Angelsor Devils

This is the last tine

That |’ m ever gonna cone here tonight
This is the last tine | wll fall
Into a place that fails us all inside

And | can see the pain in you

And | can see the love in you

But fighting all the denons will take tine
WIIl take tine

The angels they burn inside for us

And are we ever - are we ever gonna learn to fly
The devils they burn inside of us

And are we ever gonna cone back down, cone around
| " m al ways gonna worry ' bout

The things that could nake us col d

This is the last tine

That |’ m ever gonna give in tonight

Are there angels or devils crawing here?

| just want to know what blurs and what is clear to see

Still | can see the pain in you

And | can see the love in you

And fighting all the denons will take tine
It will take tine

The angel s they burn inside for us

And are we ever - are we ever gonna learn to fly?
The devils they burn inside of us

Are we ever gonna cone back down, cone around

| * m al ways gonna worry ’bout the things

That coul d break us

And if | were to give in

|’d give it up, and then

Take a breath - naeke it deep

Cause it mght be the | ast one you get
Be the | ast one...

t hat coul d nake us cold

coul d make us cold

Dishwalla

| " m al ways gonna worry about the things that could make us col d



