
A friend of mine 
 
 

 
Call me friend, I am not blind 

Your answers make me feelin’ right 
Reality so far behind 

This world ain’t the one you try to hide 
 

Your promises ride with the wind 
Yesterday’s gone, you lock me in 

A word can reveal your genuine sight 
Spoken words are tools to lie 

 
Chorus: 

Yesterday’s king - tomorrow’s fool 
You ain’t the one to be so cool 

The lies you spit they make it clear 
Don’t believe what you think you hear 

 
Watch the sun you see the moon 

Makes you lose your friends so soon 
You spend your time on ignorance 

Cause you ain’t a victim of circumstances 
 

The night will show that words can kill 
You’re creeping out to get your thrill 
The moon is full, the stars are bare 
The nights are really hard out there 

 
Chorus: 

 
Solo 

 
Chorus: 

(2x) 
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