My Crime
| don't know why

My neck is bound by a noose
tied to the sky

But time after time
My hard work’s damned and maligned
Time after time

And after all,

That’s just My Crime

Live life on
I'll live life until it's said and done
Life goes on

The ties that bind
These old wounds bleed through my bandaged mind
Time after time

And after all

That’s just the price...
The price

| pay...
we pay

looking for truth...
only to find
that, that is My Crime

My Crime

Warnings come
Warnings came when you looked at me
So afraid

You looked through me
Bitten by the beasts that | set free
Such noble deeds
are after all... well it seems
That is My Crime

| don’t know why
My life is bound to the sky

That's My Crime



