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Break until broken

A barometric drop

With my head in my hands
And the tears won’t stop
But that’s no way to live
Our guards can never drop
With hearts of stone

We’ll make it home

But when in Rome

We’ll do like vandals did

Sack until plundered

The life that had us bound

As kings of all we see

Now we’ll take what'’s ours

Cuz there’s no one to give

Our dreams their names and crowns
Our love is force

Straight from the source

With no remorse

We'll do like vandals did

(Chorus)

Have you seen the house
We put up long ago?

Up in flames,

Don’t sell your soul for more
The word on the street

is it’s all gone to hell

Well you can go as well

Tell everyone I said hello
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Take a man’s hopes

And he will only rot

And go along with the parade
Like a blind old sot

But sleeping dragons awaken
And rise a juggernaut

To take the throne

Of paths unknown

So when in Rome

We’'ll do like vandals did

(Chorus x2)

(Spoken)

Break until broken

A barometric drop

With my head in my hands
And the tears won’t stop
But that’s no way to live
Our guards can never drop
With hearts of stone

We’ll make it home

But when in Rome

We’ll do like vandals did

(Chorus x2)
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