Light on the Other Side

Everyone is falling,

We’re numb and it’s not real,

Every tree is falling,

Death drags an overkill,

All the leaves are turning,

Brown as the desert sand,

Tell God his city’s burning,

He doesn’t understand.

Falling in love without cupid’s bow,

Your plastic heart is just for show,

Never knew what a talent she had,

For making me feel so bad.

There is light on the other side.

Human natures’ calling,

One step forward and two steps back,

My ride home is stalling,

No white, domino black,

Fermented barroom brawling,

Because I need the cash,

Tell God his city’s burning,

Fire, brimstone, ash.

Falling in love without cupid’s bow,

Your plastic heart is just for show,

Never knew what a talent she had,

For making me feel so bad.

There is light on the other side.

What is the metaphor?

What do we have to play these games for?

Shot to the core,

Don’t think that I can take it anymore,

Falling in love without cupid’s bow,

Your plastic heart is just for show,

Never knew what a talent she had,

For making me feel so bad.

There is light on the other side.

