
To the sound of a heartbeat 
pounding away
To the rhythm of the awful 
rusted machines
We toss and turn but don’t 
sleep
Each breath we take makes 
us thieves
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To the sound of a heart-
beat pounding away
To the rhythm of the aw-
ful rusted machines
We toss and turn but 
don’t sleep
Each breath we take 
makes us thieves
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To the sound of  a 
hear tbeat  pounding 
away
To the rhythm of  the 
awful  rusted machines
We toss  and turn but 
don’t  s leep 
Each breath we take 
makes us  thieves
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TO THE SOUND OF A 
HEARTBEAT POUND-
ING AWAY
TO THE RHYTHM OF 
THE AWFUL RUSTED 
MACHINES
WE TOSS AND TURN 
BUT DON’T SLEEP
EACH BREATH WE 
TAKE MAKES US 
THIEVES
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Keith Camacho  Leading

T o  t h e  s o u n d  o f  a 
h e a r t b e a t  p o u n d i n g 
a w a y
T o  t h e  r h y t h m  o f 
t h e  a w f u l  r u s t e d 
m a c h i n e s
We  t o s s  a n d  t u r n 
b u t  d o n ’ t  s l e e p
E a c h  b r e a t h  w e 
t a k e  m a k e s  u s 
t h i e v e s
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To the sound of a heartbeat 
pounding away
To the rhythm of the awful 
rusted machines
We toss and turn but don’t 
sleep 
Each breath we take makes 
us thieves

To the sound of a heartbeat 
pounding away
To the rhythm of the awful 
rusted machines
We toss and turn but don’t 
sleep
Each breath we take makes us 
thieves

To the sound of a heartbeat pound-
ing away
To the rhythm of the awful rusted 
machines
We toss and turn but don’t sleep 
Each breath we take makes us 
thieves

TO THE SOUND OF A 
HEARTBEAT POUND-
ING AWAY
TO THE RHYTHM OF 
THE AWFUL RUSTED 
MACHINES
WE TOSS AND TURN 
BUT DON’T SLEEP
EACH BREATH WE 
TAKE MAKES US 
THIEVES

To the sound of a heartbeat pounding away
To the rhythm of the awful rusted machines
We toss and turn but don’t sleep
Each breath we take makes us thieves


