
Ektomorf, Save My Soul
Here I am crucified
Waiting for you to absolve me
I suffer more them ever before
Help me, I have to live through this

Now it's your turn to take a step with me
Take me take me far away from here
Take my hand so I can feel your power
I need something

That only you can give me, no one else
Too much time has passed, I know what regret is
My soul is sick and I feel it will die

Give me some love from you
Save my soul
Save my soul
Cause it fuckings hurts
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