Where Greed Talks

Wolfsheim
Here's to you...my friend...
Here's a kind of love for you...
Can you see my eyes...my view turns away
Dancing shades on my face...that's where stars cannot shine
Silence...is coming soon today...

You think you're right

But it works inside

It''s started long ago

You're bored by your ruined life

But you think it must be so...

Why can't you see...these staring sick eyes everywhere
It's a sin...that's a fact you can't deny...
Blow away these walls...

Your life a train just passing by...

These always watching eyes...

This killing voice...

Always talks to me...

Always spinning around

Silence...is coming soon today...
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