness
Accustom to the pain
But never broken again
My soul won’t rest until I’m dead
But never broken again
Cause once we were lions
All that we are here has slowly fallen to pieces
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