
Face In The Woods

URBANDUB

It's such a lonely road to hell
So, patiently I wait for death
She's gotta be out there
A pack of wolves are after me
Beliefs are memories
So hard to find
They gotta be somewhere

Dead and a waste such are ways
How to save a soul
I nearly lost control

I have only myself to blame
Wolf in sheep's skin
A little treat with a dirty mind
My faith goes up in flames
Wolf in sheep's skin, a little treat
Is anyone out there
With dirty minds?
I'm dirty

Slit to bleed cuz you'd like to think
Heaven is waiting
Beg at the gates, see if they'll let you in
Turn you away with the bared teeth
Turn you away with the bared teeth

Dead and a waste such are ways
How to save a soul
I nearly lost control

Is anyone out there
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