


Don’ t let go
© 2010 David A Mills

Have I got your attention.
Put you in your place.

Made you change your direction,
Or suffer your disgrace.

Wer e you looking for a reason.
A reason for the pain.

Wer e you tired of believing
And too afraid to sa y.

Tak e your time.
Don’t you know your fantasy’s a lie.

Just take your time.
Wak e up from your daydream 

And look into the light.
And

Don’t let go…
Don’t let go…

What’s your faith, or religion.
Does it hold you bac k.

Do you ha ve you r own vision.
A sense of what is fact.

Wer e you looking for a promise.
A promise or a lie.

Cause you ’ve  got what you wanted,
A chance to s tay  alive. 

Wak e up your mind.
Don’t you know your fantasy’s a lie.

Just s ave  yourself the time.
Wak e up from your daydream

And step into the light.

I’ve seen you falling. I’ve seen you g row .
You  cannot hide the truth.

No,  you cannot hide the truth.
You  mustn ’t hide the t rut h!!!

Have I got your attention.
At least for today

Made you find your direction.
Or had too much to sa y.

Cause ther e’s  a child deep inside you,
That belie ves  in faith.

If you lis ten  you will here it
Calling out your name…..

So…

Don’t let go…
Don’t let go…
Don’t let go…



Save Me
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Cut from the past.
Break from the feelings.

My passion for you
It won ’t sto p the bleeding.

But to wake up whole
In the presence of beauty

And to witness the day
Through the e yes  that rest on me! Now!

I want you to sa ve me from m yse lf.
I want you.

I want you to sa ve me from m yse lf
I want you.

The sweat on my face
Tel ls me I’m still breathing.

My weakness is such
I can’t stop you leaving.

But to hold you so
And to gaze at your beauty

And to live one more day
Through the e yes  that rest on me! Now!

I want you to sa ve me from m yse lf.
I want you.

I want you .to sa ve me from m yse lf
I want you.



Never Forget
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Can I forgive you now?
For  the lies, for the wars, for the pain.

And for taking our lives a way .
Must I hide my tears in the rain?

There ’s a time. There ’s a place where you live and die.
Do you think ther e’s  a hea ven  for me? This time. 

Won t you take my hand lead me there? My friend.
For  the lies. For the sins. For their crimes.

For  our br oth ers!

Pray for yoursel ves . For all you’ re wor th.
Pray for the future. Pr ay for  the Ear th.

Tur n to your Gods and ask them why?
Cause we’ll never for get !

No!  We’ll never for get !
No,  no 

Where is your sadness for this holy war?
Does it hide behind those wicked e yes .

Where is your sor row  for our fallen bro the rs.
Their pain will hide behind the lies.

Cause ther e’s  a time. There ’s a place where I will live and die.
Now  I know there ’s a hea ven  for me but not this time.

I will take your hand lead you home, my friend.
For  the lies. For the sins. For their crimes.

For  our br oth ers!

Chorus

Oh! I will swear to the perfect skies
I will see your face and touch your skin 
And hold you closer than I ever have.

If I make it home once again. 
There ’s a time. There ’s a place where you live and die.

Do you think ther e’s  a hea ven  for me? This time. 
Won t you take my hand lead me there? My friend.

For  the lies. For the sins. For their crimes.
For  our br oth ers!

Chorus



The Rapture
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What can you say when words mean no thi ng?
And what can you learn from your life?

Do we bathe in a sea of lo ve?
Do we bathe in a sea of light?

We can hope! 
We can dream!

But can we question ourselves
When some thi ng, when some thi ng is wrong?

Is this the end or just another way home for us…
Rap ture!

Please God forgive us for the things we have done here on Ear th. ..
Rap ture!

No more the deity; The cap tai ns of war. We can ’t hide…
Rap ture!

Has all the honesty and truth been a lie this time…
Rap ture

How can you pray when you do no thi ng?
When your actions are lost in the fire of your words.

Do we see what we ’re  told see
Do we belie ve what we have to belie ve.

We can fight 
We can scream

Why must we punish ourselves 
When nothing, when nothing is wrong

Chorus



Love and Faith
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What is love? But silence
After all we ’ve  said and done.
What is faith? Oh. It’s nothing

If we can ’t sta nd to live as one.
What is hate? Well it ’s just an energy

It’s just an energy that burns the soul.
What is hunger? Is it what you’ re feel ing?

When your heart feels so blind now!!

I need your lo ve.
I need your faith.

I need it now 
x2

What is hope? I wonder?
As we tare this world apart.

What about life and what w e’r e seeing? 
Ever looked and thought we ’ve  gone too far?

What about hate? Is it destroying you?
Cause what it does to you, it does to us all.

What about passion. Is it what you ’re  feeling?
When your heart feels so alive now!

I need your lo ve.
I need your faith.

I need it now 
x2



You Want Paradise
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You ’ve  been praying while you’ re down on your knees
You  know your whole body hurts while you ’re  trying to breath.

You ’ve  gotta rip in your heart and a hole in your head
If you ’ve  got something to say then baby get it all said!!

You  know this life ain ’t alwa ys milk and honey
But you can g et you r thrill if you ’ve  got the fuckin’ money.

Shake off your disease. Take ano the r breath
Tur n and cough baby and sa ve you rse lf….

I see the pain your feeling
I see the sadness in your eyes

I know your hearts’ still bleeding.
You  want paradise!

All your life. 
All your tears

Just someone to hold on
Through the yrs!

You  want someone by your side
You  want Paradise!

                                                            
You ’ve  been scratchin while you ’re  outta your head

You  know your mouth ne ver  stops but no thi ng ever gets said!
You  gotta get off your knees and g et out of this hell!

If you ’re  think you’ re gonna scream then baby scream for yourself!!
You  know this life is only what you make it.

Gonna fool no one if you s tan d alone and fake it.
Shake off your disease. Take ano the r step.

Tur n around baby and sa ve you rse lf.

Chorus

You ’ve  been singing while you ’re  kissin’ the dirt 
You ’ve  got a whole bunch of no thi ng and you say it still hurts. 

You ’ve  got a gun in your hand and a bullet for your head
Let ’s turn this life around son ‘cause I don ’t wan t you dead.

You  know this life ain ’t alwa ys milk and honey
Do you want the thrill just ‘cause you ’ve  got the fuckin’ money.

Shake off your disease. Take ano the r breath
Tur n around baby and sa ve you rse lf….

Chorus



Old School
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Whipped hard, a modern sla ve
Fro m the mo the r down to the g rav e.

I’ve been kicked! I’m still alive
Come follow me this time.

I say. You pr ay
I’ll do this thing my wa y.
Cause I’m in killer mode

And I’ve got to say!!!

You  wont be told….Old Skool
You  sold your soul….Old Skool

Punch drunk. A model sla ve.
Fro m the weakest unto the br ave .

So Live it hard! Live it fast!
The powers that be can

K - Kiss my ass!
Cause toda y, we’ ll say

Wel l do this thing our w ay
And I’m in killer mode
And I’ve got to say!!!

You  wont be told….Old Skool
You  sold your soul….Old Skool

Wel l come and…..
Bitch slap my poker face.

And place a bet on the human race
Cause it’s a crazy life.

Kiss the hand that rolls the dice.
Y ou know! You give.

You  give me e ver ything.
Cause we ’re  in killer mode

And we ’ve  go to sing

You  wont be told….Old Skool
You  sold your soul….Old Skool



Thanks for the Memories
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As the sun beats down
On another endless day.

I think of you
And how I’m lo st and afraid.

Remember I wish you ’d sta yed .
Remember the lo ve we made.
Won ’t you  please come home

Oh, won ’t you  please come home.

Thanks for the memories.
And for g etti ng me high.

Thanks for the lo ve you  gave.
And the blood red skies.
Don’t go for get ting me

As you ’re  living your life.
You  know I’ ve for given you

For  not saying goodbye.

As the sun comes up
On another sleepless night.

I dream of you
To keep  the memories alive.

I cried when you left. You know
I fell to my knees and so…..

Won ’t you  please come home
Oh, won ’t you  please come home.

 
Chorus

You ’re  for eve r in my heart.
Like the beauty of the sky

Chorus



Hollow Man
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So much for my sense of wonder.
Too much for my weary soul.

This time I won ’t ask forgiveness.
This time I’ll walk out in the cold.

For  you don ’t know what you’ ve ignited inside me.
You  set the fires and watch me burn.

There ’s so much I’ ve seen inside you
Far  too much for one soul to stand

So as I wrap m yse lf around your body
I place my life here in your hands.

For  you don ’t know what you’ ve ignited inside me.
You  set the fires and watch me burn.

This hollow man will drink of wine and water.
And speak of lessons yet to learn.

As I s tan d by this open windo w,
My heart tells me I can fl y.

So I will look back through my life for answers,
Cause I don’t wanna die. I don ’t wan na die! No !

For  you don ’t know what you’ ve ignited inside me.
You  set the fires and watch me burn.

This hollow man will drink of patience and fortune.
And speak of life in his own words.

Oh, his own words.

Wil l you miss me when I’m no longer around you?
And will you kiss me when the time has come?

Oh God! I hope I ga ve you  the life that you needed?
Like you ga ve it to me. Like you ga ve it to me….

For  you don ’t know what you’ ve ignited inside me.
You  set the fires and watch me burn.

This hollow man will live fore ver  inside you.
And watch the fires as they burn.



No Regrets
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I have lost my faith.
I have lost my wa y.

And I have tried to stand 
For  all those things I sa y.

But your lo ve will never be second best.
And so I s tan d here now before you with no reg ret s.

We are bound as one.
Bound like night and da y.

And all the nights we ’ve  shared
They take my breath aw ay.

Cause your lo ve will never be second best.
So I stand right here before you with no regr ets .

Break

You r love will ne ver  be second best.
So I stand right here before you with no regr ets .


