Scarson Land

Kings of Convenience

We take what's dead
And breathe lifein
And move like knives
Through scars on landStill untouched
No stain of hands
Caramelized
In atilted lightNo chain stays unbroken
All aims get forgottenThe weight of lead
On floors of sand
The idea reduced again
To outcomeNo chain stays unbroken
All aims get forgotten

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Kings+of+Convenience
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

