
Hiding Place

Smile Empty Soul

Ear to the ground
As I fear for the end of my days
The trumpets are calling
Accepting that this is my fate

How did you find my hiding place?
Attempting to lock myself away
Alone in the shadows, far from change
Don't let it in, don't let it in, no...

Wandering aimlessly
Nervous to make any waves
Searching for something
A purpose to validate pain

How did you find my hiding place?
Attempting to lock myself away
Alone in the shadows, far from change
Don't let it in, don't let it in, no...

Yeah...

How did you find my hiding place?
Attempting to lock myself away
Alone in the shadows, far from change
Don't let it in, don't let it in, no...
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