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When | stood at the edge and | hoped to die

There’s only one thing that saved me

When | looked down below and hoped I could not fly
Only one thing could lift me

But now I find myself right back in this life

| wonder what more | could be

With blood on my hands I don’t think I should try

To rejoin our society

I can’t forget the things I’ve done

Every single day I can fake it

| fake a dumb smile while I want to splatter

Every single way I try to make it

| wonder if this life I that 1 chose will matter

Every single step that I’'m taking

It seems like | take another two steps backwards

Every single moment that | savor

| feel like the sand in an hourglass that’s been shattered

We survived another war

Looking back forever more

I can’t change the things I’ve done

But I know who I am and it’s all for one

All of the nights | have waited

I’m willing to wait just a little longer

For all of the moments | have wasted

| find myself blessed with another

‘Cause every single death that I have witnessed
Is nothing but a blink when | hear her laughter
And all of days that are painless

Seems to justify every dream that we’re after

We survived another war

Looking back forever more

I can’t change the things I’ve done

But I know who I am and it’s all for one, now rock

We can’t change the things we’ve done, but we can rock

Let’s rock
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