
The Ahh Song

Steelheart

Sewn in the threads of life 
A man I used to know 
A man of peace and dignified 
Where do all the good go? 

Ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh 

Oh save me now from wolves of concrete 
And poisoned souls 
Help me find my way 
Oh cleanse my sins 
And give me strength to defy 
My eyes - Absolution I pray 

Ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh 

It feels so strange 
Buried here in a blackened way 
The mask I found has sealed my eyes 
I feel so aline I feel aline 
Ashamed and blind 

Ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh
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