ThelLastin Line

We're a ship without a storm
The cold wi thout the warm

Li ght

We are comng..

i nside the darkness that it needs, yeah
W’ re a |augh without a tear
The hope w thout the fear

home

We're off to the witch

We may never

never never cone hone

But the magic that we'll feel is worth a lifetine

W' re all

born upon the cross
We're the throw before the toss
You can rel ease yourself, but the only way i s down

We don’t come al one

W are fire, we are stone

re the hand that wites then quickly noves away
know for the first time, if we're evil or divine
re the | ast
re the | ast

Ve’
Ve’
Ve’
Ve’

in line, yeah
inline

Two eyes fromthe east
It’s the angel
And the answer |ies between the good and bad
We search for the truth

W coul d die upon the tooth

But the thrill
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or the beast

of just the chase is worth the pain

know for the first tine
If we're evil
We're the | ast

or divine, we're the | ast

in line oh oh oh

in line, yeah

Yeah we’'re off to the witch, we may never never never cone hone
But the magic that we' |l feel is worth a lifetine

We're all

You can rel ease yourself but the only way you go is down
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know for the first tine if we're evil

born upon the cross
You know we're the throw before the toss

W' re the | ast
We're the | ast

See all

\M’
\Ml

Ve’
Ve’
Ve’
Ve’
Ve’

re
re

re
re
re
re
re

in |line oh oh

or divine

we're the | ast

inline

we shi ne
the last in, we're the last in, we're the last in,
the last in, we're the last |Iine, oh oh ooh oh
the ship without the stormwe’re the cold inside the warm
the last without a tear we're the throw w t hout the neal
the last inline, we're the last in |ine
the last in |line, see how we shine
the last in line...
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