
16th Avenue, Check Your Life At The Door
Verse
This is the end of all that's real.
Tell all the angels how you feel,
I'm sorry, I've stolen,
I've cheated, and I'm broken.
Every right will have it's wrong,
Did you leave love to carry on.
I'm faithful, but fading,
I'm wide eyed, and waiting.
Chorus
Mothers and Daughters, Fathers and Others,
I hope you understand.
If love is nothing, nothing is something.
Oh God I hope I'm right.
Cynics and Sinners, Losers and Winners,
Lay down your final hand.
Gamble your chances, crush your defenses.
You'll hope to God I'm right.
Verse
Wasting time's not an option,
So take my precise precaution.
I'm locked up, and keyless,
It's all been, meaningless.
And now that we're all on the same page,
Do you think these prayers will keep you safe?
Their hiding, the truth.
You'll find out, real soon
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