
The Day the Sun Stopped Shining

Aborym

When misfortunes covered your life
when the air cuts like a knife
when it's cloudy and cold outside
When you hear all those people smile
and you only want to die
when no one is by your side
Turning pages over
run away to nowhere
and it's hard to take control
When you have no memories
When you reach the point of no return
It's the day the sun stopped shining
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