
Burning The Ground

Titus Andronicus

I'm burning the ground, waiting for something
You kept me locked up, let me out
Been hanging around, we're stopping for nothing
Oh, you got me non stop banging down

Time to go faster, you've got that long lost in your eyes
It's the moment that you're after, no surprise
We're back in the beginning, we spent a long time chasing the g
host
And it's only now we're winning, they come close, to you
And me I know

I'm burning the ground, waiting for something
You kept me locked up, let me out
Been hanging around, we're stopping for nothing
Oh, you got me non stop banging down

You either love it, or you hate it
It's like the war's on back in the days
And off all the created, went to waste, for you
And me I know
For you, and me I know
For you, for you and me I know

[Guitar solo]

I'm burning the ground, waiting for something
You kept me locked up, let me out
Been hanging around, we're stopping for nothing
Oh, you got me non stop banging down x 2
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