
Innocence

Seventh Avenue

I'm standing here before his grave.
To watch no one comes close to him.
The night is cold and I'm alone.
I'm not the man I used to be.

Shining through, break a hole in the night.
And a prayer in my heart.

See it clear - innocence.
What had this man to die for?
I believe - He's the one.
Fall on my knees feel my sin.

A silent tear runs down my cheek.
I still live on but he is dead.
I wish I could turn back the time.
And talk to him confess my sins.

Shining through, break a hole in the night.
And a prayer in my heart.

See it clear - innocence.
What had this man to die for?
I believe - He's the one.
Fall on my knees feel my sin.

Why are you standing here?
What are you waiting for?
He is no longer here.
Rise from the death.

See it clear - innocence.
What had this man to die for?
I believe - He's the one.
Fall on my knees feel my sin.

I'm on my knees tears in my eyes
Cause I feel you touched me deep in my soul.
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