
Doro, The Fortuneteller
your living room is just a cagefor you to play into their gamethey teach you fear - they teach you shamethey make you want - they make you hate
love is our salvationit can make you seejust make your own opinion
terrorvision - it's apathydont't want your vision chained to meterrorvision - hear my pleait's my decision to be free
they'll put an image in your mindthey'll make it stay there all the timethey push your button's pull your stringsand you won't know whats happening
love is our salvationit can make you seejust make your own opinion
terrorvision - it's apathydont't want your vision chained to meterrorvision - hear my pleait's my decision to be free
solo (don't mess to me motherf...)
they'll make you crazy, bend the truththey'll suck your soul right out of youone day you wake up cold as helland you won't even know yourself
terrorvision - it's apathydont't want your vision chained to meterrorvision - hear my pleait's our decision to be free
terrorvision - it's apathydont't want your vision chained to meterrorvision - hear my plea
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