
Unwritten Law

The Sound

We stab at our faith
To keep it alive.
We draw the blood
But the law draws the line. 

A hand is a hand
A knife is a knife 
Blood is blood
And life is life. 

We could go anywhere
It would still be the same.
A change of climate, a change of air
All the pressure would remain. 

I can read the unwritten law.
I can read the unwritten law.
A hand is a hand
A knife is a knife
Blood is blood
And life is life.
The unwritten law.
The unwritten law.

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

