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Chorus 1
(Dead daughter says this. She looks dead)

Selfishness took over him like a disease takes over a body

He was blinded to see all the precious gifts he had

Now he wishes he could go back and redo what he did wrong

But now going back isn’t an option

The only thing left to do now is to try to prove his innocence

The shadow of his past hovering over him

His wife and kid lingering 

Always with him begging him not to forget

Hearing their names are like taking a bullet to his heart

Now it hurts his dignity, his humanity, his reason that he is on this earth

He thinks to himself if he will ever be able to forgive himself

Maybe, Maybe not

 


