
The Shallow End

The Duskfall

Do I have the right to live? I made this motherfucker ignite.
And everything burned down, just so I could build it up again.
With a heavy load, with a stronger plan,
with a deeper thought, became a stronger man.

The ways we fail, it makes no difference.
Failure is failure, does´t it make sense?

Keep all things intact, stay quiet, do not react.
Die comparing what you´ve created.

Evolving of the extreme, becoming more insane.
Emerging from the shallow end, digging our own graves.
Just so I could build it up again.
With a heavy load, with a stronger plan,
with a deeper thought, became a stronger man.

The ways we fail, it makes no difference.
Failure is failure, dosen´t it make sense?
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