
No Reason

The Meteors

Well here it comes I can see it in your human eyes
Your not gonna let me walk away your gonna have to make 
me rise
Now honour says I have to make you change your fucking 
mind

In another time I would have cut you down any place you 
stood
Tooth and claw steel and bone and leave you drowning in 
your own blood
But we are few and must disguise purely for our own good

Chorus
don’t need a reason
You’ll never win
This aint your season my friend don’t begin

I got thunder in my soul and lightning fills my veins
My history fills the books of the dead as your hero’s 
scream my name
And evil flies my flag to victory in any games

My tribe is growing strength returns each day
For thousands of years you’ve been only prey
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