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Silent But Deadly (FD-94)

  

Could it be you

Could it be her

I guess we’ll never know

I can’t take it anymore

  

I’ve got to leave

I’ve got to walk out the door

My breath is gone

My eyes burn
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The air is too heavy

  

And they call it silent but deadly

  

(CHORUS)

Silent but deadly

Comin’ through the air

Silent but deadly

Hey, I care

I wish there was a warning

I wish there was a shot

I wish you’d let me know

  

I can’t go back in that house

I can’t go in that room

I won’ get in that car

Too close or too soon
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Don’t you know how bad that was

Couldn’t you have walked outside

Why didn’t you just wait

‘Til I was out of sight

  

And they call it silent but deadly

They call it silent but deadly

  

(CHORUS) x2
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