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en lat jag gjort. Tank er en blandning mellan metallicas nothing else matters och evanescense bring me to
life, med gitarr och olika slaginstrument som dominerande inslag. lite blues/vis kAnsla. Handlingen i texten
kan jag inte forklara.

Tobegone

| can feel the wind between my broken wings

| can hear my heart stop beating

There's no blood inside you've drained me good

Only broken veins inside of me

| found myself loooking down the edge

when | thought | was beginning to climb

| don't know which road | took that lead me here
but | sure know How it's endning

Don't try to save me thistime
I'm falling no more for your lies
Don't try to save me thistime
It'sto late for your hero to rise

Tell my friends the truth about you killing me
Form the inside you pulled the trigger

L et them now how you heard me plead for help
but turned your eyes away before it happend

I've heard them calling my name at night
I've seen their shadows dancing

| can feel their need , how they want me bad
Just like you once wanted me

Don't try to save me thistime
I'm falling no more for your lies
Don't try to save me thistime
I've chosen, there's no other way

Can you recall the night when you lied to me?
Told me life would keep on spinning

But it's not, it's huniting me down each day
I'm here dying either way

Don't try to save me thistime



I'm falling no more for your lies
Don't try to save me thistime
Y ou wanted me gone
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