
Twisted Mind – From Slave To Prophet (ep) 

Lyrics: 

Long Live Rock & Roll 

Gonna rock my bones 

Break those unforgiving walls 

Let loose of grounding thoughts.  

 

Strong sensation swarms 

I'm gonna dance in fire storms 

So let my music burn. 

 

Long live rock and roll 

Lock with us until we fall 

Shout it out and tell the world 

We were born to rock and roll 

 

In these fields of night 

We are the stairway for the light    

Let music set you free 

 

Nothing stops this train 

We're gonna drive it till the end 

So fast, it shakes my soul 

 

Long live rock and roll 

Rock with us until we fall 

Shout it out and tell the world 

We were born to rock and roll 

 



Long live rock and roll 

Long live rock and roll 

Long live rock and roll 

Long live rock and roll 

 

Burning Grounds 

So now we got divided by the one we chose together 

Power is their only state of mind 

 

Ministers are just marionettes 

So for our sake, they should be replaced 

 

Mess the street and stand 

We all need to fight and break the chains 

That bounds our legs 

Raise your hands 

 

In front the gates of freedom 

Corruption makes his stand 

Releasing hounds of plastic in your way 

 

Ministers are just marionettes 

So for our sake, they should be replaced 

 

Mess the street and stand 

We all need to fight and break the chains 

That bounds our legs 

Raise your hands 

 



Walked Through Hell 

No doubt she has a heart of stone 

No doubt she used me all along 

With a pretty, savage mind 

She walked the street with all man kind  

No doubt, No doubt 

 

Hell, she walked me through hell and smoked my pain 

She, she burnt the life she never found, she fell underground 

No doubt 

 

No doubt she rolled me like a stone 

No doubt she played me all along  

But she had a plan to find and marry a wealthy man,  

No doubt, no doubt 

 

Hell, she walked me through hell and smoked my pain 

She, she burnt the life she never found, she fell underground 

No doubt 

 

Hell, she walked me through hell and smoked my pain 

She, she burnt the life she never found, she fell underground 

 

Yeah survive the day survive the death 

Want to be on her new way 

Beauty and the beast, might be safe but not alone 

She finds her way out, no doubt 

She finds her way out yeaaah! 

 



Back Home 

Don't be afraid of what's under the bed 

When the monsters are all in your head 

Strangers inside me I wasn't aware, 

And I fed them until they took place 

 

Now I'm floating in the air 

And you are fading below 

I'm gonna scream so that you'll give me 

A sign you're back home 

You're back home, you're back home 

 

Who is afraid, deep in the night 

With those dreams back in control 

First when I had you back long ago 

I couldn't believe we could fall 

We could fall 

 

Now I'm floating in the air 

And you are fading below 

I'm gonna scream so that you'll give me 

A sign you're back home 

 

Emotions of hope filling me whole, so I must confess 

I know we can both reach for the sun 

It will light our way and unite us again 

For brighter days to come 

 

Now I'm floating in the air 



And you're fading below 

I'm gonna scream so that you'll give me a sign 

You're back home 

Now I'm floating in the air 

And you are reaching below 

I'm gonna scream so that you'll tell me 

You found your way back home 

Back home, back home, back home 

Your way back home 

Back home, back home, back home! 

 

From Slave To Prophet 

 ויהי אדוניי את יוסף ויהי איש מצליח

 ויהי בבית אדוניו המצרי

 המצרי אדוניו בבית

מצליח איש ויהי  

 ויהי יוסף את אדוניי

 ויהי

Moon sun eleven bowing stars 

Sentenced to death 

The lie was dripping blood 

A black freak sheep was the boy who saw the dreams of god 

So how can a man walk tall 

When he's deep in the mud 

 

From slave to prophet rose the boy 

Spoke with whispers of our god 

What he wants gets done 

The scars he took along showed the price that he paid 



Everything was part of the plan 

From slave to prophet he became 

 

 ויהי אדוניי את יוסף ויהי איש מצליח

 ויהי בבית אדוניו המצרי

 המצרי אדוניו בבית

 ויהי מצליח איש

 ויהי יוסף את אדוניי

 ויהי

 

Not every gold shine bright that's what they say 

The boy was scared and confused he ran away 

Behind metal bars he was thrown to rotten every day 

Seven years seven signs, they had to pay 

 

From slave to prophet rose the boy 

Spoke with whispers of our god 

What he wants gets done 

The scars he took along showed the price that he paid 

Everything was part of the plan 

From slave to prophet he became 


