
Ikon, Subversion
There used to be a way now it's goneSuffer the weak suffer the strongAll I ever felts was so wrongThe choice I've made that's torn us apartUncertain we wait the path unknownThe power of hate the power we're shownAnd now it's too late for what's been doneCry for the weak and cry for the strongI find it hard sometimes to keep my faith aliveThis search my destiny will darkness follow meAwake from the storm we have grownA shelter of grief a shelter of stoneMy trust has betrayed all I knowNo choice I've made an endless decayIn sickness I watch all has been thrownSurrender dictate how can we knowIs it too late for what's been doneCall on the weak and call on the strongI find it hard sometimes I push my faith asideThe search what can it be now darkness follows meThere must be a way that we have knownStrength for the weak more strength to the strongNo clouds of doubt will cover us allDon't hide from the truth don't hide from the coldMore certain I wait and all shall be knownThe power of faith the power we're shownIt's not too late now it's doneNo more are the weak all are the strongI found it hard sometimes I've kept my faith aliveI found my destiny no darkness follows me
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