(Peace and) Serenity

Verse

In my tired eyes I've seen, scarlet royal majesty

With blue-washed faded jeans and, trifle solemn memories, I'll sleep

I’d approach the day with a kiss, but she always turns her cheek

With a pocketful of hate and, vast amounts of avarice, I'd turn to my friends

Break

Verse
Afraid of death and poverty, we just turn away so we can’t see
But in this darkest hour, we find the strength to persevere and continue, the search for peace

Bridge

And I've never felt this way

Always doing what they told me

| just feel them, pulling me every way
| just can’t say, where I’'m at today
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