Left to Sell
(Greb)

Fire: rain fire from below and from above

Fire: burn fire burning everything you love
Scream: scream aloud and hope someone will hear
Scream: you scream into the grinning face of fear

And it’s a long road home
And you feel so cold
And you have not soul left to sell

Green: envy green will haunt you ’til you die
Green: jungle green in primordial dread you hide
Stab: stabbing eyes they cleave your life apart
Stab: stabbing lies burn deep into your heart

And it’s a long road home
And you feel so cold
And you have not soul left to sell

Rage: burning rage that life is so unfair

Rage: wasted rage ’cause no one really cares

Cry: cry out at night from the pit where you will burn
Cry: cry one last time and never to return

And it’s a long way home

And you’re all alone

And you feel so cold

And you have no soul

And you’re all alone

And you feel so cold

And it’s a long road home

And you have no soul left to sell



