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Running down the hill

I took a look into the core, I never had this feelings for
When I was running out of that door.
I never wanted to feel I never thought that could be real 
In a world as cold as steel

I see the shining in their eyes, I feel effects of their disguise
I hear their fucking lies.
We got to get out, we got to shout, we should be proud
Come on, let´s leave no doubts

Running down the hill, do you know what you feel?
Running, running down the hill, do you know what´s real?

No more pressure on our lives, no running tears and no more lies
Nothing left to sacrifice.
No more idiots decide our fate, our hearts are full of hate
Let´s get up before it´s too late.

We´ve been through times like this before, I never want them any more
Let´s make this thing for sure.
All our lives we climbed that hill, for every step we paid our bill,
Reaching the top is still unreal

Running down the hill, can you feel the thrill?
When you were running, running down the hill, are you ready to kill?


