
Amorphis, Born from fire
I have a mind, a good memoryHere's how my life beginsI wasn't born from a woman's thighsBut from fireI dwell on that dreamI don't want that to fadeI keep that dreamUntil the axe does all that workI was kept under the table Raised from their sighI was worthless till the day When flames did all the workOn the day I was born They denied my rightsEven the right to die
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