
 

SHAKE THE DEAD AWAKE 
 
Heaven hides behind New York City  
Festering in shade  
Catching light in the sights of the gritty  
Reborn our saving grace 

Look away you’ll see it Lucid dreaming 

Yeah you shake the dead awake 
Soul baptism 
Dead awake  
  
Bathing in the beat of submission 
Hell’s Kitchen lives downstairs 
Sweating through the night exorcising 
Your demons’ idle hands  

Turn away you’ll feel it city’s steaming 

Yeah you shake the dead awake 
Soul baptism  
Dead awake 
  
There’s a lesson  
If you listen 
Ands there’s a vision 
Standing over me 
Standing over me 
Standing over me 

Yeah you shake the dead awake 
Soul baptism  
Dead awake 
 
 


