
Without a Sound

Sparta

You rush to the top
To find that you had lost
In my mind you're still in the lead
And you, you're all I ever need
You left a heavy heart
Tried to pull apart 
At some point you'll have to make a stand
And you, you're all I ever need

Rush by, hand in hand 
Fall from the sea to land
Don't let the sun go down around this life

You run in into the ground 
Death without a sound
In this life you've got to struggle on you, you're all I ever n
eed
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