The Devils I nterval

Codeseven

The sunshine prisoner
fastened to chair
thoughtless, he talks to himself
the prince of lunatics
alone with the kids
dogma of monsters exist
we sing our mantralike thisit wont break my heart
if the starsfall out of the sky
i'll try hard
the devil isjust amile awayromantic humanist
fast to the grave
thoughtless, atortured slave
dramatic passionate
alonein the cube
molded from picture tubesit wont break my heart
if the starsfall out of the sky
i'll try hard
the devil isjust amile away
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