
Beneath The Skin

Signs of Betrayal

If I could show you emotions I’ve poured into love
I could fill up the seas and the infinite above
But now I stand here hatred and heartache my sin
From the scars I have gained
That I would not ever wish on anyone

And I can’t bleed
All these things done to me
They’re trapped in this skin
And they’re wrapped around my veins
And I can’t bleed
All these things done to me
They never will fade 
Like a cold dark winter’s day

If I could take back the innocence I’ve lost in my life
I would bury it deep so that it would never die
But now I stand here blackened and tainted like storm 
clouds
That tear through the sky 
With the tear like rain drops falling all around

And I can’t bleed
All these things done to me
They’re trapped in this skin
And they’re wrapped around my veins
And I can’t bleed
All these things done to me
They never will fade 
Like a cold dark winter’s day

If these scars would heal
I would cut this skin
Just to see me bleed

And I can’t bleed
All these things done to me
They’re trapped in this skin
And they’re wrapped around my veins
And I can’t bleed
All these things done to me
They never will fade 
Like a cold dark winter’s day

Like a cold dark winter’s day.
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