
Chain Wallet, Nike Shoes (The Thirty Years War)

The Fall of Troy

Lost my mind, a head of proven lies... (A car ride suicide, the last time I will cry)Blurred my sight, and losing 
track of time... (A car ride suicide, the last time I will cry)

Looking into my own eyes, I see sometimes that her promises are empty, and her heart inside is melting.Falling 
off the pedistle, that is placed beneath her will, to give up and take those pills, swallow strong...Time stands still!

Stole my heart again, and ripped it into shreds!
(Ripped it into shreds) 2x

The steps of this driveway walk, after all her studdered talk is like a beating, and my ears feel like they're 
bleeding, concentration starts to drop, and this never seems to stop, on all ends it's like a burn, from the sun... 

Lesson learned!
Stole my heart again, and ripped it into shreds!

(Ripped it into shreds) 4x
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