Last of the Diehards

Terror

Everybody's crawling back
And thinks they should be heard
Gone longer you were here
And already ate all of you words

Last of the diehards

For better or for worse

Last of the diehards

You're living proof this is more than words

True agents of change, the living proof
I put all my faith in you

Gave me the strenght, showed me the way
The blood and the honor

It still remains
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