
History Repeats Itself

Sonic Syndicate

Solitude brought us together, guidanced by the hand of 
fate
Too blind to see what this alignment would utterly 
create

Frantic searching for the star I couldn´t find
Tainted hearts pound even harder to remind

Our heartbeats synchronized and our souls were entwined
Now our crest turns pale, by our tears so well refined
Was it jinxed from the start, Was I the scion of my kin
Did I cast shadows from my stained within...

Wraits are baying at my door
But I'll keep gazing off the shore
Trying to find a beacon in my life
but it's an everlasting strife
I have to blame myself
Sience history keeps repeating itself

Frantic searching for the star I couldn´t find
Tainted hearts pound even harder to remind

Was it jinxed from the start, Was I the scion of my kin
Did I cast shadows from my stained within...

Wraits are baying at my door
But I'll keep gazing off the shore
Trying to find a beacon in my life
but it's an everlasting strife
I have to blame myself
Sience history keeps repeating itself
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