
The Tortured Artist

Zeromancer

It tortures me deep inside
This wall of guilt stands tall
Your tears of regret
Means nothing to me
As the tortured artist

So just cry
I don't care if you do
I'm not shy
I stand naked before you

As a tortured artist
As a tortured artist
As a tortured artist
As a tortured artist

You feel a weight
When skies revolt
Finding a cure takes a toll
So let somebody try 
To light the fire in your eyes
Let somebody try to light the fire

In a tortured artist
In a tortured artist
In a tortured artist
In a tortured artist
In a tortured artist
In a tortured artist
In a tortured artist

So just cry
I don't care if you do
I'm not shy
I stand naked before you
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