
Linkin Park, Soul song
I will be waitingWith a song in my soulA fortunate weaklingWhich I have foretoldHe raises his arms tiedAbove the abyssSinging his sweet songHis melody opens up the sunFreedom raidGod has comeRivers of bloodPushed back in my veinsShe sleeps with her eyes closedTo dream of the pastHer mind has gone blind nowWhile the memory closes up this sunFreedom rainGod has comeRivers of bloodPushed back in my veins[yeah]I will be waitingWith a song in my soulA fortunate weaklingWhich I have foretold
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