What This Night Brings

Soon I'll be a believer

A wishg not too late

The beautiful lights are so inviting
Soon I'll be your weapon

But just not today

An audience awaits to view my crimes

Wake me from what this night brings
The devil you sleep with will leave you cold
Barely Breathing

The stories I weave an intricate sheet
That flows from the tip of my tongue

The lies in messages spokeng are endless
The faster you sink, the less you hope

I tighten my grip, still I slip the hold
Give me lessons for change

Voices that carry through the night, they say

Just jump off the edge with open eyes
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