
Seven Sins, Seven Signs

Sunshine

To make a step inside
To catch the wind - it’s hard to take
You wanna see me now
I’m gonna make a mistake

Seven sins, yeah, i am on my knees
Hunting for ghosts, enigmatic fears
Bring back the fire
Thru the cold day

I will accept this threat
No advice needed, no remedy
I’ve never been so sure
Seven sins on the way

Going slowly thru all my memory tapes
Suddenly shifting form
Praying to fakes

Give me one reason to wake up today
Astronomical crash
Seven sins on my way

Attack! It’s the deal
That we gonna make this real
Probably the heart eats the soul
You and i we know
Burn down then go!

What tricky surprises 
Force us to hide 
Monkeys beat up lions 
Winners on my side 

Are we chasing ghosts?
Are we chasing ghosts?
Are we chasing ghosts?
Are we chasing ghosts?

What tricky surprises 
Force us to hide 
Monkeys beat up lions 
Winners on my side 

What tricky surprises (mystical meat)
Force us to hide (mystery meat)
Monkeys beat up lions (let them bleed)
Winners on my side (with broken feet)

Seven hidden signs
A fucking headache
Seven deadly signs
Leave me erased
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