
When I Fall

Spoken

Daddy look at me I’ve found a gun.
I point it at my friends and I watch them run.
I’m finding a solace in their fear.
I see them growing faint as I feed from their tears.
Send angels down from up above.
You know when I will rise you know when I will fall.
My faith is growing help me when I fall.
Help me rise above all of this impurity.
Help me rise above all of this insanity.
You might as well bury me alive
along with the dagger you stick in my side.
You’ve lied to me right from the start.
Never caring a thing about breaking my heart.
Yesterday you tell me one thing
and today your telling me another.
Tell me the truth, for I thought you were my brother...
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