Battleship

You brand me with your false will power
Ink my skin with a deadly flower
And sit back and watch your work unfold

Your flower blossoms, it grows thorns
It whispers out to those unknown

It holds me down with vines and leaves
And under empty thorns | bleed

But I will rise

Against your lies

You're not quite as heroic
As you self proclaim

And I will row

Against the flow

The current is no match
For my Battleship

You put a limit on my feelings

My love my life and everything

But your empty crown

Can't hold me down

In the empty kingdom you will reign

You like to make your disciples
Feel as if they've nothing to gain
But one day you'll understand our pain

In the empty kingdom you will reign

Your little knights in shining armour
Have plastic hearts and clockwork souls
The old castle in your backyard

Is fighting off the worms and moles

If you stand the test of time
Then there will be no song of mine
But if you lose then I will get my way

And I will try not to cry
Those tears of joy
When you fall to your knees

And you will land
On tainted sand
When your battleship gets lost amongst the seas

-Chorus-



And now the last of your white waved solders
Come crashing at my door

And all the while | seem to be

The one they're looking for

And | scream to the waves

That if they misbehave

That my battleship will win once more
That my battleship will win once more

You brand me with your false will power
Ink my skin with a deadly flower
And sit back and watch your work unfold
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