
Ten, The hear
I dont expect youll understandThe cruelest jokes at loves commandThey cut me with the things they saidI walked away believing themThey made perfect fool of meThey laid a trap I didnt seeThough I was shaken criticallyThrough my veins runs Nitro-glycerine, yeahI cant control itI cant condone defeatI cant console itI will never understand The heatI watched it fall and melt todayYet even now some scars remainI felt you dry my tears awayThe silence reigns as laughter fadesIm brocking out the lies brigadeFor next time Ill wear battle greyWhen love and anger steel the bladeThe deepest cuts fall harder when repaid, yeahI cant control itI cant condone defeatI cant console itI will never understand The heat
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