
Integral

Cynic

I touch the string though the harp may not sing
Still I dare the sky for sun sparks to guide

Down below there's a land
With an ominous hole

Deep in the sand of beliefA million doves
orbit round the Earth with tears of blood

Kill the virgin, take

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Cynic
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

