
Dizmas, Revolution
On a search in America
to find a place I can feel
To just find some answers
and rest beneath broken wings
Now everyone's so busy
and they say I'm deep and fine
I guess I am but I just wish sometimes
we would get off our
horse and look to find some time

Every king in the world won't go
And all the dead will see the next show
Every king in the world won't go
And all the dead will see...you

This is overrated and we won't find patience
Yeah, this life is fleeting and it contains us
This is overrated and we wont't find patience
Yeah, this life is fleeting so get out,
get out, get out, get out, get out!
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